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PREFACE. 

Thi name of Don Sebastian immediately recalls t« 
every historical reader* a character, which youtk, 
faults, virtues, and misfortunes, have rendered high- 
ly interesting : I selected such a'one for my Hero; from 
the wish ofthewing how "sweet are the uses of ad- 
versity." J 

If I may be so^brtuoats as to instruct and to amuse 
at the same time, the»uUnost of my literary ambition 
will be gratified. > 

It has been' my aim to keep as cjose to historical re- 
cords, as was consistent with a work wherein imagi- 
nation is allowed to make up for the deficiencies of 
actual tradition. la some places I have been obliged to 
antedate an event, and to mix other motives of ac- 
tion with such as were avowed by the persons then 
acting on the great theatre of Europe ; but I have sent- 
pakMsly avoided slandering the illustrious dead, and 
•" am not conscious of having materially altered any welt- 
known portrait. 

T M Some reader mav to oflended or wearied with the 
fjgrcquent use which I have made of religions tenets j to 

Wthem I can only offer orie apology ;— Ihad no other way 
of reconciling the conduct of Catholic powers, with 
C$rhat 1 have been obliged to suppose, ^their conviction 
, .of Don Sebastian's ideatity when he re-appeared at 
' ^Venice; arid as bis chief tal amity was the product of a • 
^Allotted attachment to the doctrines of Rome, I could 
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scarcely make that calamity 'effect the necessary reso- 
lution in his general character, without changing also 
tbe nature of his religious opinions. 

In my delineation of countries, manner*, &c. I have 
■endeavoured to give as faithful a picture as was possi- 
ble to one who describes after the accounts of others j 
I consulted the voyage* and tours of those days j so 
that the modern traveller, ftn journeying with me over 
Barbary, Persia, and Brazil, must recollect that he Is 
, B»h«4ding those countries as they appeared in the six- 
teenth century. 

By accident, I met with an ancient work upon South 
America, in which was the following sentence; 
" twelve leagues southward from St. Salvador, appears 
the village of Cachoelra, formerly belonging to an un- 
known Portuguese/ who took great pains in reforming 
the savage people Guaymures to a civil life." This 
liint suggested to me the idea of making the Portu- 
guese, and my principal character, the same person. 

I am told that there has been a novel written in 
'French on the same story, which forms the ground 
work of mine, but I have not seen it. The materials 
with Which I have worked, have been drawn from 
general history, account* of particular periods, the Har- 
leian Miscellany, and a curious old tract published in 
16fc>, containing tlfe letters of Texere, De Castro, and 
others, with minute details of the conduct and suffer- 
ings of the mysterious personage concerning whom it 
treats. 

I trust the candid feaderwill excuse many defects in 

• this romance, when he considers how long was the 

«pace of time to he filled up with events solely in> 
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i agiaary, and which it was indispensiMe so to occupy, 
as to unite fr(^ and to give the whole therein Wairee of 
probability j be will reflect alto bow drffitalt it was lor 
me to find any historical actio* of sufficient weight and 
brilliancy, with which 1 mifht have earUer concluded 

1 the adventures of Sebastian. 

If my unpresuming work should disappoint the read- 
er, be must suffer me to assure him that neither dfli- 
game in obtaining information, and selecting circum* 
stances, nor industry in using them, has bejen spared] 
I may fail from want of ability, but not from want of 
apptteation. 

Jwgu*, 1809. 
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Net*.* has the pen ,of history had to record a more af- 
fecting 6 vent, than-that which bore the house of Bragan- 
za to another hemisphere : animated by a noble disdain 
of submitting to foreign despotism, and bravely placing 
his country, not in the land of Portugal, but in the 
hearts of her people,, the Prince Regent conquered in 
adversity-, and triumphed even at the moment of des- 
pair. 

Like the pious /Eneas, who snatched from the flames 
of Troy, his father and his household Gods, he has- 
tened to saw some relics of Portugal ; he hastened to 
embark his family and theif adherents on board the na- 
tional fleet to launch with them on the hitherto untried 
deep, and to lead them under the protection of Great 
Britain, to found a new empire in a new world. 

It was on the morning of the 29th of November, 1807, 
that these patriot emigrants quitted the bay of Lisbon ; 
they looked back on their forsaken capital, with emo- 
tions too strong and too complicated for description : 
every individual had left behind him some aged, or in- 
arm, or timid relative, whom it was agony to abandon, 
and whom he quitted with the conviction of never seed- 
ing again ; the scenes of their childhood, their vine- 
yards, and their cities, nay even the shores of their na- 
tive land, were never more to gladden their eyes ! 

A solemn pause had followed the noise and distrac- 
tion of their embarkation ; Lisbon was motionless : 
profound stillness, like that silence which surrounds 
the death bed of a mother, rested within her walls: 
every heart felt its im press iapu 

Advancing with majestic slowness down the Tague, 
the Portuguese fleet crossed the bar, and entered be- 
tween the lines formed by the navy of England : the 
cannons of the two fleets answered each other ; the 
sounds, doubled and redoubled by numerous echoes, 
were prolonged after the smoke had cleared" away,' and 
discovered the ships of Portugal and of Britain mingled 
together on the Atlantic ocean. 

Having exchanged gratulation and farewell with the 
Embassador and the gallant Admiral of the friendly 
squadron, the Prince Regent gave a last, long look to 
Portugal, and forcibly tore himself from the deck of his 
vessel. ' In the cabin, he found part of the royal family 
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yielding themselves up to regret and anxiety : he 
suffered them to weep without interruption, tiJl the mo- 
ment in which lamentation made a pause ; he then 
took the united bands of his daughter, 1 and of his ne- 

Shew, the Prince of Spain, and pressing them within 
is own, held them with a look, serious, sad, yet col- 
lected. 

"Let us dry our tears, he said ; let us bravely submit 
to our fate, and bless God fox having allowed us to re- 
tail that which ennobles every situation— Freedom ! — 
We go, my children, to seek a new world j to found 
there a new empire ; it belongs to us to stamp the fu- 
ture character of an unborn nation :— May we feel the 
gratitude of such responsibility ! — As our example shall 
persuade, as our authority shall impel, so will vice or 
virtue prevail in Transatlantic Portugal ; her existence, 
her expansion, her dignity, her immortality, depend 
upon bet princes and nobles. Be this truth engraven 
on your hearts ! may its awfiul voice resound for ever 
in your ears, influencing your lives to the exercise of 
all the social duties. 

" Among the state treasures, I have preserved one 
njoet precious ; His the history of an illustrious ances- 
tor, more unfortunate than ourselves, but for whom, 
misfortune was a blessing. 

" We will read this MS together ; the style and the 
arrangement may offend a nice judgment, because they 
are the production of an bumble pen ; but the story it-, 
self is interesting, and the character of our ancestor 
may serve as an, important lesson to ourselves : com- 
pose your spirits' my dear children— listen to ate with 
attention." ~ 

While the Prince was speaking, be drew from his 
breast a large roll of writt«n paper, and after such of bis 
family, as were present, had seated themselves eagerbjr 
around him, he read in a voice somewhat agitated by 
late emotion, the following narrative. 
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THE, HOUSE OF BRAGANZA. 



CHAPTER I. 

On Um 19tfc ef January, 1554, Juan, prince of 
Portugal, breathed his last, in the palace of Ktbera, at 



At that tad moment grief and dismay seized the 
hearts of bis royal parents ; as tbey alternately clasped 
bia senseless clay in their arms, and thought of all he 
had bees, they almost forgot their hope of soon pos- 
seasinf a memorial of his fair-promising youth. 

Ignorant ef her husband's danger, his young contort 
had been removed to the palace of Xabregas, in the 
suburbs ; there, while he was struggling between life 
and death, she was impatiently awaiting the hour 
which was to bless her with the first pledge of their 
happiness and their love. Under such circumstances 
the concealment of prince Juan's death became an act 
of necessity ; at least as it regarded the princess, whose 
life, and that of her unborn infant, would have been 
risked by a disclosure. • - 

She was now tenderly deceived by all around her ; 
the King and Queen painfully dissembling their afflic- 
tion visited her as usual, daily bringing with them lit- 
tle billets from their apn whose anxious love had early 
foreseen and provided against this trying occasion. He 
had left behind him several letters without dates, ex- 
pressive ofthe fondest attachment, and pathetically la- 
menting the slow progress of bis recovery, which alone 
,kept him from her society ; he had ordered these to be 
given her frmn time to time, until she should have 
safely brought into the world another heir to the crown 
of Portugal ; after that period deception was to cease. 

Soothed oy this sweet error the young princess yield- 
ad to the desire of her royal parents, that she should 
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not attempt returning to Ribera before the birth aCJier 
«hild : she yielded with tears, but they wera not ttfpr* 
of apprehension j she wept only because her gtttf tlort 
denied her the tender office of watching her husband** 
returning health. Again and again she read his letters, 
again and again- she dwelt on their blissful meeting, 
when she ahould have an infant to present him with : 
happily unconscious that the husband and the father, 
the young and beauteous prince, w*s laid at rest for 
ever,' in the grave I 

Lisbon became now a scene of hope and sorrow". 
Lamentations for one beloved prince was mixed with 
anxiety for the birth of another : solemn fasts wer? 
ordained, 'vows offered, pilgrimages undertaken, pro- 
cessions made. On the eighth day after Juan's de- 
cease, at the dead of the night preceding the feast of 
St. Sebastian, all the religious orders in Portugal were 
seen headed by the archbishop, and cardinal Henry, 
walking in awful silence, barefooted and dejected, 
bearing in their hands mourning torches to light them 
on their way to the grand church of Bethlehem : there 
mass for the soul of their departed prince was cele- 
brated, with all the pomp of that church which affects 
trad overwhelms the heart by its powerful appeal to the 
senate. Images, relics, incense, music, all contributed 
to heighten pity and grief into madness : groans and 
prayers were for awhile the only sounds beard min- 
gling with the wailing tones of the organ : at length 
even these ceased, and the priests and the people re- 
mained in silence prostrate before the host. 

At that moment a shout from the multitude without, 
broke the solemn pause : the next instant this cry was 
heard—" a Prince ! a Prince is l>orn !" The whole 
mass of suppliants started from the earth ; the organ 
burst into a loud swell : the priests and the peofns 
joined their voices ; and the dome of the cathedral 
rang with hymns and thanksgiving. 

Thus in -the midst of national hopes and fears was 
born the heir of Portugal. His grand -uncle, the car- 
dinal Don Henry, soon afterwards named him Sebas- 
tian, in honor of the saint's day upon which he was 
given to their prayers ; and then rejoicings and illumi- 
nations took place all over, the kingdom. 

When the princess Joanna's safety was thoroughly 
ascertained, the mournful task of preparing her to bear 
the account of her husband's death was undertaken by 
the Queen : |Ue gradually presented less cheering let- 
ters from hereon ; till at length venturing to pronounce 
f (he fatal truth, she called upon the princess to live for 
her child and them. Joanna beard not these exhortt- 

t 
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txtras; 8he swooned repeatedly ; reviving only to can, 
with frantic cries, upon him whose " tar was now stop* 
pod with dust." 

. From that hour no human effort availed to comfort 
her : scarcely sixteen, this heaviest of all mortal sor- 
rows was the first suffering her heart had known : 
even her infant son, though she loved him to agony, 
failed to. reanimate her hopes ; as she held him iirher 
arms she would bathe him in fears and think but the 
more of his father. A curtain of adamant had fallen 
between her and the world j she felt it ; and fearful of 
being urged into new engagements hereafter, deter- 
mined upon withdrawing to the sanctuary, of a reli- 
gious profession. 

WhUe the widowed princess was inwardly revolving 
how best to compass this melancholy desire, she was 
summoned into Spain by her brother Philip II. then 
just setting out for Flanders to negociate bis nuptials 
with Mary of England. By accepting the regency 
during his absence, she hoped 10 find an opportunity 
for tranquillizing her mind previous to a renunciation 
of all sublunary ties ; and trusted, that when far from 
the scene of past happiness and future anxiety— when 
removed from the afflicting pleasure of her infant's 
Smiles, she might succeed in giving up her whole soul 
to Christ and God. Aware of the opposition which 
would be made to this resolution in Portugal, the prin- 
cess coniined it to her own breast •, but while she took 
an affecting leave of the King and Queen, could not re- 
frain from exclaiming—** O my parents ! we shall never 
meet again." These words were at the time ascribed 
to the forebodings of a heart which believed itself 
breaking, but were afterwards remembered as proofs 
of a steadily pursued resolution. 

From her child the youthful mother tore herself with 
difficulty : in the midst of its innocent endearments, 
she felt that all delightfltt emotions had hot been buried 
with Her husband. For the first time her heart whisper- 
ed that she was not utterly desolate, since she had yet 
something precious to relinquish. 

Milted from her purpose, trembling, and bathed ht 
tears, Joanna sunk upon a seat: " Ah, my child 1" she 
exclaimed, straining it to her breast—** how can I leave 
thee to see thee no more ?" 

The King and Queen not venturing to speak, folded 
their arms around her: their tremulous, yet strong 

{iressure, spoke a joyful hope of detaining her*' at that 
nstant $he raised her eyes, overflowing with consent ; 
hut they fell on the picture of Juan drawn in his bridal 
habit. At this pierciag sight, she shrieked, covered 



PON SEBASTIAN. 



her free, wildly repeating— « O no, 
lots him and lose him too/' 



no j I shell bat 

Impressed with this sudden dread of living to wit- 
ness the premature death of her sen, the priaeess broke 
ttom every attempt to detain her, and hurried through 
the palace. Her retinue waited at the gates t she threw 
herself into a carriage, and amidst guards and attend- 
ants left Portugal never to return. 

A destroying angel seemed at this period to be com- 
missioned for the affliction of that unhappy country.. 
The death of prince Juan had been followed by the 
voluntary departure of his interesting widow ; mid re- 
gret for the last misfortune, was absorbed in grief for 
the loss of Louis, Duke de Beja, brother to the King : , 
the King himself, sinking under sorrow and sickness, 
shortly afterwards terminated his exemplary life, leav- 
ing a monarch of three years old, whose long minority 
threatened many political calamities. 

The Queen now unwillingly undertook the regency,.* 
a task imposed on her by her late husband. For awhile 
she administered the laws, and guided public measure* 
with a wise and impartial spirit: but at length wearied 
with groundless animadversions, she grew timid of her' 
own counsels, and gladly transferred the reins of go- 
vernment into the hands of Cardinal Henry. 

The new regent possessed much ability, and more 
integrity x but he was a prelate of the church of Rome, 



and thought less of instructing his young sovereign in 
the art of governing well, than 01 teaching him to re- 
vere and defend all the superstitions of popery. He 



confided him to the ©are of Four preceptors ; two of 
these were zealous Jesuits, and were charged with his 
spiritual education : the others were noblemen of dis- 
tinguished reputation, who were to instruct their prince 
in history, philosophy, and moral exercises. 

Don Alexes de Menesett, the first of these nobles, 
was allied to the Italian family of Medici, and had been 
nurtured at Florence, under their auspices, in the 
newly-discovered learning of the ancients ; having a 

Cnius for active scenes, he devoured with avidity the 
>rks of thetr historians and poets, while he coldly pe- 
rused the peaceful theories of their philosophers. He . 
came therefore to the, task of education, with no other 
aim than that #f making bis pupil a conqueror. 

His coadjutor. Gonzalez de Camera, facilitated this 
aim. He bad slrved in the wars of Germany, under 
Sebastian's maternal grandfather, Charles V. and 
though no longer young, talked with youthful ardor of 
battles, and sieges, ana victories. He failed ' not to- 
point every virtue in the justest colours j but when he. 
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4pofc* of these which brighten the erown of a hero, Wrf 

4angn*ge set hie hearer in a blaze. 

That rapid, that resistless eloquence, which rouses 

the pttsstons and impels the will, Was ever at hia com- 
mand : he could touch every spring of the human 
heart. Sebastian *e soon learned to move solely at hia 
direction. 

From aneh governors the character of the young 
monarclnreceived an impetus which was fetal to its ex- 
cellence. Nature had given him an excess of sensibil- 
ity, requiring the rein rather than the spur ; his virtues 
were of themselves too much inclined to tread a preci- 
pice r had he fallen into the hands of men of calmer 
feelings, and cooler heads, he might have risen with 
steady wing to the empyreal height of true glory : as it 
was, be became the prey of passion, and the slave of 



Fears now rolled away : Portugal gradually recovered 
from her domestic losses, and began to anticipate with 
eagerness the end of her young sovereign's minority: 
the regent himself panted for a more tranquil station-; 
ami Don Sebastian burned to seize the sceptre Provi- 
dence had destined him to wield. At the age appoint- 
ed by law, this was voluntarily resigned to him. 

The young monarch's coronation was as magnificent 
as bis spirit : aH the riches of the new world, the gold' 
of Mexico, the diamonds of Brazil, the jwarls of Or- 
mutz, were displayed on the persons oFtftfc nobiftty. 
Their very horses, proudly pranced wider Housings of 
cloth of gotd and precious stones. 

As the long procession passed from the palace to the 
cathedral, crouds of spectators lining the streets and 
windows, easily distinguished their prince by the supe- 
, rior nobleness of his air. In the very flower of his 
youth Sebastian appeared mounted on a white Arabian, 
the trappings of which were studded with rubies : bis 
own ornaments were few : the order of Christus. alone 
sparkled in brilliants upon his majestic chest ; the rest 
of hia dress merely displayed without seeking to de- 
corate the symmetry of his figure. While passing one 
of bis minister's houses, some ladies showered flower* 
upon him from a balcony : at this act of female gallan- 
try, lie checked his horse,, and looking up. lifted- off hie 
hat. The air was immediately rent with << Long live 
Our King, Sebastian !" His enchanting smile, the still 
sweeter smite of his eyes, his animated complexion 
and ingenuous countenance, seemed to promise a cha- 
racter which intoxicated the people: they shouted 
agaiit, when again smiling with as much gaiety as igra- 
•letJ&ess, he threw away his hat, and rode forward un- 
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covered. Prom, that moment he became their idol* 
Such is the effect of youth, beauty, and urbanity, io 
high stations ! 

At the gate of the cathedral, the cardinal Henry, at- 
tended by the archbishop of Lisbon, and the rest of 
the. clergy, received the King: he was then conducted 
into the body of Xbe church, where thethree estates 
took the oaths of fidelity, and the crown was placed on 
bis head. Immediately after, Sebastian went to ihe 
monastery, where his illustrious grandmother now 
lived retired, in order to receive her blessing, and to 
express a dutiful sense of her past kindness : he then 
returned to his palace, where he directly assumed the 
functions of royalty. 

The first acts of the young monarch's government 
were calculated to inspirit the Portuguese : his admi- 
nistration of justice was so impartial, that«ot even 
those who suffered by this impartiality, ventured a com- 
plaint : neither friend nor enemy expected from him 
the least bias on their side. - In his domestic relations 
he was generous and forgiving ; but in his public cha- 
racter, inflexible. By pesenting the court of judica- 
ture with a copy of the laws, abridged and transcribed 
by himself, he early informed his people that nothing 
was so valuable in his eyes as their rights. 

Sebastian displayed much magnificence in hisjcourt, 
and infinite liberality in his gifts ; yet, he was not cen- 
surable ft* extravagance. By giving splendor to his 
own appointments, he believed himself honoring the 
nation over which he reigned; and by rewarding talr 
eats, he gratified a munificent spirit, while he secured 
important services to the community. t 

impressed with an exalted notion of the divine right , 
of Kings, he would not hear that authority questioned ; 
though indeed, he prized absolute power, for the sak« 
of being enabled by it to succour and to bless others. 
Too keenly alive to the impressions made by his tutors, 
some thirst for distinction as a warlike King, insensi- 
bly mixed with this laudible motive : religious preju- 
dices united to stimulate him ; and the voice of glory 
resounding from the depths of time, at once invited 
and commanded him to seize a crown of imperishable 
structure. 

His head was soon filled by visions of future great- 
ness, and his heart fired with holy zeal : he meditated 
the conquest and the conversion of half the globe. To 
conquer from the mere mania for dominion, was ab- 
horrent even to him who felt that war would hereafter 
be bjs element ; but when he associated with the klea of 
conquest, the prospect of rescuing whole nations from. 
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*4be shadow of death," from MabometanJBni or Pa* 
can ism, lie gave way to military enthusiasm, and daily, 
fired his fancy with plans of heroic enterprise; 

Every thing with Sebastian was a passion : his friend - 
ships, his love for his people ; nay, his religion itself ; 
they were each, so many internal fires which sometimes 
biased out, and desolated instead of cherishing. But 
as ft is said, that the most fertile regions are to be founA 
ia the neighbourhood of volcanos,sothe finest qualities 
Were connected in Sebastian's nature, with a dangerous 
ardour. He would at any time have sacrificed his 
crown, his life, or what is dearer than life— his tender- 
est ties, " (or the sake of adding one pulse breadth to 
Christendom ;" be would have denied himself any gra- 
tification, if be believed it reprehensible in itself, or ia- 
jurions to another ; he was at all times, and in all things, 
superior to selfi his faults therefore, were the sole pro- 
duct of the age he lived in, and the education he Jiad 
received ; had he been born two centuries later, how 
different might have been his character, bow different 
his fate! 

Embellished by many fine qualities, it was not won- 
derful that Sebastian, though tinctured with imperious- 
ness and impatience, should be generally idolized : his 
people knew hkn only as a benefactor, and they were 
not wise enough to foresee the evils which the rashness 
of bis disposition might produce. 

Amongst the nobility, he lived with the freedom of 

Say and Ingenuous youth, trusting to the influence of 
is peculiar conduct for the preservation of their re- 
spect. He shared their amusements and other exerci-, 
ses, and without a single rebuke, purified their grosser 
habits, by his temperate example. The spirit of Sebas- 
tian needed no effort to rise superior to every debasing 
pleasure. , 

As yet. he knew little of the female character ; but 
he would have disdained himself had he believed his 
heart capable of loving the bondage even of Jove i, be 
ceuld enjoy the light of beauty without feeling its fire ; 
and though courteous to all the ladies of his court, was 
particular to none. 

* Shunning delicate amusements, heaffected those only 
which render the frame robust, and the spirit intrepid. 
By every bodily exercise be continued to accomplish 
» his personal advantages, while be steadily fired bis eye 
upon the period in which those advantages of health 
and strength would become important. 

The first object he meditated, was an expedition, to 
Goa, from whence he might carry conquest and Chris- 
tianity over the whole of Italia; but towards so remote 
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a country* ertn his #jvernors Camera and Meneses, de- 
clared it would be madness to turn bis' arms ; they ex- 
horted him to weigh maturely the inadequacy or his 
present resource*, and those evils which mast result to 
Portugal from her sovereign's removal to such a dis- 
tance : finally, they prevailed on him to defer all milita- 
ry projects till a few more years had given authority to 
his opinions. 

Among the ntibility by whom he was surrounded, 
Sebastian distinguished Antonio, prior of Crato ; who, 
though an fltegttmate son of the late Duke de Beja, 
was considered throughout Portugal as the King's ac- 
knowledged relation. , 

In conformity with the customs of those times, An- 
tonio had taken the vow of celibacy, in order to qualify 
him for holding the rich priory of Crato, and the grand 
mastership of the knights of Malta: in other respects 
he possessed nothing of the priest. Nature had en- 
dowed him with an animating cheerfulness of disposi- 
fion, to which every one resorted for pleasure : he was 
liberal of his purse, liberal even to carelessness in his 
judgments ; naturally indolent and indifferent in maU 
ten of importance ; but capable of catching the fever 
of enthusiasm from another. This last quality gave him 
his influence over Sebastian. 

The King was flattered by the appearance of having 
roused Antonio from a degrading apathy : for, indeed, 
except in the prior's attachment to him, he seemed de- 
void of any serious feeling. ' Every impression left by 
beauty, by accomplishments, by goodness, by wisdom, 
by affairs of the state or the church, passed off from 
his volatile mind, like sand drifted by the wind. He 
laughed and trifled with Sebastian, alternately delighted 
and provoked him, forever beguiled him with the pros- 
pect of improvement, and for ever disappointed him : 
but it was this unsubstantial character which fixed him 
in Sebastian's heart. A character which received the 
best impressions with the most seducing facility, yet 
never retained, and always lamented them, was ex- 
pressly formed to excite partial solicitude. Antonio 
became by degrees his constant companion, his most 
intimate confidant, and at length his chief counsellor. 

The deaths of Meneses and Camera, which happen- 
ed in the course of the same year, greatly affected Se- 
bastian, although these events left him more freely to 
the bent of his own inclination : He could now renew 
his resolution of plunging into a religious war, without 
apprehension of being restrained by opinions to which 
he was used to yield. The habit of believing this re- 
solution highly meritorious, had given some imperious- 
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Hess to bis mode of carrying it into exesntiorJ j and he 
could not always conceal his disdain for saop persons 
as represented that no zeal for general good, should 
make him risk the particular good of bis own subjects. 
But towards Antonio, be turned with redoubled favor ; 
for Antonio warmly embraced the rehired- projects, of-, 
feringto accompany him into Africa, a country pow 
become the object of his contemplation. » 

Tiie Moors, though driven out of Spain, still con- 
tinued to increase in strength and dominion among 
the mountains of Barbary: they frequently attacked the 
fortresses belonging to Portugal, which remained toner 
upon their coast, and not only treated the prisoners 
made in these engagements with extreme rigour, but 
terrified or seduced some of them into the profession 
of their impious faith. Sebastian meditated the des- ' 
truction of this growing powsr : he communicated his 
design to Antonio alone, who consented to become bis 
companion in a secret excursion to the fortress of 
Tangier, from whence they might gather certain infor- 
mation of the nature and the resources of the Mauri < 
tan i an states. 

As it wa&the young King's wish to avoid controversy 
with his ministers, by keeping the. whole affair secret 
till he had reconnoitred Africa, Don Antonio was di- 
rected to make private arrangements for their convey- 
ance beyond sea, while under the pretence of a hunting 
match, be should draw together all the. young lords 
likely to embrace their enterprise. 

Gallantly provided, tJiose favorite nobles met their 
sovereign in tbe province of Algarve, where he dis- 
closed his project of crossing over immediately into 
Africa. Smit with the pbrensy of chevalric adven- 
ture, every one consented to embark (heir fates with . 
those of their King ; and rather to incur the chance of 
being taken prisoners by tbe Moors, than shrink from 
danger when it might lead to glory. 

They set sail in a single vessel badly manned and 
worse armed j but to a band of rasi young men, whose 
leader was still younger, and mere adventurous than 
themselves, even hazard' had charms. After a short 
voyage, they landed safely at Tangier. 

Sebastian was no sooner upon African ground, than 
he began to -prosecute his enquiries with equal vigour 
and ability ; he learnt the military force and resources 
of tbe Moors, their points of weakness and of strength, 
their system of war and of government, the nature of 
their troops, and the topography of their country ; he - 
ransomed several Christians who had long languished 
in slavery, and from their accounts of the Moorish 
Vot. I. 2 \ 
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princes began to hope that In their contests for supre- 
macy, he might reap solid advantage. 

Having thoroughly acquainted himself with these 
important subjects, the King hastened his re-embarka- 
tion : flushed with the conviction of being now" able to 
bear down every cautionary suggestion of his counsel- 
lors., byarguments drawn from actual observation of 
the country he was going to invade. After n short ab- 
sence be set sail again with his followers for the shores 
of Portugal. 

In mid sea they met and engaged a Turkish vessel. 
The Turk was greatly superior in size and force ; but a, 
band -of brave-spirits animated into heroes by the ex- 
ample of their King, were not to be conquered by com- 
mon efforts. Sebastian fought like a roused lion ; he 
fought for the first time ; he fought Vor the lives and 
liberties of men whom hie rashness had endangered ; 
he fought too for honour, and he fought aganist infidels. 
After a long and fierce resistance, the Turk struck his 
flag, and Sebastian ordered the ensign of the cross, to 
take its place. His heart hailed an omem which pro- 
mised victory over Mahomet. , 

Elated with conquest, the royal galliot proceeded di- 
rect for Lisbon : as they were entering the mouth of the 
Tagusj a sudden storm arose, and for some bouts Se- 
bastian beheld death approaching in a more appalling 
shape than when dimly seen among the flashing of 
arms. But his courage did not desert Irim even then : 
nay, it shone with steadier brightness as the danger 
darkened. By remaining undismayed himself, he re- 
called the energies of others. Every effort and activi- 
ty were exerted ; and it proved ultimately successful : 
they rode out the storm in «afety through a starless 
night, and the next morning were seeh.enteringthe Tb- 
gus in triumph with their prize. » 

The return of their beloved prince thus accompanied, 
circulated extreme joy throughout Lisbon: — in his 
safety and his conquest, the boyish imprudence of hid 
conduct was forgotten, and exultation alone appeared 
en the faces of the Portuguese. But alas ! this exul- 
tation was quickly swallowed up in horror ; for the 
plague, which during the King's absence had appeared 
in several provinces, now broke out in the city, and 
swept away thousands with- resistless fury. • 

Sebastianfe strenuous exertions were applied to stop 
the progress of this calamity : he refused to abandon 
his capital, confidently reposing on the protection of 
heaveB, while eugaged in the performance of a duty. 
Often was this youthful father of his people seen 
. gassing from house to house, to witness the execution 
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•f the orders he issued for the relief of his suffering 
subjects ; often was he seen to weep over domestic* 
wounds, which not even 1 the band of a munificent 
prince could heal. 

When the contagion had exhausted its rage, and the 
few remaining inhabitants awoke from their stupefac- 
tion, the King's safety became a miracle in their eyes : 
and Sebastiaa himself, recollecting his conquest over 
the infidel and the tempest, believed his life preserved 
for some admirable purpose. 

Jt was with bitter regret that he now saw his Afri- 
can enterprize frustrated for awhile: his dominions 
wasted by sickness, and enfeebled by terror, were not 
eapable of a/fording him those supplies, necessary to 
success ; he therefore laid aside the plan, and went with 
his cousin Antonio, to recover from their fatigue and 
mortification among the romantic scenes of the prior's 
residence near Crato. 

It was in this enchanting retreat that he was startled 
by a proposal from his first minister, for his marriage 
with a princess of France. Though Sebastian treated 
the idea of love (such as he saw it amongst his young 
courtiers,) with infinite scorp, and wondered how a 
man's heart could find room for any other passion than 
glory, he had at this moment a confused idea, that 
preference at least, was necessary to make the marriage 
yoke pleasant, or light. He hastily caught up the mi- 
niature of the lady (which had been sent with the pro- 
posal,) and looked earnestly at it : the next instant he 
thtew it away, exclaiming with his usual impetuosity, 
" 'tis a peevish, littUsoultd face, and 1 would not mar- 
ry the original if she had all Frante for %er dowry." 

Antonio took up tfie picture and eyed it with some 
admiration — " and pray my good, insensible cousin, he 
said, what wouldst thou have ?— here is a very pretty 
neck, a skin like roses and lilies, a delicate mouth, 
tolerable eyes !— the princess is, I dare say. a charming 
little doll, with which a marv might amuse, himself very 
agreeably when he had nothing else to do.'V 

"Butl shall always have something else to Jo* re- 
plied Sebastian, I cannot bear the thought of having a 
contemptible play-thing for a wife ; yet I should des- 
pise, myself were I ever to be fascinated by nuy woman 
into the servile bondage of love,— no j yon must alt 
wait my time : I shall marry some day ; hut I swear by 
■Heaven, not before I have combatted the infidels on 
their own ground." 

" That is a very foolish vow, observed Antonio, and 
I'd have you recal it." 
^ " Never I exclaimed the king, never ! (and while he 
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spoke, his eyes lightened with youthful ardour) yon 
know my character Antonio : it is formed of tougher 
materials than yours, it does not easily bencteven to 
necessity. Though our exhausted country now is 
fainting before us, she will revive, she*w'ill recover j 
and then, strong in a divine cause, conscious of no mo- 
tive beyond the love of mankind, (whose bodies these 
accursed Mahometans torture in slavery, and whose 
souls they draw into everlasting perdition,) I wiirad- 
vance under the banner of the cross, confident of vie* 
tory.— WJiat is it I seek?— not dominion, not power, 
nor the mere name of conqueror ? I combat for the 
eternal good of the human race : I pant after no earfhly 
honour ; except indeed the proud distinction of having 
extirpated the enemies of Christ.'^ 

"That is all very admirable, k and very true, my 
royal cousin, replied the prior, but as neither priests 
nor Jay men can pretend to read the will of Heaven, we 
must nolbe quite so confident of success, at least you 
should conceive the possibility of your being ordained, 
(which God forbid !) to fall in the very moment of 
triumph, purchasing with your blood the saintly dis- 
tinction to which you aspire." The young king who 
was traversing the apartment, turned quickly round at 
this ; transported with the dazzling thought his euthnsi- 
astic spirit blazed on his face ; he looked at his cousin 
with rapture. " Such a* death !— Antonio, would yoa 
not envy such a death ?" 

" Not in the least," replied the prior gaily. «< you 
must excuse me if I pray for a very differenjt'end for us 
' both.— But if you are bent upon thus expiring lfke the 
Phoenix amidst thai cloves and cinnamon of gkMY,s*fler 
me to remind you, that Portugal will then have reason 
to lament the princess of .France's peevish countenance, 
and her monarch's imprudent vow." 

Sebastian was struck with the observation : after a 
pause he said, " you are right ; yet I am not inclined 
to retract. While I studythe happiness of my people; 
surely it is not required of me to sacrifice my own ?— 
Though at this instant, I could contentedly take the 
vow of celibacy to please them (if that were necessary 
for any good purpose,) I do not find in myself a dispo- 
sition to embitter my domestic life merely forthe sake 
of leaving them an heir to my crown.— f tan imagine 
infinite happiness with a wife suited to my taste, con- 
sonant with my principles, and capable of catching 
some of my own wild-fire j and I feel a jealous some- 
thing in my breast — call it pride, call it delicacy, what 
you will, but it is a sentiment of abhorrence at the 
thought of cherishing a woman who would oatecoo- 
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amted to fill the arm* of any other King that might 
bave*sat on theVthrone of Portugal.— For this reason 1 
cannot, I will not marry one to whom I am personally 
unknown—this is my determination, carry it to Alco- 
gava, and let him manage the refusal with the customa- 
ry decorum." 

After a little good-humoured railery, Antonio pre- 
pared to set out for Lisbon, and the King, without 
suffering any one to attend him, mounted a horse and 
rode forth. 

His spirit was disturbed by that prevalent anxiety 
for his marriage, which his ministry had urged in sup- 
port of their late proposal ; and it was saddened by tbe 
small prospect there was, of bis being speedily able kv 
realize tbe darling wish that bad grown with bis growth, 
and strengthened with his strength. Disinterested as he 
firmly believed himself, and purely actuated by zeal for 
the hoJy faith, yet he could not conceal from bis own 
conscience, that a boundless ambition of fame, had its 
share in regretting the delay of bis purposed expedi- 
tion : the enfeebled state of his dominions had prevented 
nun from contributing any assistance to the grand coali-. 
tion then forming against tbe Turks— and the splendid 
success of that coalition, deepened his chagrin. The 
victory of Lepnnto haunted bis nigbtly dreams : be se- 
cretly repined at the thick laurels of Don John of 
Austria: painfully contrasting that young admiral's 
achievements, with bis own blighted and withering 
bopes. 

Wearied with thought and motion, Sebastian threw 
himself off his horse in a solitary spot surrounded by 

* hills, and suffering him to graze at will, cast himself 
along under the shade of cork trees ; there he mused 
over ten thousand new prospects of vain and impracti- 

• eaple enterprise. 

Tbe sultry air was cooled and perfumed by tbe 

breathing of aromatic plants, kept in all tbe greenness 

of spring, by several rills which trickled almost unseen 

beneath them: not a breeze stirred tbe leaves of the 

t cork trees, and the very birds were silent : the only 

I sound to be beard throughout the valley, was tbe lulling 

\ murmur of bees coming to feed upon the flowers. A 

I steady beat glowed in tbe air : Sebastian cast aside his 

I mantle and his hat, and pushed away the hair from his 

forehead: all tbe summer burnett upon bis cheek, but 

1 a hotter fire, the fever of impatience was in his be.art. 

; —By degrees the enervating warmth overpowered him, 

and he sunk into sleep. 

lie had not rtfposed Jong, when his slumbers were 
dispersed by tbe sound of steps and n voice ; he opened 
bis eyes j at that instant ft goat twisted with flowers 
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and dragging along a half finished garland, bounded 
past with a suddenness which made the King start up. 
—The wanton animal was swiftly followed by a young 
virgin, who stopped confounded at sight of a man: 
part of her veil was off, and filled with the flowers she 
had been employed in arranging, and a profusion of 
brig.it golden hair, picturesquely disordered by the 
heat and the pursuit, was scattered on a neck that 
sparkled in the sun like alabaster. The eagerness of 
her feelings had heightened the lustre of her beauty to 
such peifection, that Sebastian almost believed the ob- 
ject before him a celestial vision. The blue glory of 
her eyes, the glittering bloom of her complexion, th« 
gracefulness ot her attitude, and the animation of her 
' whole person, gave him for the first time in his life a 

complete idea of female charms. 
* Abashed and surprised by an exclamation which 
escaped him, the fair stranger turned blushing away, 
hastily endeavoring to cover herself with her veil. 

Sebastian pointed to the goat now trai line his fan- 
tastic trappings along the ridge of a steep neight. — 
" You will not go, fair creature ! he said, tiU'ytJU have 
given me permission to attempt the recojfcly of yon 
runaway ?" 

Fresh beauty was diffused over the exquisite fea- 
tures of the lady, while she* willingly essayed to thank 
him : " I have imprudently ventured too far beyond 
my father's park, she added, or you would not see me 
thus unattended sir. I ought not to remain here with 
a stranger perhaps, but your countenance insures me 
respec|, end I thfok, I hope, 1 am not wrong in accept- 
ing vonr services Y" 

The Tung now lea her to the shade, where she seated 
herself, while he ascended a neighboring hill and soon 
returned with the goat: at the playful chiding of Us 
lovely mistress, the little animal lay down in seeming 
penitence beside her, suffering Sebastian to caress, and 
hold it prisoner. The panting fatigue of Donna Gon- 
salva and the peculiar freshness of the air in the valley, 
afforded him a plausible excuse for seeking to detain 
her: Gonsalva herself, flattered with the admiration * 
she inspired, was in no haste to recover. She was 
struck with the noble air of her companion, and felt 
Rome womanish curiosity about his name and rank : but 
Sebastian desirous of concealing himself without an- 
ticipating any further acquaintance, avoided her ques- 
tions. He found from her own account, that she was 
the only daughter of the count Vimiosa, (his envoy at 
the court of France,) and was then inhabiting the fa- 
mily mansion, udder the protection of a maiden aunt. 
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An abundance of enchanting gaiety led Gonsalva into » 
unreserved Conversation: she rallied the King upon 
ttoe solitude in which she bad found him, and with arch 
Tuttcetk. told him' she should never in future address 
her saint without remembering to pray for the gallant 
solitary. " But by what name shall I pray for him ?" 
asked she, rising to depart : the King hesitated : as be 
was bom upon the eve of the joint feast of two Saints, 
be believed himself entitled to the name of either, so 
bid her remember him by the title of Don Fabian. 

Donna- Gonsalva repeated the words. " I shall not 
forget you j said she, remember me, when you look at 
this flower, that will be just five minutes, for it is with- 
ering now." She threw him a lily out of her bosom 
with a smile of such magic beauty, that Sebastian could 
not refrain from snatching the fair hand whfch dropped 
• the flower, and printing it lightly with a kiss. Gonsal- 
va drew away her hand in.displeasure. Would she have 
done so, had she know that this was the first kiss those 
lipsiiad given to beauty, and that it was the King of 
Portugal who gave it? 

She disappeared the next moment, leaving Sebastian 
endeavoring to rally himself upon so unusual an im- 
pulse of gallantry. 

The beautiful Portuguese had successfully dispersed 
the young monarch's gloom ; it did not return : he loi- 
tered awhile longer in the scene where he had beheld^ 
her, then seeking bis horse, returned to Crato. 



CHAPTER II. 

As Antonio had business to transact for the King 
with his cabinet, he did not return immediately from 
Lisbon, and Sebastian having visited him without any 
of his favorite Lords, was now thrown principally upou- 
his own Resources for amusement. The weather was 
too hot for hunting or tennis, reading stirred his ardent 
spirit too violently, and he was not in the mood forge- . 
neral society; the next day therefore, he naturally 
thought of the last day's agreeable adventure : without 
absolutely proposing to do so, he rode out again unat- 
tended. 

On reaching the pass leading into the valley, he left ■ 
his horse in charge of a goatherd who was stationed 
there to watch some flocks, and pursued his way on 
foot. The heat was moderated by a slight shower 
which had refreshed the verdant landscape, and now 
line birds sung from every copse t but the scene want- 
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Yd tht presence of Gonsalva ; she was not there. Se- 
bastian mechanically followed the track he had seen 
her take, and descending the opposite side of a steep 
bill, saw stretched out before him,- a luxuriant and ex- 
tensive vale, in which the villa and domain of Vimtosa, 
were nobly conspicuous. 

Proceeding through a thicket of ever-green oaks, the; 
Kingsoon found himself in a labyrinth of walks 5 be 
chose one at a venture, and fortune destined H should - 
lead him to the entrance of a bower, where stood the ( 
fair subject of bis thoughts, occupied in reading, a 
letter,. ' 

At sight of him roseate blushes succeeded by en- 
trancing smiles, passed over her face. " Don Fabian !" 
ahe exclaimed, " For Heaven's sake what brings you 
here ?» 

The question was unlucky, as it was the only one 
perhaps, which the King could not answer satisfactorily 
to himself, he looked at her, hesitated, felt embarrassed, 
and at length said timidly, «« to ask forgiveness I be- 
lieve, for tlie fault I committed yesterday." • 

Donna Gonsalva now remembered that she bad left 
him in anger. "So. then, you have the boldness to 
encreaae that fault, by following me into a place, where 
if you were to be seen, it might cose you your life; 
me, my reputation* and peace of mind !— for pity's sake, 
do not stay here— I expect— I expect oneofiny rela- 
tions every instant— should he aee you— a stranger . 

go, for Heaven's sake go !" — As the beautiful Portu- 
guese spoke, she unconsciously grasped his arm with 
her hand and impelled him towards the mountains. 

Sebastian's heart, for the first moment in his life, 
throbbed with a tender emotion, nearly ,a-kin to love : 
be understood nothing in this speech but a desire tor 
his preservation ; and he knew himself unknown : It 
was not the King of Portugal then, but an obscure 
stranger, wbqm the daughter of the count Vimiosa 
was thus solicitous to save. " Ah, charmfcg Gon- 
salva," be cried with an nir of mental intoxication, " if 

you are as amiable as you appear, the wishes of" 

my people, he was going to add, but checking the in- 
discreet expression, he finished the sentence with a 
sigh. 

An excess of pleasure brightened the beauty of Gon- 
salva ; she averted her eyes to conceal it, while she 
repeated an entreaty that he would consider the impro- 
priety of her being discovered in conversation with a 
young, nobleman unknown to ber family. Sebastian 
still lingered : "you mus^not refuse me another meet- 
ing '."—he said ; and be said it with the air of a man, 
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la whom command is habitual, and refusal a novelty. * 

"f must not!" repeated Gonsalva, laughing, "do 
you remember, Don *Fabian } that you are speaking to 
a woman — and that woman the daughter of the count 
Yimioea ?— our sex are not accustomed to yield even 
the slightest favers, at the mere expression of an ar- 
dent wish ; we must be sued to submissively." 

" Submission is my abhorrence !" exclaimed the 
young monarch with vivacity, " I feel now, and for 
tbe first time in my life, that I can admire, 1 can prize, 
I can loye, perhaps ; But you must not expect me to 
renounce equality with the object. I must nave heart 
for heart, I must excite as many tender apprehensions 
as I feel, or"— 

" And who are you, that can never speak without an . 
/must:" exclaimed Gonsalva, laughing excessively— 
" bat 1 have not time to hear your answer, leave me I 
say — we may perhaps meet again, and then— I bear 
(ootnteps— fare well count."— She turned abruptly into, 
aside path, and Sebastian desirous of lenmin in g un- 
known, hastened out of the domain. 

He was no sooner at a distance from the villa Viraio- 
sa, than he began to muse over the confession of ad- 
miration into which he had been hurried, and to dwell 
with extreme pleasure on the concluding>rords of Gon- 
salva, as they certainly intimated a wish to see him 
again* In less than an hour,. a complete set of new 
ideas had taken possession of his mind : the conver- 
sation with Don Antonio and the wish of his people, 
blending with the image of Donna Gonsalva, awakened 
in his bosom an emotion hitherto unknown ; but an. 
emotion too sweet and 'subtle for rejection. The ad- 
venture itself had the charm of novelty ; as for the 
first tine in his life he beheld a young and lovely wo- 
man, wjio flb far from dreaming of his rank, believed 
herself his superior. Amongst the ladies of the court 
he had seen beauty, but it was beauty divested of its 
moat touching graces, the play of innocent freedom : 
be had never met with one who did not appear emu- 
lous to attract the King's notice : and as he possessed 
too mudli 'delicacy to bear tk# thought of owing any 
thing to an exalted station, he despised and avoided 
their hemage. 

Occupied solely with the romantic reveries of an 
amiable, though erring ambition, he had hitherto felt 
without reasoning upon tbe subject, that he had no time 
fur love ; conscious that whenever he yielded to that 
sentiment it would influence his happiness entirely. 
Here, now, was the only -opportunity that might ever 
present itself for acquiring a female heart, without tbe • 
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'hateful aid of royalty ; here was an opportunity of gra- 
tifying his people without mortifying his own feelings, . 
The prospect of arms and victories no longer filled 
the void of his capacious soul, and how could he bet- 
ter console himself for this,.thau by trying to accom- 
modate his private inclinations with those of his sub- 
jects? 

The extreme beauty and graceful gaiety of Donna 
Gonsalva delighted the senses of Sebastian ; he hoped 
to find her equally charming in mind and heart ; above 
all be passionately desired to make her love him. With 
the imperiousness of a King he resolved to reign ab- 
solute over her affections, to have his power avowed 
and submitted to, or not to reign at all : he determin- 
ed to be preferred as Don Fabian, before he should 
be known as Sebastian. Every thing promised success 
to this romantic resolution ; and the more he reflected 
on it the tnoie he was confirmed in the intention of 
jooncealing his real rank from Gonsalva; as she lived 
much secluded and at some miles distance from Crato, 
'discovery was unlikely, besides which, the clandestine 
nature of their intercourse rendered enquiries on her 
part almost impossible. 

Satisfied with these mental arrangements, the King 
rode gaily home, forgetful of the foolish vow he had 
taken; treading lightly on the delightful precincts of 
Love, whose first prospects are like " the opening of 
Heaven's everlasting gate?, on golden hinges turn- 
ing."— 

He finished the day- among his ydung. nobles, -with 
uncommon animation. ' 

• The prior of Crato was expected the next morning : 
Sebastian saw day dawn, after passing a night of sweet 
wakefulness, during which the immage of Donna Gon- 
salva had floated perpetually before him.. Eager to- 
btehold her in reality, ere, the return Of his ceusin, the 
King withdrew early from hiaattend in g lords, and took, 
the road to Vimiosa. » 

As he was proceeding to enter the path tfcmigh the 
thicket, he saw Gonsalva at a4istance, in another part 
of the domain, walking on a terrace, cut on flieside of 
a hill,4hat overlooked the house ; he hastened thither, 
but perceiving that she had«a female companion, retreat- 
ed and placed himself unjder the boughs of a tree.) The 
ladies turned, and walked towards him : as thty Ap- 
proached, his heartbeat with an anxiety that surprised 
himself: tf Gonsalva ahovidnot see Jam! he shoot the 
branches of the tree with a trembling hand, at vliich 
she started and put aside her veil. The same b^gbt 
•glow of pleasure irradiated her effulgent beauty, (the 
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aame sm8e that had charmed away the reason ofSe-- 
bastian, again transported him j but she dropped her 
veil, t*id passed on without speaking. 

A£er taking several turns together, the ladies sepa- 
rated : the aunt of Gonsalva descended a flight of steps 
orer which the tiees hung so thick, as soon to exclude 
her from sight, while her fair niece at first advanced 
towards the grove which concealed Sebastian, and then 
capriciously struck into a path sloping directly from 
him. 

The impetuous monarch disturbed at the thought of 
lier departure, sprang forward, intreating that she would 
stay. Gonsalva half turned round — " So, you are hew 
again my good friend ?"— she said, in a tone of care- 
less gaiety which her sparkling looks contradicted,* . 
*' are you come to teach me another lesson out of your 
new catechism of female subjection ?— let me tell ye« 
that air of authority that you have, is abominably pro- 
voking, and I should life* vastly to break its neck : on* 
«rain of humility would make you— not absolutely 
hateful." 

" You- sft&M find me humbler to yon, than to any 
other being in the world ;" replied Sebastian smiling, 
"if you will but strive to think of me with tender- 
ness." Gonsalva laughed. " What a pleasant mad- 
man* chance has introduced me to ! — upon what do you ' 
ground these extravagant pretensions? pretensions too, 
so insolently urged ! did you never read the Spanish 
author, who calls Love that courteous affront offered to 
beat** ? — prithee con over hut definition and ^profit by 
it. Think of you with tenderness ! why, my presump- 
tuous friend, if I think of you at all in any way His 
more than you should expect. Think of you with ten- 
derness, when all I know of you is that you have a 
tolerable ftgure, which sWier women than myself may 
have persuaded you is irresistible ! — A potentate could 
not woo with more autarky.'* - 

The accidentally penetrating glance of her eyes whilf 
speaking these words, so confounded Sebastian, that 
it made the blood mantle on his cheeks, she laughed 
again. " Come, this is the colouring of penitence, so 
I must not chid* you any more.- Never let me hear a 
presumptuous word breathed, consent to be docile as a 
lamb, And 1 may condescend to be so much interested 
in you as to ask yon, who you are ? whence you come ? 
* and whither you go ?" 

During this discourse Donna Gonsalva had entered a 
path leading oftthelerrace, and they were now advan- 
cing through an olive plantation which effectually se- 
cured them' from observation. .Sebastian, was encou- 
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raged by her arch freedom : " Whence I come, «fl4° 
whither I go, fair Gonsalva, he said jnatt ere not- what, 
lam, you shall know. I am a soldier: one tb%t hi- 
therto had no other passion than glory ; one that ntver 
yet bowed either heart or knee to beauty. If you see 
honor and honesty in ray countenance, ' believe m% 
when I swear that neither my rank nor fortune are un-^ 
worthy of the count Vimiosa's heiress : but ask me no 
farther; imperious circumstances render me myste- 
rious. Suffer me to see you, suffer me to attempt win- 
ning 'your heart, and losing my own, and then," — "O 
ye saints ! interrupted Gonsalva, what excess of gal- 
lantry ! So— you have not lost your heart yet ! but wait . 
most obsequiously for the surrender of mine ! I protest 
count, or (lake, or whatever you are, you have a very 
taking way If making love ! This cloven foot of ar bi- 
nary insolence is forever shewing itself: I have a 
shrewd notion you are one of our young King's atten- 
dants, and have caught his character ?" " And what is 
the King's character ?" asked Sebastian smiling. " An 
excellent one for a Kirrg, doubtless, replied Gonsalva. 
He thinks of nothing but rule and dominion, breathes' 
nothing but war and devastation, and would fancy him- 
self un-kingtd if he were to yield an iota to a woman. 
All tile court ladies love him mortally,* and bate him 
mortally : they are charmed by bis accomplishments, 
but piqued at his coldness. I have heard some of them 
say so repeatedly. Give him the world to reign over, 
and he would not care if there was not a woman in it." 

Sebastian did not reply: he was momentarily tost 
in rumination upon the injustice done to his actions by 
mistaking their motives. Jt was evident that Gonsalva 
had learned his character from report, and spoke there- 
fore the prevailing opinion. After a pause he said, 
" I have been told that Don Sebastian young as he is, 
cannot be justly taxed with a thirst for mere power ; 
be is said to be actuated by zeal for our holy faith." 

" You know it perhaps ?" rejoined Gonsalva playful- 
ly. " Come, come, confess that you are one of his 
court. I hear his majesty is at Crato with Don An- 
tonio, and of course some of his lords must be in at- 
tendance on him." « 

" Well then, replied Sebastian, I may frankly own 
that I came with the King and must return with him 
to Lisbon. My visits here are secret ; Don Sebastian 
has always expressed such disdain at lovers, that if he 
knew me capable of humbling myself to such « merci- 
less tyrant as your fan* self; I fea»he would blush for 
my altered sentiments. Allow me to hope, charming 
Gonsalva, that you wUl permit me to see you her* 
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again at this hdur to-morrow ? The King will soon re- 
turn to Lisbon, and then I shall see you no more." 

Sebastian pronouncedthe last words with a sigh, and 
anxiously looked on the' heavenly features of Gonsalva 
for an expression of answering regret : those heavenly 
features were as usual brilliant with delight : her heart 
did not appear touched by the intimation of this sepa- 
ration. "Do you see that tower yonder? she asked, 
pointing to a part of the house which rose above some 
trees — my apartments are there : under the tower-win- 
dow passes a neglected pa.th half choaked with shrubs, 
where if you chuse to ramble and take the chance of 
6eeing me, and being noticed, I shall not command you 
away. A short excursion by moonlight will do you 
no harm : but mark me— no serenading." 

" Then it is at night I am to expect the happiness 
of seeing you?" 

"Have I not told you, not to expect any thing? If 
you won't consent to take even trifles as unlooked-for 
favors, you will lose my friendship. I mil be absolute 
• in my way ; a very counterpart of your royal master. 
Fare you weH. Don Fabian, if you should miss seeing 
me at my window, take this as a complete adieu : and, 
do you hear, when you return to Lisbon, do set about 
curing both yourself and the King, of your abominable 
insolence." 

Away flew the volatile beauty with the grace of a 
nymph, leaving Sebastian pierced with pains which he 
dreaded to analyze : too certain they were occasioned 
by her seeming indifference. Something like resent- 
ment swelled his proud heart as he recalled the tender- 
ness of his parting manner, and the carelessness of 
hers : be felt as if he had been duped ; and execrated 
himself for having yielded even momentarily to a weak- 
ness which had thus sunk him into the plaything of a 
coquet. To have gained gently upon her-«fiections, 
and fanned an infant fire with the softest breath of res- 
pectful love, had been the aim of his wishes; but to 
worship an idol without a heart, feed an inhuman deity 
with groans and tears, to dote on what he could not 
esteem, was a meanness he scorned • 

" You have seen me for the last time, insensible 
Gonsalva !" he exclaimed, as turning from the view of 
the tower, he rushed towards the mountains. 

Vexed at himself, and irritated-with disappointment, 
he rode to Grato in a mood that clouded his physiog- 
nomy. The prior was waiting his return : Sebastian 
scarcely noticing him, seised a bundle of despatches 
sent from one of his ministers, and began to read them 
eagerly. Den Antonio ventured a jocular remark upon 
his disturbed countenance. 
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" I am in on ill-humour cousin, replied the King, in 
a rage at my own conduct; and at this moment could 
tear up the roote of earth itself."— Antonio expressed 
somcastonishmentand more curiosity : Sebastian de- 
clined satisfying it, adding, " I have quite enough to 
bear, cousin, when I have my own contempt to en- 
counter, without seeking the addition of yours. Let 
this squall of temper have its way— for heaven's sake 
talk with me of business, news, nonsense, any thing- 
change the current of my thoughts if possible.— What 
•aid Alcogava and the cardinal to my refusal of the 
Frenchwoman ?" * 

" Since you require me to change the current of your 
thoughts, and thus lead to the subject of love and 
marriage, I may conclude the mischief making God 
has had no hand in raising the present storm?" — Don 
Antonio spoke this with a forced smile, and not with- 
out hesitation ; yet he fixed his eyes earnestly upon 
those of bis cousin : the ingenuous countenance of the 
latter was immediately crimsoned, over ; he turned 
away, uttering, an exclamation of contempt, coupled 
with the idea of love, and abruptly entered on another 
topic. >The prior surprised and disturbed, appeared 
somewhat hurt at the King's reserve, for he became 
thoughtful, and supported conversation with less spirit 
than was usual with him ; but at length this mutual 
restraint wore off, and the remainder of the day was 
spent in all the freedom of friendship. 

Sebastian's resolution to avoid Gonsalva, lasted ra- 
ther longer than his indignation. By degrees the flat- 
tering parts of her manner came oftener to his memory 
than those gay airs of indifference which had mortified 
his too sanguine nature: the agitating blush, the hope- 
awakening smile haunted his day dreams; sometimes 
he saw her in the visions of the night, yielding him 
' one of thqsje "tresses like the morn," which shaded her 
Ivory neckband half-averting a cheek now glowing with 
the sensibility of a melting heart.— He awoke, but the 
seducing image still swam before him. 

Sebastian then revolved the probability of his having 
judged hastily and harshly : delicacy alone, of love dis- 
trustful of its empire, might have dictated that spright- 
ly carelessness which had shocked him : though she bad 
said they might not meet again, she did not perhaps 
think so, nor mean him to seek for her in vain at her 
window ; would it not be well then, to make another 
essay to observe the effect of his absence ? the youth- 
ful lover decided in the affirmative. • 

Being unexpectedly summoned by state affairs to his 
capital, he determined to make a last trial of Gofuatoa's 
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sentiments, by visiting bar on the night before hie de- 
parture. When that night came, he excused himself 
from the amusements of his courtiers, and leaving 
Don Antonio chained down to a game of chess, he 
glided* way unobserved, and was soon conveyed by his 
swiftest horse to the domain of Vimiosa. 

A soft moonlight distinctly discovered the spot to 
which Gontalva had directed him six days before. He 
•aw the steep romantic bank shading the road towards 
which he now turned his steps : as he trod it lightly, 
the smell of orange flowers and wild thyme, came 
mingling from the hills and the gardens. While his 
ejys were fixed on the windows of the tower, where 
perhaps Groneal va slept, some low tender squnds caught 
his ear: he listened, but they had ceased; the next 
moment they returned again ; drawing gently nearer 
he found they proceeded from a lute which some one 
was toothing at intervals with an unsteady hand, ano- 
ther pause succeeded : he stood still, and scarcely re- 
spired. ; for now the voice of Gonsalva was heard sing- 
ingfthis canzonet. 

" Hast, thou, a sleepless pillow prest, 
* And Tainly, vainly sough* for rest 1 

Ah! say, have sighs and tears confessed 
That love was" kindling in thy breast! 

Alas! if not, why dost thoujty 
. To haunt my gate, my path, mine eye, 
Still looking as thou wdndtrest nigh 
A world of fond idolatry ? 

O cease* \f vanity should be 
The onsy aim that leads tome ; 
O cease, while yet my heart is free 
Prom hope, and fear, and love, and thee!'* 

Rapt, enchanted, Sebastian stood listening to this 
celestial voice : its thrilling tones revolving in continual 
«wapetness but endless variety, were like the melodious* 
warblings of a nightingale. The serene Heavens, the 
resplendent moonlight, the fragrance of the earth, the 
transport And the gratitude of his own heart, all con- 
• spired to heighten its magical effect. Donna Gonsalva 
bad evidently chosen this song because it pourtrayed a 
situation like her own ; tnis thought finished the in- 
toxication of Sebastian, and he vehemently exclaimed, 
"Angel!" , 

At this expression, Gonsalva dropped her lute, and 
■flying forward t uttered a cry of pleasure. »* Ah, is it 
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you, ungrateful Fabiaft !" shacried t her beauty and her 
emotion completed the conquest over her sovereign.— 
She was without a veil, and he now beheld for the first 
time, all the charms of that matchless face,: traces of 
tears were on it. 

Scarcely conscious of the extreme joy he betrayed, 
the king uttered a passionate expressioa at tins visible 
mark of sensibility ; and forcing his w«r up the bank 
through shrubs and foots of trees, got sufficiently near ' 
the object of his tenderness to kiss her hand from the . 
window. The night breeze blowing among his fintf 
hair, and the moon-beams falling on bis white fore- 
head, gave lustre and animation to the noblest counte- 
nance that ever yet united sublimity with beauty : 
Donna Gonsalva evidently beheld htm with admira- 
tion. 

Endeavouring to recover from the effects of her sur- 
prise, she attempted to answer his ardent a os w wu ices- of 
repentance and gratitude, by light railleries : She ac- 
knowledged that she had been in tears, but would not 
confess that his absence was their cause : Apmettmes 
she spoke i» a tone of touching sensibility, then sudden- 
ly flew off Into sallies of gaiesjr : her air and her words 
were at 'variance. Sebastian, though litffo skilled isi 
the science of woman's heart, could not help perceiving 
the whimsical inconsistencies of Gonsalva : while her 
voice flattered, her complexion glowed, htr eves spark- 
led, she persisted in assuring him that he had never 
once entered her thoughts since they parted, *M that 
even now, if his ridiculous speeches did nidX amuse 
her excessively, she would not stay a second moment 
at the window. 

It was in vain she asserted this : the delighted lover 
assured her in return, that the stratagem of insincerity 
was fruitless. Since he was resolved to win the.heart, 
she seemed determined not to surrender. — " And if 
you were totake it by storm, (as I perceive that is your 
mode of conquering,") replied Gonsalva, " what would 
It avail? You know, daughters are npt allowed to dfe- ' 
pose of themselves: I have a father, Don Fabian, *nd 
U is from his hand 1 must take my husband. 

Sebastian gazed on her enamoured, smiling with the 
consciousness of sovereign power : " Let us not talk 
of . fathers, fair Gonsalva; were I beloved, I should 
fear nothing : what will not* joyful and ardent passion 
accomplish r Do not deny n% then the hope of having 
interested you ?— I must quit Crato to-morrow ; the 
King is recalled by important business, and I cannot 
remain behind." 

" O ! how much you,are in love !" exclaimed Goo- 
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ralv», with an air of tender reproach, "you profess to 
live only in my sight, and yet you can leave me merely 
for the sake of preserving ah empty honor about the 
King !" 

The gratified Sebastian protested that nothing but n 
sense of duty could make him forego the delight of 
these stolen interviews, vrtiich he would hnstnt to re 
new ; pronging goon to return. " Till that blissful 
moment, let this remind you, of Fabian," said he* fun 
lodging from his neck a brilliant cross of the ofder of 
Christus which had hitherto been concealed bv his 
1 vest.) *« Let thif assure you, that your lover is noble » 

«« And if he were not"— exclaimed Gonsalva stop- 
ping an* ending the sentence with a tender si*h. The 
triumph of Sebastian was now complete : " and if he 
were not, charming Gonsalva, you would not cease to 
bid himbope ?— Dare I flatter myself that such was 
ttyfe senttotenl your modesty deprived me of ?— Gonsal- 
va bowed her fair neck without speaking, while rapture 
yarfcJed in her eyes: The King lightly threw over her 
heatf the, embroidered ribbon by which the •order was 
suspeWed, and when be did so, lifted some of the tree 
ses of bet hair to his lips* « Might I bear away with 
me one of tliese glitterine ringlets !— Surely vou will 
not deny Yne the precious gift ?" J 

A faint denial only served to stimulate the yotin« 
monarch, Gonsalva refused, and chided, and jested, but 
yielded at last. . ^ 

At parting, the coy beauty would not utter a confes- 
sion of regret, though she suffered the sentiment to ap- 
pear in her .swimming eyes. Sebastian was perhaps 
more enamoured by this conduct: the difficulty of sub- 
duing so haughty or so flelicate a heart, gave additional 
pleasure to the attempt: and the spirit of domination 
then miied with the tender desires of love. He re- 
turned to Crato with his goLden prize, believin" him- 
self a conqueror when he was in reality a slave ° 

The vivacity of Sebastian's feelings were in propor. 
lion to their novelty : he loved for the first time!there- 
fore*e loved with his wfcole soul ; and the idea of 
being beloved in return, for his own sake, finished the 
enchantment. 

During their rapid journey to Lisbon, he disclosed 
the romantic secret to his cousin. 

Though Don Antonio wj» evidently too discreet for 
the indulgence of -ill-limed raillery or unpalatable re- 
buke, the King perceived 'that his imprudent attach- 
ment surprised and shocked him.: the prior's ftwid 
complexion changed frequently, and he spoke wfifi a 
trepidation unusual to him. Donna Gonsalva's com- 
Vol. I. 3 
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pnrativcly inferioc birth, was in his opinion an insur- 
mountable objection-; but he forebore to press other 
arguments uponAis sovereign, whose suddenly inflani 
e<] looks warned him to beware. Having by a etionp 
t* ii'ort conquered his excessive surprise, which secres 
curumstunces rendered ahuost insuperable, he giad- 
uully acquiesced in the passionate reasoning of his kins- 
iii. mi, and began to assist him with plans for the com- 
pletion of these new wishes. 

To facilitate tin; King's interviews with Donna Con 
silva, and yet conceal the affair from bis court, it was 
requisite that some plausible excuse should be found 
tor hi3 visiting Crato^aguin : Antonio therefore offered 
to return almost immediately to his priory, feign sick- 
ness there, and intreat the society of his gracious qou 
sin. This offer was accepted: Don Antonio scarcely 
refreshed himself in Lisbon ere he set out mice mere 
lor Crato : the King remained behind, and for the 
fin-t time in his life gave audience to his ministers with, 
a divided mind. After despatching the various mate 
affairs for which he bad 'returned to his capital, he 
waited impatiently the prions summons, ait& shortly 
receiving it, hastened, with a very small train, to th*t- 
buntiug lodge. * 

' Tho interviews of the lovers were now regular, and 
every interview heightened the young monarch's pas- 
sion. His fair mistress stimulated this ardour by just 
.is Ihuch condescension as excited without satisfying 
hope : acquiring at each unexpected act of kindiiea* 
fresM power over his peace. Sebastian gradually lost 
thatSvilf-command upon which he •piqued himself, and 
often found that he bartered some of his independence 
for a smite or a kh»: but he had learned the art of 
silencing his own reproofs ; and constantly declared t» 
his cousiu that he knew himself beloved to excess, or 
he would not stoop to acts which otherwise would be 
mean submissions. 

At length, the mmntnt so long panted after, arrived ; 
Gonsalva one evening r-n'tiounced the tender,. confes- 
sion of reciprocal preference, and was rewarded the 
next instant by an avowal of her lover's sovereign rank. 
Confused and agitated'^ the fair Portuguese half sunk 
upon her knee, faltering out a few words of humility 
and gratitude : Sebastian Jbnsleued to raise,, and clasp 
her ia his arms, while he explained his intention of re- 
calling her father from France hi order to witness their 
immediate mairiage. Donna Gonsalva changed co- 
lour, averted her eyes, hesitated, panted for breath, 
and at length apprehensively confessed that she wan 
under engagements to a younj; nobleman ; nay tint her 
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father had given her to him in marriage at the age of 
'seven year?. 

Had the earth opened at the feet of Sebastian, be 
eould not have felt more horror. — Speechless with emo- 
tion, his looks only continued to interrogate ©onsalva : 
she trembled and wept, but conjured him to believe 
that after the ceremony was performed, she had almost 
forgotten it, as her bridegroom had gone out to Goa 
- with his grandfather the viceroy of India, and was but 
lately returned. ' 

"And you have- seen him Gonsalvar" asked the 
King mournfully. " Yes, I have seen him thrice, but 
without giving him the lea3t hope that I would ratify 
the cruel engagement in which my infant mind had 
no share. When he visited me last, you were absent, 
your love was doubtful, your real rank unknown, I wq,s) 
uncertain whether you might ever return to me, and yet 
I told him my resolution." 

"Then you loved me from the first? cried the 
transported Sebastian, let not my Gonsalva ever again 
torture me with assumed indifference, when thla con- 
duct shows that she p«ferred the pain of concealment 
to the hazard of losing me by the early mention of this 
hateful obstacle. Take courage, dearest ! ties like these- 
may be broken without dishonour j and thank God ! I 
am a King." 

The impetuous and imperious Sebastian forgot at 
this moment his character of just; he was incapable of 
admitting either a parent's or a husband's ri.tbt, when 
the one had used his power tyrannically, and' the other 
had been forced upon a child incapable of choice. To 
obtain tho pope's bull for annulling this marriage seem- 
ed not a matter of difficulty ; the consent of Vimiosa 
wad of course certain ; and as the rival husband had 
not been long returned from India, he was not likely 
to oppose the divorce from any motive of attachment : 
at all events, Sebastian resolved to use his prerogative 
if necessary, since Gonsalva had expressed foe him the 
most passionate preference, and ought not her happi- 
ness to be the first object of his life ! — She now repeat- 
ed her promise of living Tor ham alone, and at that 
sound the momentary obstacle disappeared from her 
lover's sight. 

After this conference the rash young monarch dis- 
patched couriers into France with letters to t he count 
Vkpiosa, demanding his daughter, and inviting him to 
return and assist in dissolving the bands which tied her 
to Don Emanuel de Castro : at the same timi he sent 
a magnificent embassy to Rome, praying for rv divorce ; 
and commissioned his cousin Antonio to sea and con- 
verse with Don Emanuel. 
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Meanwhile Donna Gonsalva had hinted to Sebastian 
the impropriety of exposing his reputation to the scan-' 
dal of being discovered in a clandestine intercourse 
with her sovereign : having no longer a reason for con- 
cealment, Sebastian embraced the permission this hint 
gave him, and came witf) a splendid retinue to Vimi- 
osa. His lords saw nothing extraordinary in a young , 
monarch paying a courteous visit to the sister and 
daughter of one of his greatest subjects, but no sooner 
i did they behold the transcendent beauty of Donna 
. Oonsalva, and the emotion of their royal master, than 
a suspicion. of the truth was awakened amongst them. 

Lost in a round of new and delightful enjoyments, 
Sebastian was from that hour continually at the house 
of his mistress : his cousin accompanied him in these 
visits, and warmly applauded his choice. But the elo- 
quence of the latter had been used in vain to obtain an 
hearing from Don Emanuel De Castro ; that young 
nobleman refusing to converse on the subject of her 
marriage with any other thanlhe King himself. 

Sebastian's nature was too generous not to revolt 
from some arbitrary measures which Antonio suggest- 
ed in the height of his zeal and displeasure ; he refused 
to degrade or distress his rival ; and the dictates of de- 
licacy forbade him to attempt purchasing his acquies- 
cence by mere honours. 

De Castro was indeed worthy of this liberal treat- 
ment : he had dUtinguished himself in the Indies un- 
der his grandfather by the most brilliant services. His 
intrepidity and genius for war were not the only themes 
of praise ; to these were added justice, temperance, a 
benevolent attention to the natural propensities, habits, 
and even prejudices of the Indians, and a conciliating 
manner whiclrsubdued them still more than his arms. 
Filial piety was the first of his virtues : after twelve 
years residence in India, a dangerous disease fastened 
upon his aged parent, which compelled him to return 
home : Don Emairuel was advised to remain at Goa, 
where lie would in all probability receive an immediate 
nomination to succeed the viceroy in his government ; 
but he refused to act thus : abandoning this expectation 
and resigning his military command* he left the eastern 
world, chiefly for the sake of softening the discomforts 
of a tedious voyage to a relation be revered ; though 
the ide;i of claiming his ,young bride sweetened the sa- 
crifice. 

On roaching Portugal, the viceroy had gone tot hit 
seattat !*antaren, from whence Don Emanuel had twice 
visited Gonsalva : but the death of his beloved grand- 
father quickly followed, and prevented him from see- 
ing her f>gain, till the first days of his mounting were 
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passed. — Don EmaauaJI was preparing to appear at 
court for tbe first time, when the King's pleasure was 
intimated to Mm by tbe prior of Cralo. Refusing to 
discuss so important a matter with a third persoa, he 
was ordered into the presence of his sovereign.— The 
Kiifg alone, and secretly at war With himself, received 
him with embarrassment : his excessive emotion form- 
ed a decided contrast to the-grave and dignified compo- 
sure of De Castro. The latter was iust going to pay the 
usual mark of homage to prince*, whan Sebastian impe- 
tuously caught hint by the arm, exclaiming, "Bend not 
your kaee U> one who would dismiss from yoai mind 
in this conference all thought of his authority : I wish 
you to hear me, Don Emanuel, not as a King, who 
might insist, but as a man wtio is willing to submit to 
the decision of equity. In conversing on this interesting 
topic, let us think only of the rights and the happinesa 
of Donna Gonsalva— let us forget, if possible, our own 
desires.— Believe me, if I did not flatter myself with 
r being inexpressibly dear to her, if I di4 not abhor and 
' renounce with my whole heart this unnatural practice 
of infant nuptials, I would not seek to release her hand, 
though oertain'of commanding it tbe next instant :— 
nay, had f known earlier of her engagements, prepos- 
terous as I deem them, I would have avoided the scan- 
dal and 1 the pain of dissolving them." 

De. Castro fixed his eyes upon the ingenuous though- 
disturbed countenance of the King : esteem and com- 
passion were in the look.—" This is the first time," 
be said, " in which I have had the honour of seeing 
and convening with my sovereign, ani I foresee it 
wilt add to my former loyalty, the sentiments of grati- 
tade and admiration— my fortunes, my services, my 
life, sire, are at your feet, dispose of them henceforth 
as you will , but 1 beseech you for your own honour' 
and happiness, for the sake of your people, proceed no 
further jfn dissolving my union with Donna Gonsalva.'* 
" How ! Don Emanuel," exclaimed Sebastian, " do 
you pretend to persuade me'of these animated senti- 
ments, and yet deny me the only favoV peculiarly your 
own to bestow : as your sovereign I may command 
yonr services and fife ; but when I ask of you with 
the simplicity of an equal, to resign the shadow^ of a 
right over a woman whom you cannot love, whom P 
love with all the ardour of virtuous tenderness, and 
who blesses me in return, whrti I ask this at your 
hands, you capriciously, tyrannically deny me. What 
conduct is this ? how dare you mock me with expres- 
sions of devoted regard ?" 
• Embarrassed yet not confounded, Don Emanuel waa 
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silent; the King pressed bis remark with increased ar- 
dour, adding, in a tone of greater emotion, " You 
were contracted to Donna Gonsalva at the age of thir- 
teen, ^rou wenjt immediately afttff to India, from whence 
you are returned, Wit three months ; in that period yon 
have seen the fair Gonsalva only thrice, and that in .re- 
served intervals before her aunt, where nothing be- 
yond personal graces could speak to your senses. No 
charm of varied discourse ; no enchantment of sensi- 
1 bility could penetrate to your soul ; the coldness 6T 
her feelings must have chilled yours; love feeds, grows, 
lives upon love ! can you then, will you then have the 
injustice to place your mere admiration of her beauty 
upon a par with my lively preference of her character, 
and my tender; sympathy with her disinterested aflec- 
Jion ? Have a care, Don Emanuel, force me not to re- 
sume the King) you may rouse me into measures 
# which otherwise I would have spurned." 

" I trust, Sire, to your own conviction of the justice 
■of my cjaim," replied De Castro firmly, " the king of 
Portugal if born lo be the glorv and the cxamplar of 
Kings : he will teach the Portuguese to obey the laws, 
by first obeying them himself: he will respect even 
the simplest rights of his subjects ; he will reflect that 
^solute power tempts to oppression, and renders self- 
denial the greatest effort of virtue j and in proportion 
5W injustice is easy to him, his magnanimity will render 
it difficult." Don Emanuel paused, but Sebastian \vas 
silent; for tUere was something in Don Emanuel's 
manner which at once inspired respect, and rivitted 
.attention : interpreting his sovereign's looks, that no- 
*b!eman continued—" Pardon my boldness, sire, if I 
venture to tell you, that in marrying a subject, and that 
subject a woman ravished from her husband, you will 
stain your unsullied name, and disappoint your people. 
Hitherto, monarehs of Portugal have strengthened 
their power by, foreign alliances — you, sire, fywe re- 
fused daughters of France and Spain ; and when it is 
known that you have refused them for a private per- 
son, may we not dread the consequences f" 

" What ! Don Emanuel," interrupted Sebastian, 
" does your otherwise admirable theory of a prince's 
duties, lead to this extravagant conclusion, that he is 
bound to sacrifice his domestic happiness to a mere 
shew of benefiting his people r— Is a powerful alliance 
more than a political pageant? — When did you ever 
find the d«arest connections amongst earthly potentates, 
(and I blush for them whilst I urge it,) able to counter- 
balance the promptings of ambition and opportunity?' 
^veiy solid, advantage would be as firmly secured to 
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Portugal by my union with a subject as with a princess. 
1 am not the first King of Portugal who has declared 
that " marriage is the prerogative of every man." 

"True, Sire.'" returned De Castro, respectfully, 
" but your majesty will remember that the augus* mo- 
narch who made this declaration, coupled it wi$h these 
words — / pramisp never to invade tliis prerogative in 
the person of anotlier, and for that reason eiyect never 
to have it invaded in my own." 

" De Castro," said the King earnestly, " tell me that 
you tenderly, exclusively love ber — swear it to me by 
your hope of eternal salvation, and whatever it may 
cost mte, I will relinquish my own happiness, but never 
again expect to behold the face of your sovereign : tor 
the man who would force to his arms an unwilling 
bride, must have a soul with which mine can have no / 
fellowship." 

Extremely affected by the honorable emotion of his 
royal master, Don Emanuel's voice faltered as he re- 
plied, "My nature, «ire, is. incapable of deriving gra- 
tification from any forced submission ; much less front 
that submission of woman's heart, which must be vo- 
luntary to be sweet: — be assured Donna Gonsalva 
shall not be compelled into my arm?. To swear! love 
ber dearer than any thing on earth, would be false, for 
I loVe my King better ; 1 take Heaven to witness it is 
more for his honour and prosperity, than for my own 
wishes, that I thus desperately risk his displeasure. 
Time, perhaps, may plead in my justification, and con- 
vince you, sire, that though I refuse every other ground 
of discussion except that pC right, yet am I sincere 
when. I repeat, that for loyalty and the most passionate 
jvish for your majesty's real happiness, my heart may 
challenge any-heart in Portugal." 

Sebastian's indignant eyes settrcBed the countenance 
of Don Emanuel ; **« There is a proud mystery about 
you, sir," he said, " which displeases me :— I have 
humbled myself too much.— Since it is to be a question 
of right, learn to respect the rights of your prince. From 
this hour know that I will be obeyed." 

Don Emanuel threw himself at the King's feet.— 
"Then I must implore for justice, and conjure my so- 
vereign to decide on my claim as he would have done 
in a similar cause in which he was not a party. Ah, 
pire ! you turn pale! vour upright soul feels the force 
of that plain appeal. Would to God? for your own au- 
gust sake, that you would not precipitately do an act 
of violence.— Have you no fears, sire, that the woman 
who could so long conceal, and so lightly break a sacred 
tie (however imposed,) 1h*s been actuated by ]ess dis- 
interested motives than those of virtuous* love r" 
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At this unexpected question, the Kin? lost all com- 
mand of his passions, and fiercely motioned for Don 
Emanuel to withdraw ; his look and gesture were too 
violent not to warn De Castro that he trodpm the brink 
of a precipice: that young nobleman rose from the 
ground, and as he bowed respectfully, a deep sigh es- 
caped him, he bowed again, and left the King to his 
own thoughts. 



CHAPTER III, 

Sebastian's mind was a tempest of angry feel- 
ings. It was now evident, that unless the presence and 
arguments of the Count Vimiosa should prevail over 
De Castro's obstinacy, lie must be forced to use com- 
pulsion : such measures were so abhorrent to his nature 
that he felt increased aversion for the man who thus 
rendered them necessary. 

Don Emanuel was forbid to appear at court ; yet his 
still generous, though indignant sovereign, neither 
abridged his honours nor bis liberty : he testified his 
displeasure merely by banishing him from his presence. 
The prior of Crato observed this moderation and blam- 
ed it : Sebastian answered him by saying, " De Castro 
has to thank me for much more forbearance : were I 
to follow the dictates of my proud spirit, I would crush 
him with benefits, and render this perseverance odious 
to the whole world. But I disdain to take so unfair 
an advantage." Antonio was not reconciled to such a 
refinement of honour, yet he attempted not to ridicule 
it. The arrival of the Count Vimiosa revived the spir- 
its of the King ; from him he expected implicit sub- 
mission, and he found it. The Count had early learn- 
ed the court lesson of obedience ; and was besides in- 
toxicated with the height to which his daughter's eleva- 
tion would raise himself: he professed bis willingness 
to repair in person to. Rome for the dispensation j in- 
veighing bitterly against the rash and selfish man who 
thus ventured to contend with his prince. 

Sebastian could not conceal from his own thoughts 
that he despised this pliant father, who boasted acqui- 
escence as the fruit of reverence to royal authority, not 
as springing from the conviction of woman 'Bright to * 
dispose of her affection and her hand : Sebastian was 
accustomed to estimate the value of men's actions by 
their motives ; and scorning those of Vimiosa, scarcely 
brooked his presence even in the society of his daugh- 
ter. However, for her sake he gave him the palace of 
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Xabregas, to which she was shortly after removed with 
her discreet aunt from the vicinity of Crato. 

Though debarred from personally appearing before 
the King, Don Emanuel addressed a letter to him Ail I 
of duteous affection, in which he offered to forego all 
claim upon Donna Gonsalva, provided she continued 
to wish it at the expiration of six months : but for that 
period he stipulated that she must either retire into a 
convent, or accept "the protection of his aunt Donna 
Garcia di Nugnez, a lady of unblemished reputation, 
under her roof she might receive his visits, and those 
of the King also. 

This proposal De Castro pressed with such earnest- 
ness (offering to pledge himself under forfeiture of his 
estates and life, to use no authority over the will of 
Donna Gonsalva,) that Sebastian was induced to con- 
sider it— there was such an air of sincerity in the whole 
of that young nobleman's conduct, and his character 
bad hitherto been so irreproachable, (hat it was impos- 
sible even for the passion-blinded King to refuse be- 
lieving him innocent of wanton insolence. Whatever 
romantic notions of right and honour might tempt him 
into the present opposition, it was evident that he ra- 
ther sought to give his prince time to recollect himself* 
than finally to thwart his wishes. 

Stimulated to convince Don Emanuel that his choice- 
arose not from a temporary gust of passion, Sebastian- 
half-resolved to accept these" offered terms, and consent 
to six months probation . With this view he hastened 
from the palace of Ribera to that of Xabregas, to com- 
municate the letter to Donna Gonsalva ; he found her 
in the midst of her little court, like the Queen of beauty, 
surrounded by graces and loves. On his entrance the 
nobles retired, leaving only the prior of Crato, and 
Donna Sancha Vimiosa. 

While the fair Portugues read De Castro's letter, 
the blood suddenly forsook her lips and cheeks ; she 
fixed her amazed eyes on Don Antonio, as if uncon- 
scious of what they looked on, repeated aloud " for six 
months !"— at that moment Sebastian forgot his rational 
resolution ; " but we aie not to be debarred the society 
of each other all that time, my Gonsalva !" said he, 
tenderly kissing her hand. 

Gonsalva gazed at him with a mixture of astonish- 
ment and apprehension — " already so indifferent !" she 
exclaimed — " artful De Castro, thou knowest but too 
well, I fear, how those six months would end !'* 

"Donna Gonsalva!" cried the prior, with no very 
respectful roughness, "are you in your senses?— ob- 
serve the king.'' 
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Instantaneously recalled, the beautiful Gonsalva re- 
covered from her extraordinary agitation, and turning 
to her lover, beheld on his countenance euch an expres- 
sion of grateful surprise and fond regret, that she half 
sunk into his arms, repeating with thV voice of a syren 
"you will not banish me from happiness for six long 
months ? you will not kill your Gonsalva with fears 
which your authority may end forever?" 

Sebastian pressed her to him in a transport of love 
— " what is it you few* !" he exclaimed, " what is it 
alarms my Gopsalva 1*' 

His charming mistress cast down her eyes abashed, 
" I fear, without cause perhaps," she said, " yet, you 
have yourself often remarked,, that true temfeniess 
trembles at every delay of what it sighs for. — These 
six months passed with the relation of the man who 
calls himself my husband — these six months in which 
yon may be wrought on to abandon me — are so fright- 
ful—so sad— alas ! how shall I live through them !" 

Antonio, who was reading the important letter, now 
broke in upon Sebastian's soothings : he spoke with 
peculiar warmth on the weakness of allowing himself 
to be thus trifled with by an inferior. He could not 
understand, be observed, any of those romantic notions 
t which his royal master urged in defence of Don Ema- 
nuel j but frankly gave it as his opinion that De Castro, 
so far from being sincere in his promise of resigning 
the lady in half a year, was more likely to take a base 
-advantage of a husband's authority, and whenever 
Donna Gonsalva should be removed from her own fam- 
ily, render it impossible for ber to return to hei lover. 

" I am not a deep reasoner, my honoured cousin, 
added the prior, with his usual good-humoured levity 
— but depend on it I see actions as they are ; and never 
am out in men's motives,— shall I tell you what I would 
.do in your majesty's place ? — I would flatly refuse this 
insidious offer, and send the proposer of it back to the 
Indies : giye him the vicercyalty by way of consola- 
tion." 

"Not to get him quietly out of the way ;" replied 
the King, "do not injure yourself so in my thoughts An- 
tonio, by urging such unworthy conduct !— no/he shall 
be heard at the tribunal to which 1 appeal. I am not 
going to rob him." 

" Your majesty's apprehension is so quick, and so 
erring sometimes '." cried the smiling prior, " I simply 
meant him to be complimented with the government of 
India, after the cause had gone against him." 

" No, nor that either," answered Sebastian, " I will 
•ft purchase the silence of an enemy at the expense of 
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ny people. If I am to believe De Castro insincere 
and unworthy, be is not to be trusted with the desti- 
nies of thousands." 

" Well, yon must pardon nay zeal, sire !— I would 
perforin a ten year's penance for your sake, an J vocr 
majesty knows how ill long fasts and sleepless ni'shts 
suit my taste,) and it chafes me into uncharitable nese, 
perhaps, to find a fellow cheating your generous fcarure 
with mere breath." 

" I know your affectionate heart !" said the King, 
with one of his benign smiles; then turning to Gonsal va, 
who had been all this time resting her fair cheek on 
bis shoulder, and moistening it with tears, be besought 
her to pronounce her will, and it shoold.he obeyed. 

" Kenew your solicitations at Rome !" 'she exclaimed, 
pleasure sparkling in her eyes — " sutler me still to re- 
main at Xabregas with my kind aunt here — and from 
this hour till the blessed one which makes me yours, 
refuse to see or hear from Don Emanuel.— Never, 
never again let me be tortured with his presence." 

The King kissed her hand in token of assent ; and 
De Castro's proposal was rejected. 

A second embassy was now dispatched r.nderthe 
Count Vimiosa into Italy ; while Don Emanuel, wearied 
with fruitless efforts to see the King again, and secretly 
supported by many of the nobility who enviett the ele- 
vation of the Viiriiosas, went himself to Rome to ask 
for justice at the feet of the pope. His cause waft 
strengthened by the French court, exasperated at the 
refusal of their alliance with Portugal ; and strenuously 
promoted by the influence of a high Italian/amily with 
whom he was connected by Mood.— But Sebastian felt 
secure of success, and intoxicated by the delight of 
love, could not conceive the possibility of disappoint- 
ment. 

His beautiful idol was now the idol of the people 
and the nobles ; wherever she moved, crowds hung upon 
her charms ; the graces of her air, and the bewitching 
playfulness of her manner, attracted hearts as well as 
eyes, and among the young lords who approached the 
facinations -of her accomplishments, scarcely any one 
preserved himself from the torment of fruitless desires. 

This admiration from others, increased the passion, 

because it flattered the pride or the King; and assured 
of being exclusively beloved, he no longer blushed to 
display the excess and tenderness of his, feelings. 

At length the pope's decision arrived ;— Count Vi- 
miosa returned triumphant ; De Castro foiled. 

Transported with joy Sebastian flew to impart the 
tidings to Dorym Gonsalva : how was she atiuck on find- 
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Instantaneously recalled, tbe beautiful Gonsalva re- 
covered from her extraordinary agitation, and turning 
to her lover, beheld on his countenance such an expres- 
sion of grateful surprise and fond regret, that she half 
sunk into his arms, repeating with the voice of a syren 
"you will not banish me from happiness for six long 
months ? you will not kill your Gonsalva with fears 
which your authority may end for ever ?" 

Sebastian pressed her to him in a transport of love 
— " what is it you fear !" he exclaimed, " what is it 
alarms my Gogsalva I" , 

His charming mistress cast down her eyes abashed, 
** I fear, without cause perhaps," she said, " yet, you 
Jiave yonrself often remarked,, that true temferness 
trembles at every delay of what it sighs for. — These 
*ix months passed with the relation of the man who 
calls himself my husband — these six months in which 
yon may be wrought on to abandon me — are so fright- 
ful— so sad— alas ! how shall I live through them !" 

Antonio, who was reading the important letter, now 
broke in upon Sebastian's soothings : he spoke with 
peculiar warmth on the weakness of allowing himself 
to be thus trifled with by an inferior. He could not 
understand, be observed, any of thrtse romantic notions 
which his royal master urged in defence of Don Ema- 
' aiuel ; but frankly gave it as his opinion that De Castro, 
ao far from being sincere in his promise of resigning 
the lady in half a year, was more likely to take a base 
Advantage of a husband's authority, and whenever 
Donna Gonsalva should be removed from her own fam- 
ily, render it impossible fer her to return to hei lover. 

" I am not a deep reasoner, my honoured cousin, 
added the prior, with his usual good-humoured levity 
— but depend on it I see actions as they are ; and never 
am out in men's motives, — shall I tell you what I would 
.do in your majesty's place ?— I would flatly refuse this 
insidious offer, and send the proposer of it back to the 
Indies : giye him the viceroyalty by way of consola- 
tion." 

"Not to get him quietly out of the way ;" replied 
the King, "do not injure yourself so in my thoughts An- 
tonio, by urging such unworthy conduct !— no, he shall 
be heard at the tribunal to which 1 appeal. I am not 
going to rob him." 

" Your majesty's apprehension is so quick, and so 
erring sometimes!" cried the smiling prior," I simply 
meant him to be complimented with the government of 
India, after tbe cause bad gone against him." 

" No, nor that either," answered Sebastian, " I will 
not purchase the silence of an enemy at the expense of 
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my people. If I am to believe De Castro insincere 
and unworthy, he is not to be trusted with the desti- 
nies of thousands." 

" Well, you must pardon my zeal, sire !— I would 
perform a ten year's penance for your sake, (and your 
majesty knows how.ill long fasts and sleepless nights 
suit my taste,) and it chafes me into uncharitableness, 
perhaps, to find a fellow cheating your generous nature 
with mere breath." 

" I know your affectionate heart !" said the ping, 
with one of his benign smiles; then turning to Gonsnl va, 
who had been all this time resting her lair cheek on 
his shoulder, and moistening it with tears, he besought 
her to pronounce her will, and it should.be obeyed. 

" Kenew your solicitations at Rome !" she exclaimed, 
pleasure sparkling in her eyes — " suffer me still to re- 
main at Xabregas with my kind auot here — and from 
this hour till the blessed one which makes me yours, 
refuse to see or hear from Don Emanuel.— Never, 
never again let me be tortured with Jiis presence." 

The King kissed her hand in token of assent j and 
De Castro's proposal was rejected. 

A second embassy was now dispatched under the 
Count Vimiosa into Italy ; while Don Emanuel, wearied 
with fruitless efforts to see the King again, ana secretly 
supported by many of the nobility who envietl the ele- 
vation of the Vhnlosas, went himself to Rome to ask 
for justice at the feet of the pope. His cause wai 
strengthened by the French court, exasperated at the 
refusal of their alliance with Portugal ; and strenuously 
promoted by the influence of a high Italian/amily with 
whom he was connected by blood.— But Sebastian felt 
secure of success, and intoxicated by the delight of 
love, could not conceive the possibility of disappoint- 
ment. 

His beautiful idol was now the idol of the people 
and the nobles ; wherever she moved, crowds hung upon 
her charms ; the graces of her air, and the bewitching 
playfulness of her manner, attracted hearts as well as 
eyes, and among the young lords who approached the 
facinations of her accomplishments, scarcely anyone 
preserved himself from tbe torment of fruitless desires. 
— This udmlration from others, increased the passion, 
because it flattered the pride of the King; and assured 
of being exclusively beloved, he no longer blushed to 
display the excess and tenderness of his, feelings. 

At length the pope's decision arrived ;— Count Vi- 
miosa returned triumphant ; De Castro foiled. 

Transported with joy Sebastian flew to impart the 
tidings to Dbryia Gonsalva : how was she ttf uck on find* 
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An opportunity of prosperously invading Africa, 
now presented itself. One of the Moorish princes who 
had been dethroned by his uncle Muley Moloch, King 
of Fez, Morocco,' and Tarradunt, after vainly solicit- 
ing the aid of Mahometan courts, came as a supplicant 
to Portugal: he pleaded his rights and his distress; 
offering the monarch in lieu of assistance, several valu- 
able territories along the sea-coast. 

Sebastian's zeal for the extension of Christianity ■ 
would not surfer him to be contented with a mere ac- 
cession of territory : he dictated new terms : stipulating 
for the half of whatever was re-conquered and for the 
enlargement of every Christian found enslaved amongst 
the Moors. But the leading article in their treaty was 
an agreement that no Christian hereafter should be 
forced into the profession of Mahometanism, and that 
the Emperor of Morocco should make a law for this 
purpose, under the penalty, of death to any of his sub- 
jects who should disobey. 

By this arrangement Sebastian insured to himself a 
substantial hold on Africa; and though aware ofthje 
small probability there was that Muley Hamet should 
fulfil the latter part of their treaty, he was now con- 
scious of possessing in this artit*e,(if infringed) a jus- 
tifiable plea for turning his arms against so faithless au 
ally. 

On completing this compact with the Moore, and re- 
ceiving some mercenaries from Germany and Flanders T 
the King called a general assembly of his nobles and mi- 
nisters.— After eloquently detailing his motives for tak- 
ing arms.and the advantages likely to result from it to all 
Christendom, he proceeded to* say, that he convened 
his council, not to ask their advice, but to instruct them 
in his aim, and to receive their concurrence. He cal- 
led God to Witness, that his first and dearest aim was 
the preservation of unnumbered souls who now groan- 
ed under the sinful yoke of a detestable, religion, and 
perhaps wanted only to live under a Christian govern- 
ment, and bt taught by Christian teachers, to awake 
from their delusion: he pathetically painted the mise- 
ries of his captive countrymen to whom the Portu^ 
guese arms were about to give freedom : he then com- 
mented on the poetical advantage of acquiring a ma- 
ritime frontier in Africa for the protection of their 
trade with the gold coast ; and lastly, he avowed a 
strong desire for honourable distinction. His impe- 
tuous youth here dwelt delighted, and laid claim to « 
some indulgence for this last infirmity of noble minds: 
lie finished an animated confession of that infirmity, by 
these words from Cicero. 
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" Should we in the pursuits of virtue have any, of its 
rewards in view, the noblest or all, is glory : this alone 
compensates the .shortness of life, by the immortality 
of fame ; by this we are stiM present when absent from 
the world, and survive even after death. By the steps 
v»f glory, in short, mortals mount to heaven." 

This speech produced very different effects upo» 
his hearers : the younger were already converts to hit 
opinion ; but the old and experienced, who had lived 
lung enough in the world to foresee the probable ter- 
mination of this military romance, received their King's 
determination sorrowfully. Each, in private, endea- 
voured to pursuade him of the impracticability of sub- 
duing- Africa with a handful of men, unsupported by 
foreign succours, and depending for their safety in a 
great measure on the ^ood faith of an infidel ally: 
they expatiated 'upon the exaaustless numbers of the 
Moors, and their knowledge of their own country, 
where he, would fight upon the ground he knew little 
«f, where in the event of a defeat he might be so be- 
wildered as not to get back to his transports, and must 
consequently resign his troops either to starvation or 
captivity. . 

Similar arguments were pressed on hirn.bytlie am- 
bassadors of foreign courts; but they served only to 
inflame the courage of Sebastian, and to exasperate 
him against ttieir masters, those cautious monarchs 
who proved themselves nominal sons of the church, 
since they would not contribute one detachment to- 
wards his enterprise. His uncle too, the Cardinal 
Henry, opposed the expedition, and aided by the fore- 
boding lamentations of the Queen dowager, frequent- 
ly agitated their rash kinsman by unavailing remon- 
strances. 

Sebastian listened respectfully to each ; hut, seduced 
into the belief of being born for tlwj destruction of 
Mahometanism, persevered in his resolution. 

To the enchantments of Donna Goaisalva he conti- 
nually turned from these vexations : Jier wit enlivened 
him, her syren voice soothed the moat turbulent emo- 
tions of his soul, and his unsated eyfs found ceaseless 
delight in following the graceful varieties of her face 
and figure: yet Sebastian had a void in his heart; a 
something unfilled, unsatisfied, whhth he placed to the 
account of the imperfcetion of humeri felicity. Douua 
Gonsalva was exquisite in person ;md mind ; she cer- 
tainly loved him, but her love did not meet either the 
delicacy or the intensity of his: her feelings were obtuse 
in those trifles to which sensibility ih tremblingly alive : 
ske would often pursue her own [sprightly pleasures 

f 
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with such eager forgetAilness of him, as to mprtify and 
iisplease him. Two or three times he had en/ered 
tier apartments at Xabregas in the bitterness of a spirit 
traversed and exhausted by political disappointments, 
ind she had not observed it: his watchful passion was 
never one moment insensible to the slightest variation 
»f its object : not even the mist of an unpleasant 
fhought could shade that heaven of beauty, without 
disturbing his repose — and she — yes sbe ? often saw him 
agitated or depressed, without observation. . 

Il was at these periods that Sebastian acknowledged 
Ihe torments and the omnipotence of love : be saw a 
defect in his idol, yet he worshipped her still. 

But what could he desire more than to lte loved 
with all the powers of her soul? if that soul wa*hted 
some of the energy of his, was it not her misfortune 
rather than her fault ? his reason assented to this,thougb 
his heart frequently burst out into -fond complaints 
which Gonsalva silenced by the warmest assurance of 
preference. Under the immediate impression of his 
grief, she would lose no opportunity of evincing her 
tenderness, and then Sehastian's transports would re- 
turn ; but attentions which do not flow spontaneously 
from a natural Softness, seldom are lasting; Donna 
Consalva would soon forget her lover's character, be- 
cause her own was of a lighter stamp, and gay thought- 
lessness uniformly succeeded a short solicitude. 

This perpetual inconsideration deeply wounded th* 
King; for a lover like him, expected toHhrobin eve- 
ry pulse of her heart. Racked with 'repeated mortifi- 
rations, that perhaps owed their existence toan'impas- • 
^ioned fastidiousness " which I beseech ye, call a god- 
ly si«?'— he looked anxiously towards the hour of his 
departure from Portugal, secretly hoping to endear 
himself by danger, or at least to rouse some of those 
nensibilities which were as wholly concealed now by 
ceaseless gaiety, as when no anxieties existed to call 
them forth. 

Don Antonio was ever Gonsalra's advocate ; sem* 
times rallying, and sometimes more seriously reprov- 
ing his roysi rottein for pampering a sickly sensi- 
tiveness, whfch thus poisoned life's chief blessing. 

Sir Thomas Stukeley, ignorant of his illustrious 
friend's discontent, unconsciously increased it; for 
one night in a walk among the gardens of Ribera, uh- 
dei the boundless and starry heavens, he poured into 
the attentive ear of Sebastian, the story of his early 
life : that story, t tough it might be comprised in a sin 
gle incident, was deeply interesting to the young King, 
whose heart, penetrated with one affection, delighted 
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to sympathize with every other ; yet he listened sadly, 
lor he thought the more of Gonsalva's temperate feel- 
ings. 

The untimely death of a brother, long and justly be- 
loved, had driven Stukeley a wanderer from his* coun- 
try : that brother's character, made up of every esti- 
mable and endearing quality ; his fraternal love " ex- 
ceeding the love of women," were depicted in tie heart- ' 
wringing language of a regret increasing wkh time. 

" We lived in our native Devonshire,'* continued 
StUkeley, " far from the excitements and the tempta- 
tions of a cottrt ; ignorant of any mortal happiness be- 
yond each other's deserved encomiums. One fatal day, 
hunting among the woods round Illfracombe—my err- 
ing spear— 1 cannot describe it '.—this brother, dearer 
to me than existence, this soul of my wretched lifr, 
fell through a disastrous accident by my hand !— But 
he died with forgiveness on his lips — he died kissing 
the hand that smote him !" — • 

Stukeley's voice assumed a fearful hollowness as he 
spoke the last words, his eyes rolled back upon them* 
selves, and his pale countenance expressed the extre- 
mity of despair ; but the next moment rapture illu- 
mined him, and be wildly resumed— 

" Oft in the dead of the night his voice 1 hear ; 
Like harp angelic, bidding me rejoice, 
Not weep his fate ; for now he dwells in bliss, 
High, full, seraphic, far transcending all ■ 
That heart of man can image, and with eye 
Cleared from its mortal dross, beholds tJie end 
€f human suffering ; weeps no more the woes 
Qf fellow dim, but sees unnumbered crowds, 
Multitudes vast— of ev , ri/ race and tint — 
Dreaming of pain awhile, but to awake 
In Tttatific ana eternal heaven /" 

Accustomed to hear his friend converse by snfttche? 
in a strain resembling poetry, Sebastian made no re- 
mark on this momentary rhapsody : Stukeley paused 
awhile, and then continued : 

** After the loss of my brother, I know not what 
strange calamity fell on me. I sometimes think I 
could not have been in my rjght mind. Memory re- 
tains a confused notion of .my having once formed a 
visionary project of colonizing Florida, then hut newly 
discovered, erecting over it the sovereignty of an order 
still purer and more self-denying than the orders of 
Jerusalem and Malta : I can recollect displeasing the 
young queen Elizabeth with my romantic ambition.— 

Voi» I. 4 
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At length, when my intellect recovered its cruetarliecfc, 
•1 round myself in a court, filled with the professors of 
a new religion ; it was impossible for me tor stay, even 
to hear their doctrines. I*passed from England to Ire- 
land,- from Ireland to Italy, sorrowing and self-con- 
demned for my involuntary crime j there, nay arrow 
have been constantly empfoyed against the enemies of 
our holy church. This wandering warfare ; tljis re- 
nunciation of home, country and kindred, is the pe- 
nance to which I have condemned myself: may it tend 
to expiate my guilt !— My grief it cannot cure." Again 
iStukeley mused awhile, and again he abruptly added, 
" 'Tis a distinguished privilege to die in defence of the 
sacred cross ! I swear never to abandon it ! We will 
plant the blessed banner on every mosque in Morocco, 
ur perish in the attempt." 

Gtadly seizing the last subjects suggested by Stukeley, 
Sebastian forebore to comment on the melancholy com- 
mencement of their discourse, leading him to talk of 
<he*meditated war, of which religion formed the only 
basis. 

Public aflaits now hastened to a crisis : the arma- 
ment was complete, and the fleet equipped; the Pope 
hid transmitted his blessing, with a present exceeding 
in value that of the consecrated rose : it was an arrow 
which had pierced the side of St. Sebastian ! 

In tlieir armour and field accoutrements, the nobili- 
ty displayed infinite splendour ; and as desolated. Por- 
tugal could not furnish many private soldiers, the 
troops composed chiefly of gentleman volunteers, seem- 
ed but a gallant shew of accomplished knights. 

The royal -standard (embroidered by Donna Gonsal* 
va) wa3 carried in procession through the streets of 
Lisbon, to receive the benediction of the archbishop ; 
it was then delivered into the hand of the Marquis 
Villa-real, and the army marshalled around it. 

After this august.ceremony, the' troops prepared to 
embark, while his officers and men were exchanging 
adieus with wives, sisters, and parents, Sebastian hur+ 
ried to to take leave of Donna Gonsalva : she had for 
some days yielded to an excess of grief, and had shut 
herself up from all society. At sight of- her royal lover 
clad in the shining livery of war, she flung-herself into 
his arms with tears and cries ; distracted at the possi- 
bility of eventually losing him either by death or chang- 
ed sentiments, she wildly expressed a wish to become 
his by a secret, but binding tie. 

Sebastian pressed her to his breast in a tumult of 
tender deliglu, "dearest treasure of my life!" heex^ 
claimed, covering her fair brow with kisses,. " at this 
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feomeni your Sebastian is blest to-tbe utmost extent 6t 
file fantastic desires.— Ah, Gonsaiva I why have I ever 
believed you indifferent, or incapable of exquisite |ove? 
be assured I- go now, confident of possessing your 
heart ; I go to conqyer for your sake, to return worthy 
of you, covered wWi the spiritual dew of heaven, its 
blessing and the blessings of millions :— but alk frie not 
lo forfeit my right Wthis dear hanjfc by evading the 
conditions upon which k has been awarded tome ; I 
have promised our holy father to engage in an expedi- 
tion against the infidels — successful- or unsuccessful, I 
will return to-Portugal, and either share my glory with 
you, or— perish the possibility of mischance !» Donna 
• Gonsaiva now redoubled her tears and her endear* 
meats j and tying round his neck a picture of herself 
conjured him to rememberthat her existence was inter- 
woven with his own. ' 

As the enamoured King repeated hhr belief of her 
sincerity, he added tenderly. " These tears, these sighs, 
my Gonsaiva, can never be absent from my thoughts: 
be assured that whenever you think of your Sebastian 
whether at the dead of night; or in the harry of day, he 
is at that moment thinking of you." 

ffis eyes overflowed as he spoke ; he strained her to 
his bosom, held her there an instant, then broke a way. 
While moving towards the doer, * favourite dog that 
had always been his companion, leaped up, and licked 
his forehead, " Farewell, Barerael !" said the sottened 
king, " I -cannot take tbee,— Stay with my Gonsaiva, 
and, be cherished for thy master's sake." On pronounc- 
ing these words, be gently pushed the faithful animal 
aside', and hastened out of the apartment. 

The. royal equerries waited with their sovereign's; 
Arabian, at the gates of Xabregas; Sebastran vaulted 
into his seat, and with a soul raised to rapture by the 
undisguised fondness of Donna Gonsaiva, rode towards 
the place at which the troops were oruered to assemble. 
There, the King and the soldier took their turn : he 
rode along the linesrformed by his army, preudly ex- 
ulting in their strength and appearance. His animation 
diffused cheerful nets through the soldiery ; and a short 
address, exhorting them to patience, perseverance, and 
fidelity, was answered by loyal acclamations : the word 
was then given, and the arc began its march. 

The figure of the young. Jpfng, (clad in a suit of green 
armour) full of youth, spirit, and hope, was picturesque- 
ly contrasted by the wild sadness of Stukeley,the light 
and shade of whose countenance at one time flashed 
.the fire of a warrior, at others was lost in a gloom of . 
•^availing regret, Don Antonio of Crato, formed a 
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contrast of another sort; his gold armour was fatty 
adorned with, bosses and chasings, which the priest's 
Vestment did not entirely conceal; his florid aspect 
seemed equally free from thought and care : but there 
was one knight among the troops whose face expressed 
many thoughts ami many feelings: It was Dan Ema- 
nuel de Castro. 

Without attempting to see or to address Sebastian, 
tie had signified to the master of the horse hisinten T 
tion of furnishing five hundred harqaebusiers for the 
expedition : through that nobleman's interference this 
offsr was not only accepted, but he was permitted to 
head them himself; and thus alluwrrt art opportunity of 
retrieving his sovereign T * lost fuvoiu - . lie Castro now 
fode among the noble voiii[jiwer:* t wjib a ajurlaus brow- 

His steady judgment, nsfctea ' 
romantic sanguineness in raw 
nor actuated by that bdtiftm d 
Stukeloy without a wish to e*l inn 
tutioaally careless of evi: ry t M n r 
inent, like the prior of Cratn, tin 
hend from the inadequacy of Oh 
' sand gallantvessels, with ItMdf I 
of sails, made a noble ^hew in 
thousand troops in all th« uioaa of u 
unbroken spirits, present e<l an Imp- 
gaze of enthusiasts. •*]>! i r what w 
when contrasted with i^rhaps i 
thousand enemies upon itu-tr - *v n . 
prophetic heart ached in iIki midst j 
tion. 

The various regimen 1 9 were now omimrlrmp ; rr theyt 
marched along the shore the sun flouted upon their 
banners ami coats of mail :, tlic inspiring trumpet re > 
sounded from all the ne i sli hou r i n b; t>c I j nes-j peiuiu 5 talfc* 
rung joyously from the city ; and m iuu*vi4* the di** 
charge of ordinance from adjacent forts, 'was seen to 
shake the ships and the hills. ; j 

Impatient to be the first embarked, Sebastian rode 
eagerly through his people, amid their shouts and bless- 
ings, as if returning in triumph ; his youth, his per- 
sonal graces, and tie imposing dignity of his cause, 
made ever/ heart follow hyn. As ne leaped Into the 
boat which was to bear him to the royal galley, he un~ • 
covered his head, and waving aloft his flowing helmet, 
seemed to be commending Kjrtusal to the protection 
crT Heaven; By his side stoJm his favourite page, and 
the Duke of Barcetos, two young sons of the Duchess 
of Braganza, his near kinswoman :*nd next heir to the 
sown: their tender childhood and gallapt&nejn, thel? 
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meet facet, jet wet with a mothers tews, caused* - 
momentary pang in the multitude, bat the tunny look 
of the King brightened regret into exultation, and lout 
acclamations pursued die track of his departing boat. . 
* In a few hours more, the whole army was embarked^ 
and then the fleet weighing anchor, tailed out of the 
Tapis. Prosperous win** swelled their sails to Ca- 
diz, where they watted awhile for the promised suc- 
cours from Philip II. the Duke of Medina Sidonifc 
leastedthe King and the knights there, wtth a munirT- 
tence little inferior to royalty. After a week's delay 
the expected supplies arrived ; they consisted bat oV 
two thousand foot soldiers: the enraged Sebastian would 
have sent them back to his disenabling uncle, bad not 
the Duke of Medina found some plausible excuse for 
hia master's conduct, and ft&hfWJy atomised further 
lid in his name. 

Oalckly irritated, and as easily appeased, the inge- 
nuous monarch believed this hollow apology, and re- 
turning the courteous entertainment of his host by con* 
ferring on him an order ef knigbtbeod, re-embarked 
With his army for the shores of Afirnm. 

The Portuguese sleet crossed the mouth ef the 
streights, and pawing- within" sight of Cape Spartel, 
anted along as far as Tangier, where Sebastian, with, 
his English friend Stukeiey, ware landed, and the re- 
maining trnaps under Diego de Sow. and Antonio of 
Creto, protbedad to the fortress of Arzile. 

The Moorish prince* Muley Hamet and his brother- 
fcvltw,Cid AHjeqnerin, were at Tangier, with a few 
armed followers, to receive the kin f of Portugal : they 
. defiveretf into his bands tastages for their fidelity, 
Japjariog their Christian ally not to listen to the de- 
ceptive representations of the Xeriff Muley Moloch,, 
tirnbse ambassador was now arrived at the fortress. 
Sebastian re-assured them, though he could not refuse* 
the Moorish envoy aaaudience. 
-.On .being ad mitten; to the royal presence, the ArVi- 
Can dfelW^red a letter from his master*, wherein mode- 
tfpfon and spirit were admirably blended. This letter 
4$dtfred the Xeriff prepared in all points for war, and 
- Veady to meet it ; but while be made such a declara- 
tion, he besought Don Sebastian to weigh welt toe va- 
, lue of men's lives ere he rashly threw away hfo own 
' and those of bis subjects : he described with terrible 
simplicity the immensity of his resources, and the 
' rmrhber of his armies, proving the improbability of 
r<nice*ss» though the Portuguese. King were at the head 
\of 20,060 heroes. Having exhorted him to sparo to 
bis x)eopte those virtues of his, that were yet only ir* 



M DON SEBASTIAtf: $ . , 

the bud of blooming youth, he entered into a full dis- 
cussion of his own pretensions and those of Hamet : by 
this discussion he laboured to show that bis right to 
the crowns of Fes and Morocco, was superior to that 
of his nephew; and that«even were it otherwise, the 
latter bad forfeited his claim by acts of cruelty and 
oppression. To secure peace, and the friendship of 
the christians, he offered Don Sebastian undisturbed 



possession of every fortress in Africa that ever had be- 
longed or did now belong to Portugal, and he promi- 
sed to add to each of them, a moderate tract of arable. 



land. 

After pressing this< proposal upon the young mo- 
narch, he_ once more conjured him to weigh well the 
real interest of his subjects; concluding with a senti- 
ment memorable in a despotic prince. 

"You know, great prince, for ought to know) that 
the "regal power allotted us, makes us common servants' 
of our creator; then of those people whom we govern ;. 
so that observing the duties we owe to God, we deli- 
ver blessings to mankind : in providing for the public 
good of our states we magnify the honour of God ; 
like the cejestial bodies, which, though they have much 
veneration, yet serve only to the benefit of the world. 
It is the excellency of our office to be the instruments 
whereby happiness is delivered to nations." 

Negotiation upon a proposal of this kind, so inade- 
quate to the grand object of Sebastian, was not likely 
to meet with his* concurrence : Jie bade the ambassador 
bear his refusal to Muley Moloch, with an expression 
of regret that such noble sentiments were not the pro- 
duction of a lawful and a christian ruler. He then dis- 
missed the ambassadbr, and went with Sir Thomas 
Stukeley to examine the state of the fortress. 

Stukeley was now become as dear, as he had ever ap- 
peared admirable, to this warm-hearted sovereign: in 
the close intimacy and domeeticjmbits of a sea- voyage, 
the amiable parts of the Englishman's character grad- 
ually disclosed themselves : and their tastes and prin- ' 
ciples proving consonant, the partiality of Sebastian 
increased so much, as to lead him into a disclosure, 
which had more of friendship than of justice in it. 
This respected the disposal of Barbary. 

Every one presumed that in the event of a conquest, 
Sebastian would yield the empire of Morocco to Mu- 
lay Hamet, and be himself crowned King of Fez : but 
he bad long resolved to prove the disinterestedness of 
his motives, by awarding the throne of Fez to him who 
should most distinguish himself in the expedition. To 
rescue the Moors from ignorance and Infidelity, b^» 
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ggyingihlm a christian monarch and christian teachers, 
was the chief aim of his enterprise : unsullied honour 
was the only wreath he sought to preserve for his own 
brow. 

By entrusting the secret to Stukeley, Sebastian un- 
consciously meant to give additional energy to his 
friend's arms, and to secure for him the new monar- 
chy : our gallant countryman received this information 
with grateful enthusiasm ; but unwilling to take an un- 
fair advantage of bis competitors, besought the kingto 
communicate jt to all his nobles, when they should join 
the grand army. 

Such generous conduct increased Sebastian's esteem; * 
he freely granted the request, adding—" They will all 
have my good wishes for their success, but you, Stuke- 
ley, will have my praytrs." 

Orders were now issued for the Moorish forces un- 
der Muley Hamet, and the Portuguese who had dis- 
embarked at Tangier with their king, to be ready for 
marching to Arzile : there-, the whole strength of their 
little army was cpncentrated. 

A tedious march .along a hot and arid coast, pro- 
duced sickness among the soldiery ; when they reached 
the main body, under Don Diego de Souza, they 
found it somewhat enfeebled through the 6amecaut<e : 
but a spirit of enterprise still animated every breast ; 
and as the immediate siege of Larache was determined 
upon, a military council was called for the purpose of 
ascertaining whether it' were most advisable to proceed 
directly by land, through an enemy's country, to the 
destined siege, or to re-embark and proceed thither by 
sea. % . .*" * 

At this suggestion of prudence, the rash monarch 
took fire: he had not yet learned to separate true va- 
lour from tlmt vain contempt of danger which makes a 
man put his life to the hazard for an inadequate object, 
or for the attainment of a good, attainable by less pe- 
rilous means: he vehemently protested against the 
latter measure, and bis experienced commanders were 
silenced. without being convinced. 

During the king's stay at Tangier, his officers at Ar- 
zile had had time to learn the exact strength of the ene- 
my, and what dependence was to be .placed on the suc- 
cour r so largely promised by Hamet. Don Emanuel 
de Castro now ventured in council to address his so- 
vereign, informing him that their Moorish ally had 
prossly exaggerated his ability and the inclinations of 
the Africans, as ttnty appeared mostly unanimous in 
defence of the present XerifTs authority. That intre- 
pid old man> he said, was now sick of a fever, but was 
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yet rapklly approaching at the b«fid of a bundVed thon- 
«and men : firesh armies were forming in the rear and 
flank of the christians ; and should these succeed hi 
turning their other wing, (which they might easily do, 
if the Portuguese were marched inland towards La- 
rache,) so surrounded and cut off front their fleet, de- 
struction must follow. He therefore suggested the 
propriety of extreme caution. At this remark the 
King frowned, and issued decisive orders for proceed* 
in? to the river Lucos, (upon which stood the fortress) 
and fording it, though in toe mouth of the enemy's 
cannon. 

• " If we begin* to think of defeat, or of providing for 
our own security," he said sternly, toDe Castro, " we 
are lost ! — we have nothing to oppose to this ocean of 
Moors that you talk of, but thedwlief that we are in- 
vincible.— Give us only the enthusiasm of our ances- 
tors, and the glorious field of Ourique will no longer 
stand unrivalled in the imperishable page of history*." 
De Castro granted the justice of this reliance upon 
the omnipotence of opinion; yet a lurking suspicion of 
the Moorish Prince Hani el, mad« him foresee ultimate 
disappointment : he pointed out several traits in the 
infidel's conduct, which indicated jealousy of the 
c Christians, and Sebastian admitting their force, prom- 
ised to observe him narrowly. 

' ^ The army now began its march towards Larache, 
nnd halted, between Arzile and Alcazar-quiwer. To 
proceed without a decisive engagement, was become 
iainoseihle j for the Xenons force, consisting of sixty 
thousand horse and forty thousand foot, had advanced 
by forced marches from Morocco into Fez, secured 
tbe passage of the Lucos, and suddenly shewn them- 
selves, encamped in tbe plains of Alcazar. Don fie- 
ltastian was for immediately advancing to give them 
battle ; but against this step Muley Hamet opposed 

" many plausible arguments : he proposed that the Por- 
tuguese should draw nearer to the coast, where, in case 
i>f extremity, they might be received hHo their ships ; 
by throwing up entrenchments, they could there bid: 
defiance to any assault, and would be secured from eve- 
ry species of want, by supplies of ammunition and 
f revisions from tbe fleet. 

" And for what is this delay proposed, now ?" — 
cried the astonished Sebastian, " are we to abandon 
our enterprise even on the threshold ? are we to shrink 
from the very difficulties we have courted, and fly 
before an enemy with whom we have not exchanged 
a single blow? do you think we came only to look at 
your countrymen ?— In the name of God, prince, what, 
coward's counsel is this ?" 
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- DtssembMng* bis Tags at the indiscreet anger of the 
young King) Hamet coolly replied, that Muley Moloch 
was now master of all the fords and passages of the 1 
Lucos, from the ocean to the mountains of Benzeroel, 
that consequently an attempt to force these would be 
the afjampt of madmen, since their troops were already 
tainting with a long sultry mar A, and nearly destitute . 
of provisions: -by avoiding an engagement for at least 
some days, they would give time for tbe arrival of 
King Philip's promised succours, and might be further 
re-in forced by deserters from the usurper Moloch. 
* Perceiving his aim at last, and transported out of all 
patience, the unreflecting Sebastian forgot every thing' 
but indignation : he started from bis seat with a look 
of fierce defiance, crying out, " away with such dis- 
sembling ! Moor, I can read your heart :— you would 
do without the aid of the Christians. In a few days, 
perhaps hours, , you expect death to rid you of your 
uncle, and give you these kingdoms by some political 

trick then would bur treaty, aye and our safety, be 

left to ypur honour !— but thank heaven, my brave Por- 
tuguese are not to be thus trifled with !— we shall march 
forward ; if without you, for ourselves,— for the release 
of Christian captives— for the safe© of the blessed cross; 
if with you, for your advantage as well as for our own, 
—and with a conscientious resolution topreserve ow 
share in the compaet In violate. 

" Prince ! we are in sight of the enemy— behold 
ra» draw this sword,whfch 1 swear by the virgin mother 
of Jesus, never to sheathe till it has cut my way through 
yonder host !" 

A sublime sternness sat on the brow of the young war* 
rior while he spake : in one moment the crashing of • 
swords and the murmur of vows were beard through- 
out the assembly ; as if electrified with tbe same'nre, 
all the knights followed bis chivalric example/ 

Ha met was silent : at length he bowed before the 
royal seat, saying in a suOdued voice, *' light of thy 
people, thou hast not interpreted my zealous caution 
with the usual charity of a Christian : let my actions 
speak for mei— I will follow thee unto death." 

" Prove that I have wronged thee, Hamet !" return- 
ed Sebastian, with a relenting smile, " and thou shalt 
find me more prompt to repair, than \ have been to 
commit, this injury." '» 

Muley Hamet bowed submissively again ; the clouds 
of passion and suspicion then fled from the face of the 
King, and demanding his officer's attention, he pro- 
ceeded to hear their separate opinions upon the subject 
under discussion. 
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Experienced and inexperienced, now decided on Se- 
bastian's side j even De Castro voted for giving battle 
to the Xeriff. Conduct that would have been prudent 
at . Arzile, became cowardice at Alcazar : to begin re- 
treating towards the coast, seemed at this period .more, 
hazardous than to risk an engagement ; for in the for- 
mer case, an enormous army hanging upon their rear,, 
might harrass their" retreat, and at last make an easy, 
prey nf the famished and fatigued soldiers : by the 
former plan the Portuguese would preserve a chance of 
victory, or at least secure to themselves honourable 
graves. * 

Gratified with his council, and pleasingly, surprised 
to find lion Emanuel urgent for action,, Sebastian gra- 
ciously acknowledged that pleasure, and paying a just, 
tribute to his rival's warlike talents, resolved thence- 
forth only to remember his services. — He new gave 
him iiis band with a look so effulgently e.xpressi ve,that 
De Castro's tranquil countenance became agitated with 
unexpected pleasure ; lie bent his knee to the ground, 
and ventured to put his lips respectfully to the hand, 
that had been given him j — Sebastian suffered it to re- 
main awJiile in his grasp— then calling his knights to 
their posts, hastened out to reconnoitre and to marshal 
his troops.' 

All was new animation in the Portuguese camp ; 
dauntless hearts, hot with religious peal, made them, 
eager for engagement; the King went at night from 
tent to tent, encouraging his men, and rousing their 
emulation by proclaiming his intention of instituting a 
new order upon that day, should Heaven bless hie 
oftns: to the highest distinction^ this novel institu- 
tion, even the humblest soldier might aspire, and be en- 
rolled in the same proud list with his commander. 
From the private's quarters he returned to his own 
tent, where assembling his officers, he imparted the< 
magnificent prize destined for their reward: — the 
crown of Fez! * 

How does the outward lustre of a crown dazzle alt 
eyes, and blind them to its thorny lining ! ambition, 
• more potent even tban love, sees no defect in its object, 
but grasps at it with the avidity qf a soul certain of 
seizing beatitude !— The nobles round King Sebastian > 
looked at each other for awhile without speaking ; then 
actuated by the same spirit, cast themselves at hi*4eet 
in a transport of gratitude;<their tumultuous ana lavish 
protestations infused confidence into their sovereign, 
whose breast beat with the certainty of success : dis-' 
missing them soon after, he threw himself upon his 
^alliass, for a, few hours' repose. 
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• To aledp wste impossible: Sebastian counted the night 
watches with impatience, and just as morning broke, ~. 
had the mortification to hear rain falling heavily upon 
the roof of his tent : he leaped up, and hurried into the 
air.— The dawn was now beginning to glimmer over 
» the extensive camp of the enemy, but the sky was 
moist and daf k : to commence an attack under such 
circumstances would be fruitless ; the showers blew di- 
rectly in the face of his army, and would render their 
cannon and harquebusses, ahnost useless:— he was 
therefore forced to command a suspension of his orders. 

After two hours of incessant rain, the clouds disper- 
sed; and the sun shone out with intense heat:— the 
King then hastily rouged his page (Diego of Braganza,) 
whose childish hands trembled while they clashed th*- 
rivets of bis master's vantbrace. . . * 

" What ! you tremble my little cousin ?"— said he, 
stroakinghi8 fair hair, and smiling more tenderly than 
sportively. . 

" With impatience. Sire, not fear." — replied the 
blushing boy. — Sebastian gave him a hasty embrace ; 
" thou hast the soul of a soldier !" he cried, " if I rail 
to day, may tby race sit on the throne of Portugal." 

" I would rather see a son of your majesty's seated 
there :" answered the intrepid cbild— " it is not my am- 
bition to be a King ; but I wish to make myself greater 
than an ordinary King: 1 would willingly live wor- 
thily, and die nobly .'" • 

"Thou wilt do both, then, my brave cousin !" ex- 
claimed Sebastian, •* brief or lengthened, thy career 
will be glorious, for that sentiment contains a life of 
magnanimity." 

They were now issuing from the tent : Don Diego- 
ventured to remark his King's imprudence in wearing 
armour of a colour, which being held almost sacred by 
the Mahometans, would sharpen their resentment, and 
enable them to take a surer note of hie person. "I 
chose it for that very purpose ;" replied the monarch, 
'< not to insult them, indeed, but to be easier distin- 
guished by friend and foe— besides, Diege, green is 
the colour of hope." 

Sebastian now left his tent, and put his troops in mo- 
tion. If the genius of Portugal could be supposed to 
have beheld them from the heights of BeireeroeF, tear* 
such as immortals shed, might have flowed from her' 
eyes: the flower of her nobles and of her peasantry, 
were now caily marching to certain death. / 

For the first time since the foundation of Jbeir mo- ,. 
narchy, the private soldiers were stimulated by flm 
prospect of chivalric honour, and their leaders by the* 
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dianee a* a crown :— fbtiowlng tftehr royal ge serai bbtft , 
8s their King and their benefactor, the glow of vrrtuou* 
emulation was on every cheek, and in every heart. 

The army, drawn up In three lines, now 1 baHed oil 
the plain of Alcazar : De Castro and Stukeley had the 
glory of leading the vanguard, which consisted wholly 
at volunteers ; the Portuguese infantry were in the? 
centre, and the rear under Dott Diego De Soilaa ; on 
the right wing were the Moorish horse of Multy Hamet, 
and the squadrons of count Viiriiosa ; on the left were 
the royal standard, the banner of the cross, and the 
flower of the Portuguese cavalry r round these, were 
seen the young dukes of Barcelos, Contiuho, and 
D'Aveyro, the counts Villa-rear, Ridon do, and Norog- 
no, the bishops of Coimbra and Porto, and lastly, the 
prior of Crato. 

Attended by his favorite page, the King Was seeriv 
with his beaver up, mounted on a white Arabian, riding? 
along the lines, and animating his men to the charge*. 
His emerald-green armour, (on which the sun now 
sparkled) and the white plume of his helmet, (how lift- 
ed by rising Winds) rendered bim fatally conspicuous* 

Meanwhile the Moors were steadily advancing, witlk 
all the pomp of gaudy banners and magnificent attire : 
in the midst of a chosen band was seen the litter of their 
sick, but inttepid Xeriff. 

A hundred thousand armed men, approaching in the 
form of a crescent, gradually extending their wings to 
outstretch and inclose ahandftU of Christians, made a ♦ 
formidable appearance: momentarily checking his* 
norseJSebastian looked at them with some portion of 
that awe which a vast and powerful object excites, but 
without one throb of apprehension, he believed himself 
under the immediate protection of an approving Provv- 
. dence! 

Suddenly the Moorish music began to play, and theur 
troops advanced with a quicker step : the king of Por- 
tngal rode to the left of his little band, and placing him- 
self before the royal standard, bade his lords remem- 
ber that they fought for a crown. " I, for a heavenly 
one, and for Gbnsalva '." be whispered to himself, has- * 
tily darting his eye athwart the mingled banners of the 
cross, and of Portugal. 

The two armies were now so near each other, that 
the Portuguese could distinctly see the Xeriff assisted 
from bis litter to a horse ; age and sickness had en- 
feebled his body, but his energetic soul was yet unim- 
J paired.' In the act of haranguing bis men, he appeared 
slowly riding through the lines, with flowing robes, 
nod a long white beard, which gave him a majj&stfc 
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air ! Sebastian pitied bis initmiUes, aadbtheld his grey 
totks. With severance ; he commanded his folio wen tp 
♦part, and to respect Muly Moloch, should he fall in- 
to tbenr heads, and then he gave the signal for battle. 

A general discharge of artillery began the actioac 
the Portagtiese boree charged with impetuosity, their 
Toung King, like a destroying angel, leading them on: 
his terrible looks, and still more terrible am. scattered 
the iafldest on every side. Stukeley and. De Castro's 
track resembled the path of lightning ; for by the blue . 
gloom of tfieir steely armour tnliy were distinguished 
afar -eff, laming through the dark ranks of the enemf. 
, The Hears assaulted with all the fary of religious bate, 
aqd all the fire of chivalry, gave way* in every direction ; 
their nobles fell in heaps under the arrows, the swords, 
and artMlnry, of the Christians: frantic with despair, 
Muley Jgploch exerted, the remaining spark of life in an 
.attempt to rally them j he spurred his horse, and bran- 
disaiage massy scytnltar, aimed a blow at Don Anto- 
nio of Ocato : that effort was his last) he fell dead upo* 
the field. ; ^^ 

His bpdy-guartf with difficulty rescued their masters 
corpse from the Portuguese, and conveyed it to the 
titter, where his death was concealed from the army-; 
but the hoisting of a particular pendant over the litter, 
toy oae of bis ministers, who had secretly corresponded 
with the Xeriff Hamet gave the signal so long waited 
for by that perfideous wretch. He had hitherto hung 
'back in the action ; now be ordered his troops to turn 
their arms upon their allies* 

At this command, the left wing of the Moorish 
florae wheeled round, and took the Christian* IrHiank : 
a dreadful carnage ensued : the brave Portuguese ama» 
sed, bewildered, not knowing who were or were not 
their enemies, fought in darkness ; even their German 
and Castilian auxiliaries shared the fate of the treach- 
erous infidels, for they new dealt the Strokes of death 
without discriafination : the presence of then* King all 
hacked and- breeding, only increased their consterna- 
tion. - 

At this critical juncture, Stukeley*n?peared j waving 
his fiery 'sward as a call for them to rally, and aim at 
conquest still, he broke through the squadrons of Mu- 
ley tyamet, like some tremendous comet that traverses 
the wilds of ether, scattering terror-and dismay over 
nations. He rushed towards the traitor : Hamet read 
destruction in the deadly eyes of the Englishman, and 
took to flight ; fltukele/ followed ; his indignant threats 
Bounded raromgh the field : gaining upon the Xeriff, he 
W&* aiming* mortal blow, at him, when the aflrigbtea 
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wretch threw himself into a rivulet which crossedthehr 
path, and home down by the weight of his robes and . 
ailnour, perished ingloriously. Stukcley. looked at 
him for a moment with scornful disappointment, then 
.turned towards the fight. 

But he was now surrounded by a host of assailants : 
their merciless weapons fell on his head, his shoulders, 
hisjimbs t he turned from side to side, alternately par- 
rying and receiving wounds. Fighting his way to 
a ruined watch /tower, he placed his back against it 
and defended himself with determined intrepidity ;* till 
At length, bleeding at every pore, and exhausted with; 
exertion, his resistance became fainter and fainter. He 
staggered and sunk down. The dying hero cast his 
eyes around as if in search of his friend, the next mo- - 
ment they closed forever. Thus fell the gallant Sic 
Thomas Stukeley, in the bloom of manhood, in a fo- 
reign land ! 

Meanwhile, Don Sebastian was attempting to regain 
' theyadvantage of the day : a short contest convinced 
him that it was no longer for victory, but for safety, 
they must fight; of aH his troops, there remained only 
a remnant but he bravely resolved rather to die than 
to desert them. * 

Antonio, and the dukes of Barcelos and Aveyro, 
were taken prisoners > De Castro was sinking under 
many wounds; the King himself was disabled in one 
shoulder by a musket shot, and was besides smarting 
with sword-cuts : two horses had already been killed 
under him, and after fighting some time on foot, one 
of his officers had mounted him upon a third.' - 

A gaio,hfj charged theenemy with a few gallant troops; 
again his powerful arm scattered the Moors like dustbe- 
fore a mighty wind. Streaming with blood, De Castrri 
followed his glorious path. That faithful noble(whohad 
appeared throughout the whole of the battle, to think- 
only of his sovereign's honour, bis sovereign's safety, 
now interposed his body between him and destruction : 
the battle-axe of an infidel, was raised to fallon the un- 
armed head of Sebastian, when Don Emanuel rushed 
forward, and sprung on the,-$foor ; dashing down his 
lifted weapon, he grasped his'bodv and grappled with' 
him till they both fell : Sebastian threw himself off his 
horse and valiantly defended him ; but the Moors pour- 
ing in at every side, like so many ^torrents, forcibly/ 
swept the brave friends asunder, and De Castrtf was 
taken. s ... 

The fight now turned into a slaughter : the Germansf 
and Castilians were all cut in pieces* the knights and 
nobles lay in heaps over the plain, and among the vast' 
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«my of Moon, but a solitary Portuguese was jbete 
and there to be seen vainly combatting for life. 

Retreating towards tbe river, (allured by a distant 
figure like Sir Thomas- Stukeley's) Sebastian opt his 
atandard-bearer with the colours wrapped round his 
body j animated with the remembrance of Donna Gon r 
salva th* King exclaimed, "Bravo Brito; let us die 
upon these." , 

Scarcely .bad he spoken, when a body of in&fote 
rushed .tumultuoqsly towards them ; Sebastian fought 
with the desperation of loye ; De Brito and the eolours 
svere taken and re-taken repeatedly ; but alas ! the 
strength of the former, was exhausted, and his single 
arm could no longer encircle a faithful servant .with 
protection. ' De Brito more solicitors to. save his King 
than to obey sum, contested at last but faintly, and suf- 
fered himself to be surrounded. 

The Moors, clamorous in disputing the honour of 
having gained the royal standard, hurried off their pri- 
soner, regardless of a solitary individual covered with 
dust and blood, evidently on the point of sinking* 
amongst the slain. 

Fortunately for Sehjuitian, these accidental circum- 
stances, together with tbe loss of his coronetted helmet 
and his horse, concealed him from suspicion : he re- 
mained standing where they had left him, supporting 
himself with difficulty upon the fragment of his sword. 
His strength now ebbed apace : the blood pouring from 
a large cut ou his head, and oozing through the scarf 
with which his arm was bound, sickened and enfeebled 
him ; his very thoughts partook of the mortal languor 
creeping over all bis senses : a con fusiontof images, of 
Gonial va, of Stukeley, of his page Diego, is warn through 
his brain', he staggered a few^taces, fell, and breath.- 
ed no. more ! 
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Aftsb the battle of Alcazar, thei£ remained but 
fifty of the Portuguese troops alive in Africa : most of 
these were prisoners to the. Moors, and tbe remainder 
gaining with dlfficultyjthe Christian fortresses, at length 
escaped homewards. The Moors in leturn lost above 
one-fifth «f their gigantic army, but the pillage of the 
Christian camp, (filled with all the riches of the East and 
West,) amply atoned, in their opinion, for such a Ions. 

This memorable battle lasted from morning till long 
after mid-day. and the sacking of the field of fight* 
continued till the next morning's dawn. 
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While the inftdels were thus employed, a benevolent 
dervise, whoee piety was his authority and his protee- 
tia* came to teek for such Christians as might yet re- 
main-capable of receiving assistance : on the bank of 
the Lucos. amoM a heap of tall Lentiscos, he caught a 
gleam of light as If the moon-beams fell noon arms : the 
dervise stored, and wishing away the shrubs, applied 
his lanthorn to the object. It was the figure ofca young 
man in armour, which bore marks of beaw and repeat- 
ed blows ; over his forehead curled -a profusion of hatr * 
steeped in Blood j the white and fblished brow was 
trenched with a gaping wound, and the countenance 
tovely in death, was yet embellished by a look of youth- 
ful sweetness, which melted the good Mahometan's 
heart ; be knelt by the body, and gently raising it, 
dropped balsam upon the wounds j he then poured a . 
cordial into the lips. 

Presently he tkougfetthe brows were contracted with 
returning sensation : animated by this, ha cautiously 
, unfastened the knight's cuirass, and opened the silk 
shirt beneath it ; under this he saw the picture of a wo- 
man, which carefully putting aside, be exclaimed, "alas! 
poor youth. here*4s one. doubtless, that will sorely la- 
ment thee !" As be spoke he gently rubbed an aromatic 
liquid open the Christian's. chest ; the experiment suc- 
ceeded ; by degrees the motion of the heart was appa- 
rent—it increased— the body began to glow— and at 
last, the stranger visibly breathed; 

Many minutes elapsed ere the benevolent Mussul- 
man saw the object of bis anxiety unclose his eyes ; 
when he did so, he knew not that in succouring a deso- 
late stranger, lie was bringing back to life the king of 
Portugal* that foe to Mahomet. 

Sebastian felt as if in* dream, but the lasf feeling to 
which be had been conscious when he fell, was now the 
first ha was sensible of: he thought himself stMl press- 
ing towards the river in search of Stukeley, and im- 
pressed with that idea, uttered his name, and made an- 
effort to rise* Too feeble for exertion of any kfnd, he 
fell back upon the breast or the dervise, who in had 
Portuguese assjired him that he was in safety. 

The unfortunate monarch bowed bis head with & 
mournful smile of bitter recollection, without speaking. 
Meanwhile a servant attending the dervise, formed a 
litter of oak branches, covering it with some of those 
*oft, high grasses, which grow abundantly throughout 
Barbery, and placing Sebastian flpon it, assisted his, 
master in bearing him to their dwelling. 

This was a retired cave formed by nature's band hi a 
took almost wholly overgrown with flowering shrubs ; • 
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fee entrance was shaded hy lofty sycamores, and above 
M was heard the cooling sound of waters issuing from 
numerous- springs. .* 

. Tranquillity, the tranquillity of perfect solitude, sur 
sounded this habitation ; Sebastian found himself con- 
veyed through one rocky apartment, into an interior 
Cell where he was laid upon a mattress, and having 
tfmue weak cordial given to him, left to repose ; his 
enfeebled powers overcome with this simple nourish- 
ttent, soon sunk into the blessed oblivion of sleep. 
, The dervise nonrand.then came to watch his slub- 
bers, but statu not to disturb them-: whenever his pa 
tier^t awaked, he i.'lmiuistered to him small portions of. 
Teurkia bread melted hi wiue, (which was easily s%va4- 
lowed thus dissolved) end genily replacing his head 
upon the cushion "of the mattress, watched to see' htm 
sink again into his medicioal slumber. 

The sun was at its meridian lieight the; next iav, 
whem the king of Portugal fully awoke : the good Mus- 
sulman sat by his bed-side. " How dost thou feel, my 
son ?'.' he asked with an air of compassion. 
»Sebastian d^w a sigh from the very Aepths of bis 
heart. "As one," hesaid, attar a -Jong pause; "as 
one deprived of all that mates life precious. Tell me, 
father, what have become of the Christians? havs I yet 
one .Portuguese in Africa ?" 

"Alas, my son'.'.' replied the dervise, they are all 
slain or taken captives j but the great Muley iMoloch is 
fallen— the Xeriffs who fought again t him, are arso 
dead ; and now his brother reigns to Morocco." 

r Sebastian answered by a heavy groan, and threw him- 
self back, upon his mattress: the slaughter of his peo- 
ple, pierced him with unutterable grief; though the con- 
stioHsnesa of pious motives, and the certainty that 
treachery alone bad produced defeat, served to recon- 
cile him to himself. 

. Oppressed with apprehensions for the fate of Stuke- 
!ey, .and overcome with the- remembrance of many of - 
his followers whom he had loved, and had seen fall, 
the unhappy. King uttered such deep and doleful 
groans* that the der/ise believing him concerned at the - 
. prospect of slavery, bade bim be of good cheer, and 
rest assured that he way still free. 

rt You are not fajlen into the hands of a master, but 
of a friend," said the aged man, " I willimt detain you, • 
Sir Knight, till 1 have healed your wounds, and then 
with the blessing of our holy prophet, we will journey 
together to the castle of Tangier : jt will not be the first 
time that Abensnllah has conducted an unhappy Chris- 
tian to his countrymen." 
Vol. L 5 
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" And art thou a Mahometan ?" exclaimed Sebastian, 
half raking himself with surprise, " bow is it that iliou 
fcrealbest4he Very spirit of our benevolent faith ??' 
» " Tbe same God which spake through the- lips of thy 
Sidie Jttessika," replied the dervise, * inspires the heatfs 
of all^good ra*n: besides, we veneiate thy prophet's 
moral' laws, though Mahomet, a greater prophet than 
he, arose to outshine, bin brightness, as he had before 
outshonethat of Moses. We are not so unlike in our 
faith, young soldier, but we might live in. brotherhood 
onlhe earth. Would to God ! that thy King Sebastfan , 
had studied his prophet's laws more and nis spiritual 
superior'* less!" * 

"Hold, Moor!" cried the King, u I must not hear 
you impeach the authority of the representative of St. 
Peter." ' 

44 Ah, my son !" returned tlfe old man, shaking his? 
prey looks, " dost than not remember, that when this 
Peter struck off the ear of Malchus, though in defence 
of his Lord's sacred person, thy prophet rebuked his 
zeal, bidding him put up |the sword ! How, then, dare 
the pontiff 01 ftomo turn his shaep-hook Into a weapon 
of offence?" - 

Struck with the force df this remark, which he was 
not prepared to answer, and disdaining to parry it, by 
retorting the bloody intolerance of Mahometanism,£e- 
. Uastian was silent. 

The dervise continued*: " But let us'not talk of eur 
different creeds at this period ; thou art sick and weak, 
and I should think ofthy snffering body." 

The goodanan then dressed his companion's wounds 
afresh, and spread before bim palm leaves filled with 
fruit, together with a, cordial drink and some Pharouk 
bread : by moderately partaking of these, the King Was 
so refreshed, that be found himself able to rise^ .and 
walk up and down the celh As he wajaexl, he con- 
versed courteously with, Abensnllah,tlioiifh'hi8*dia- 
courae was miugfed with many sighs, -*n<l ha frequently 
lost himself in other thoughts. * 

The dervise noted his dejected looks withtoenevolent 
curiosity. 44 Thou hast lost, I fear, some dear kiaap>an 
in this fatal battle — some brother, or father, pertpjjps ; 
and thy young heart not yet enured to sorrow." — , ■ 

41 0, dervise !" exclaimed Sebastian, bursting into an 
agony of grief, " every living soul in the Christian 
army were to me like fathers and brothers. My coun- 
trymen, my brave countrymen ! when you marched on 
so gallantly, could I have foreseen that I was leading 
you to—,?' he stopped, {hen suddenly, actuated by 
A ae of his rash impulses, abruptly added— 44 Abensafc* 

h, you see before you, Sebastian of Portugal*" * 
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THe derrfee prostrated himself at bis feet, " Yaunf 
monarch, 1 bow to the Lotd's anointed t thy misfortunes 
are thy security. Let the conduce of Abensallah teaeb 
thee hereafter to believe that there may be charity 
among Mussolmen. 

Inexpressibly affected, the King motioned for him to 
rise, " Abensallah," he said, squeezing nil hand' be- 
tween both his, " Africa has already taught me a- lesson 
I shall never forget; but I did net wage war against 
your prince from a false notion that he ruled over mis- 
creants. I was actuated by zeal for that religion which, 
by limiting the prerogative of kings and the obedience 
of subjects, bestow* equal blessings upon both. I would 
have conquered Africa to have freed her people from 
tyrannical rulers and tyrannical errors, to have afforded 
them opportunities of understanding our holy faith : 
not to have established a new despotism, and swayed 
with the iron mace of persecution— these ardent hopes 
are over : you see me- here a fugitive) but with God's 
leave, a King still. 

As Sebastian spoke the last words, a noble imperi- 
onaness sat on his youthful brow, his-benrtsweUedwith 
it, but quickly sunk again at recollection of his compa- 
nions in arms. 

AnxiMuHo learn the fate of Stukeley, be besought* 
the derviie to assist him in ascertaining whether he 
were dead, or captive ; by searching the field of battle 
lie hoped to arrive at some certainty. Abensallah in 
vain remonstrated against this hazardou#enterprise,buj 
no arguments availed with the still imprudent Sebas- 
tian ? he was therefore reluctantly induced to propose 
their going on the night of the ensuing day, when all 
the Moors would be engaged in the celebration of one 
of their feasts, and the Portuguese monarch might 
perhaps* pass unnoticed in the dress of a servant. 

During the remainder of the day, Sebastian caisfoDy 
attended to all the prescriptions of the dervise, he went 
soon to rest, and at break of day rose to breathe the 
air in safety at the mouth of the cave. 

But two short days before how differently had the 
King of Portugal beheld morning dawn '—then at the 
haadof a gallant army, surrounded by zealous friends, 
strong in youth, health, and hope ; now, a solitary fugi- 
tive, like some desolate wretch escaped from ship- 
wreck or an earth-quake, sunk in despondency, and) 
. redacted, to infantine feebleness. 

AtftsU light spread ever the distant plain of Alcazar* 
and the grey mists rose, from the stream of the Locos, 
He could not refrain from shedding some tears, they 
«{pre sacred to the sorrows of all who had lost friends 
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•n that luckless field : bis softened heart then turned 
fondly to the image of Gonsalva, a treasure which yet 
remained to comfort him under affliction. Its heavenly 
beauty, the dewy smile which sat upon the lips, the 
tearful tenderness ofthe eyes to which a skit Ail painter 
had given all the effect of sadness, renovated his faint- 
ing spirit ; he kissed it repeatedly, exclaiming, " At 
sight of thee, will not all this be forgotten ?" 

The appearance of the dervise, checked this lover- 
like weakness, he concealed his picture, and advanced 
to meet him. 

They proceeded together along a narrow valley, 
formed t»y the rocks near the cavern, where frequently 
resting awhile, they breathed the refreshing air of the 
trees, and gently returned homeward. 

Whenever Abensallah and his servant went to their 
devotions in the mosque of a neighbouring village, he 
fastened the entrance of his dwelling, to prevent the 
intrusion of ill-intentioned persons : he now left his 
Christian guest, with many intreaties that he would, 
recruit his strength with frequent nourishment, and 
continue to inhale the fumes of Tauz Argent, a fragrant, 
weed which in ttiose days was esteemed, when burned u 
sovereign for inward weakness. 

Left a whole day alone, the King had leisure to re- 
volve over the extraordinary revolution of his fate : the- 
uprightness of his intentions (for it must be remem 
beredthat he measured his conduct by the rules of the; 
church of Rome) seemed to warrant him in believing, 
mat had not the treachery of Uaraet interposed, his. 
arms must have been successful, and half Africa rescued 
from its tyrants : he did not therefore account himself 
suffering under the wrath of Heaven, confident of whose 
favour he was again ready to risk his crown and his life 
if required. The kindness of the dervise appeared 
little less than a miracle worked for his preservation,' 
and he fondly trusted therefore, that his present misfor- 
tunes were but passing trials. 

Ofthe possibility of being betrayed by Abensallah 
he never once thought, convinced that the man who has 
performed one act of solid benevolence is incapable of 
being tempted by any reward to an act of baseness. 

As returning strength and calmer reflection contin- 
ued to banish the- gloomy impressions under which he 
had first entered Abensallah's cave, his spirit rose with 
his hopes ; he felt^is if he could hazard unheard-of 
perils for the sake of regaining Portugal, and ransom- 
ing his captive soldiers. Fain would the sauguiue rao-. 
n «rcii have persuaded himself that most of his troop* 

1 escaped to the sea-coast j but amongst these he 
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could not hope to find Stukeley.— Stuketey, who had 
sworn to follow him either into slavery or death ! — 

" And tny poor little cousin !" he exclaimed aloud, 
" What is become of him?— Ah noble boy, tbou hast 
, gained thy wish perhaps ! — yet surely these barbarians 
would not .kill a child I"— fee sighed profoundly as ha 
spoke, for his heavy heart denied the confidence of bit 
words. 

Racked with fearful impatience, to him the day seem- 
ed insufferably long : his devotions were merely short 
ejaculations breathed over a plain cross of the order of 
Christus, which he had worn .under his cuirass, yet ne- 
ver at the foot of the golden crucifix in the church of 
his ancestors, and surrounded by all the religious in 
Portugal, had he prayed with such warmth or sincer- 
ity. 

Abensallah did not appear to interrupt his medita- 
tions, till night was begun : cautiously entering, he 
crossed the first chamber, and advancing to the interior 
cell, saw with satisfaction that his guest was safe. 
"Alia be praised!" he exclaimed, "J had fears for 
thee my son; for the robbers of the mountains some- 
times plunder even the dwellings of poor solitaries.— 
We may now venture forth j every one is enjoying the 
last hours of their feast, and we are sure to pass un- 
seen. " 

Sebastian gratefully thanked him, and taking off the - 
coarse vest and cloak with which the dervise had re- 
placed his uneasy coat of mail, exchanged them for the 
still meaner attire of Ismael the servant. At the mouth 
of the valley he saw a mule tied to a tree, which Aben- 
sallah had provided for him to ride ; this humane atten- 
tion touched the King ; he was, indeed, ill able to walk 
far, but it cost him an effort to accept such accommoda- 
tion, when the venerable % man had no other support than 
his staff. . 

It may truly be said, that at the period which brought 
him to the knowledge of Abensallah, Sebastian first 
tasted the sweet bitterness of obligation.— Gratitude is 
a sentiment unknown to kings ; for having all things in 
their power, they learn to believe that they have a right 
to command all things. Sebastian, now stripped of that 
power, began to feeMHe original equality of man, and 
found his heart warmed by a perception of pure bene- 
volence, hitherto unknown : from this perception flow- 
ed nobter notions of hnman nature in general, which 
made him welcome his new emotion of gratitude, not 
only as honourable but delightful. 

The moon shone cloudless above the rocks and rivo- 
letg which, lay bet ween, the cave and Alcazar; br>gb> , 
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enfog the tops of the high palms, while Che ground be- 
neath their branches was thrown into deep shadow. 
Seme fortress©*, (visible from afar,) gave an air of war- 
like severity to the scene. Sebastian proceeded in si- 
lence, for hi* thoughts were now busied with mournful 
anticipations : Abensaltah spoke not, and nothing dis- 
torted the universal stillness but remote' bursts of re- 
joicing from the Moorish villages. 

As they moved among steep and thickly -wooded 
hills, anew and horrid sound made the Kingpause,aad 
look enquiringly at the dervise : " That comes from 
amidst the unburied slain ;* Abeneallah faulteringly ob* 
serve*— ■>« It is the howling of hyenas and tygers." 
While speaking, he took a small harquebuss from under 
his garment and prepared to load it. 

For the first time in his life Sebastian's cheek was 
completely blanched and his nerves shaken ; the ghast- 
ly image those word> had raised, momentarily un- 
manned him, but recovering, by a violent erTort, he 
quickened the pace of his mule, and came direct upoa 
the plain of Alcazar. 

The moon shining above the arms and armour of the 
dead, covered them with a sheet of light : Sebastian 
hastily put his hand to his eyes, and remained- a few 
moments without courage to look again j but at the 
explosion of Abansallah's harquebuss, he raised bis 
head and beheld the beasts of prey which that<sound 
had alarmed, burryingaway, with backward glare from 
their horrid banquet. 

The dervise'* harquebuss was reloaded and again 
toed, till every savage animal had disappeared ; he 
then assisted his shuddering companion to dismount* 
and having fastened the mule to a tree, supported him 
across the plain. 

Their steps were soon impeded by scattered groups 
of horses and riders, that had ^evidently perished in 
flight : these groups become more frequent, till atlengUi 
the ground was no where visible. 

As Sebastian knelt down among these perishing bo- 
dies, his senses were nearly overcome with their noi- 
some exhalations and ghastly appearance : some of them 
were half devoured by the wolves, and every trace of 
the divine mage fearfully effaced : except by tfaeirshieida 
and the caparisons of their horses, he could not have 
known his most intimate associates. 

<Jrief and horror become now too strong. for outward 
expression; Sebastian neither spoke. *or sighed, but 
moved from heap to heap with -fixed eyes end; a 
wan cheek: sometimes he forgot his errand, and re- 
mained gazing on a confusion offeo&ies, baafters and. 
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Twins', tilt the voiee of the dervise recalled him. " Tiiw 
Urn tasson for Kings '."—said Abensalleli ;— Sebastian 

* shuddered, Mid at that moment felt as if his single 
hand had murdered every victim befoie him : his coun- 
tenance expressed this sentiment so strongly, that the 
dervise sought to change the current of his feelings by - 
.suggesting, that bis friend might have escaped, since 

« they had not yet found his corse.— Revived by his sug- 
gestion, the' unfortunate monarch rallied his scattered 
spirits^ and proceeded in his painful task. 

Advancing a little onward, he stumbled against the 
venerable bodies of the bishops of £oha%ra and Perio, 
lying together, embracing the staff of a standard, which 
had belonged to the .holy banner : -a few paces beyond 
these, among a heap of swarthy Moors, , 

** tike some white poppy sunk upon fle plain, 
" Whose heavy head was over char fed toda rain," 

lay his page, Diego. The noble boy bad. been killed ' 
at the moment Jiis master 1 * Arabian was shot, and now 
lay stretched out beneath it. 

> At this piteous sight Sebastian's heart was wrung 
wktr-an excess of regret ; he burst vehemently into 
tears, and bending to the fair body as he raised it, re- 
peatedly kissedthe beif-elosed eyea : their conversation 
en the morning of the battle was present to him again. 
— Vain prophesy ! here was its fulfilment !— . 
• Overcome* with this recollection, ,-aifd with the 
thought of Diego's parents, Sebastian staggered as he 
arose, and was forced to catch at the deryise for sup- 
port; anotber> shock awaited him ; his eye fell on the 
maagled body of Count Vtmiosa: his limbs now shook 
violently, and the idea of Donna Gonsalva's grief, dis- 
placed every other image. Shocked by his looks, the 
'donrrse caught his arm and hurried him away. 

Iimenaible to any outwacd sensation, the King suf- 
fered himself to be led along, till suddenly starting from 
his stupor, he found that they were many paces from 
the stein. Abensallah would not hear of returning. 
** We must pass three nights there instead of one," said 
m he, " before we can examine bqlf that woful field.— 
<Let as return then, my son, trusting that the same 
jnercifol providence which succoured thee, has pre- 
served thy friend.' Sorrow and fatigue dvercome thee 
—lean on my shoulder— if we can but reach yonder 
sower, its walls- will shelter us." 

Without answering, Sebastian turned his head ba<£k 
/and fixed an enrneat look upon the wide scene of 
slaughter behind them : fire kindled op bis cheek, and 
JnJmevea;— ivaaddenly blazed out,—" Accursed be- 
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yo*d hope of mercy," he cried, "is the soul of bim 
whose treachery caused til these to perish ! frory this 
plain their blood will ery aloud for vengeance, even at 
the last dreadful day !" ;; • 

Eatausted with this momentary transport, the en- 
feebled monarch suftcte&his head to fall against the' 
shoulder of Abensallah, who seized tlte opportunity of 
drawing him towards a Testing place. The watch- 
tower in ruins, and shaded by hi«$h cypress trees, stood 
dark and noiseless ; as they approached it> the sound 
of their steps "alarmed some goats that had IsW down 
there, and they hounded away : in their flight they 
rolled along a broken helmet, which Sebastian imme- 
diately recognized ; breaking from Abensallah, he flew 
to an object under the tower, and beheld thecorse of 
. Stukeley. Throwing himself on the body and clasp- 
ing it in his arms, he exclaimjd, " O gallant Stukeloy, 
and art thou too, fallen !" 

Tlie accidental circumstance of having perished" 
alone, removed from the contagion of other bodies, 
and sheltered from hot winds by the tower and the 
trees, had preserved the chivalric Englishman from 
any change : his features were indeed paler than when 
in life, but the same character of wild sublimity was 
impressed on them. It seemed as if the soul, m quit- 
ting its mortal habitation had left there the eternal im- 
press- of its own greatness. . 

The armour of Stukeley was completely rusted with 
blood, by his side lay a lance shivered to pieces, and 
his hand still grasped a broken battle-axe. 

Abensallah lifted up the helmet his companion had 
dropped, and saw that it was beat in upon the top, as if 
with repeated blows of a mace : he gently replaced it on 
the ground. 

Meanwhile Sebastian bang over tlie remains of his 
frieniHn an agonv of Wasted hopes, bitter retrospec- 
tions, and unavailing regrets: it was long ere he could 
command this tide of grjef ; but recovering by degrees, 
he rose with a calmer air, and besought the dervise 
to lend his aid in committing the honoured clay to 
earth. 

Without hesitation the charitable Mahometan con- 
sented to carry the slaughtered warrior to his Own 
dwelling, nncfthere see him peacefully hurried. 

" Moor"* exclaimed the young King 4 with, passion- 
ate gratitude, " Shttuld I live to regain my kingdom, 
- and with it my African possessions,, your conntrymen 
will owe to you blessings and privileges hitherto un- 
known." 

Abensallah called jon Alia to witness this promise, 
then hastened away to bring. tlie m*le. , 
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When Sebastian was left alone, he threw himself 
along, the ground by Stuketoy's body, and remained 
stedfastly looking on it: the well-known face, the still 
rain, the melancholy midnight, and the ^destructive 
plain before him, together with the mournful sound of 
a neighbouring rivulet, delpejkad the desolate sadness 
of that moment : he -fastened his lips <m the chilling 
hand of his unconscious friend, while the hollow echo 
of his own sighs rung through the neighbouring cham- 
bers. / 

Abensaftab found him in the same mournful attitude. 
JHaving assisted each other in placing Stukeley's corse 
on the mule, they proceeded slowly, by a longer though 
less toilsome way than they had come, to the rocks. 

When tbey reached the cave, Sebastian was so sick 
from the fretting of his wounds, that he* could with 
difficulty gain its entrance : Ismael met them, and lift- 
ed their lamented burthen into the second chamber., 
There the King watched it for the remaining hours, 
while Ismael and the dervise were digging the last bed 
of the hero. 

Two hours after day light the grave was finished.— 
Btukeley was buried with his sword and spurs, as the 
peculiar badges of knighthood, which was supposed 
swift to succour and strong to avenpe ; his body was 
wrapped, in a coarse shroud Of Moorish cloth, but his 
head was uncovered j the thick glossy hair gave beauty 
still to the now marble. features: Sebastian thought 
of the time when he bad hoped to have decorated thai 
majestic head with a crown. * 

When the grave was' closed, he placed upon it a rode 
cross of wood which he had shaped during the night, 
and kneeling down by it pronounced a prayer for the 
gallant soul. Abensallah and Ismael moved away. 

Rising from his knees, the young King attentively 
surveyed the place that he might remember it at a fu- 
ture day j it was particularised by a few marks not ea- 
sily forgotten : the place itself was a> narrow recess 
turning out of the valley ; it was half encircled by per- 
pendicular heights of stupendous steepness, the sides 
of which were only clothed with Mosses^ and at their 
feet flowed an inconsiderable rivulet; towards the lower 
end grew a cluster of locust trees, between which and 
the mountain rose Stukeley's gfave.-*So concealed, 
it was not likely that any human eye would ever dis 
cover or disturb the sacred cross.- - 

Somewhat soothed by this thought, and the consci- 
ousness of having 1 performed the last &-" iB " 1 *** 
ful friend, Sebastian rejoined the d 
emotion* "We must, now dismiss ; 
tion«," said the worthy Abensallah, 



ht, and the consci- i 

st duties to a faith- 1 

dervise with lees 
is painful i«cp\tt©* J 

.b,««tet qathjokef ^m 



n don:babxstdln. 

nothing, ray son, but yon r perfect recovery and ybor 
safe«onveyance from Africa. . \ ■ 

*« Ah father," exclaimed Sebaitien,-younpeak like a 
man without hopes and without regrets!— Your holy 
life, exempt from particular affections or selfish w tones, 
plates yo« beyond tha reach of that grief which rea- 
ders, it impossible for me to dismiss painful recotle*- 
tkms," . . , 

" I am not, therefore, free from sorrow ;" replied 
the dervise, "heedless youth 1 I do mourn— but it is 
£ai human nature in general ; alas, i mourn mbre for 
its frailties than for its miseries." t 

"True— true^" repeated Sebastian, smiting bis 
breast—" you say right, Abensallah ; had we no errors 
we should have but few sufferings." 

Our dervise, more solicitous to Impress humane senti- 
ments than eager to propagate peculiar tenets, seised 
tliis opportunity of discoursing With much wisdom up- 
< on the duties of a sovereign: his companion listened 
with attention and replied with frankness. 

He detailed with simplicity some of his own plans 
for dirrusinif comfort in more equal proportions through 
all ranks of bias objects, and noted the salutary reforms 
already made by him in the Portuguese government* 
he described the liberal mode in which -he had intend- 
ed to conduct his African conquests, mixing these do- 
tails with so many just and noble observations, that 
Abonsailah could not help lamenting the battle of Al- 
oasar. 

To have lived under the rule of a King (though 
Christian i) who would have ameliorated the Moor's 
condition by parentakcare, and sought to win them in- 
to schools and churches, without prohibiting their 
mosques, appeared an object of desire, when compared 
with the grinding tyranny of thir native Xerifft, snd the 
brutish ignorance to which their taws condemned there. 

Abensaiiah continued to hear his royal guest with 
that complacent pleasure with which virtuous old age, 
perceives generous principles in youth ; but he had li- 
ved long enough in the ittorld to know that youth does 
not nlways act in conformity with its principles; nay, 
that Its most amiable qualities may be wrought by in* 
te rested, poisons into a foundation for toe opposite vice*. 

So blindly devoted to the infallibility of papal authori- 
ty, and so abhorrent of any religion which disputed it, 
. AbeaaaUafr rightly doubted whether Sebastian, in tn» 
« vent of complete success, would have- persevered in 
his system of moderation J intolerant persecution might 
save been easily brought to bear the aspect of religious 
duty, and tint commanded or raceucrorended, by,* 
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«fjsrfcusi superior, wold soon irsve's wept frway every 
terrier opposed by a character naturally candid. 
' Such, reflections *as these, by teaching the dervise to 
consider his companion's misfortunes as a necessary 
discipline, silenced any further regret ; yet Sebastian's 
sweet and annimated manner had so won upon* his affec- 
tions that he could not help exclaiming, **•! shall be 
loth to part with thee, my son j but we shall meet again 
in paradise." ., T 

Touched by' such kindness, the King pressed Abe,a- 
satlah to accompany him into Portugal, ad ding to many 
arguments the entreaties and .promises of a grateful 
spirit, conscious of possessing in his own dominions 
the means of futnllingtkem all. 

"Did 1 live only for myself, answered the dervise, 
I should perhaps gladly leave a land where I see no- 
thing but misery, but the more miserable it is, the more 
I am called upon to remain.- My holy profession, and 
tile peaceful lite I lead, give me frequent opportuni- 
ties of assisting captives to escape, or of conveying in- 
telligence from them to the Christian fortresses;)? the 
old man of the rocks were gone, what would become 
<rf these poor strangers?— Added to this, I am fre- 
quently able to terminate the bloody feuds of my coun- 
trymen — to restore harmony amongst brethren, and 
bring back rebellious children to their parents*, these 
are -my treasures King ! which would be poorly ex- 
changed for all your benefits. I shall however, bless 
you daily ; and f will preserve from injury the graw 
of your departed friend." 

At thir mention of Stukeley, clouds gathered over 
the face of Sebastian ; making an effort to dispel them, 
he hastily altered some grateftit expressions, and then, 
discoursed upon the means of discovering' such of Ms 
subjects as mlghthave survived the battle. * 

.Abensallah promised to make diligent search for 
such captives, and to use all his influence for their re- 
lease. 

Sebastian squeezed his hand, exclaiming with gene- ' 
tons warmth, " Slacken not yourexertiens Abensallah 
for the meanest of my people j I stand indebted to every 
man whom I brought from Portugal far his liberty. If 
I part with the whole of my revenue*, pawn the jewels 
of my crown, make myself a debtor to half the mon- 
a*chs in Christendom, and after alL become a beggar 
throughout my own dominions for Contribution* and 
gift*,! will doit to ransom, these gallant sufferers— 
Should I reach Lisbon my first step will be to raise 
money add send it over tq the governor of Tangier; 
irom bis. hands you will then receive whatever stum 
be needful." 
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(< And should I jn my inquiry, find Christians of 
other nations, perhaps aged men bowed down wittf, 
sorrow and toil, languishing to die in their native 
land—." 

" Ransom them — ransom them !" interrupted Sebas- 
tian, tears glistering in his eyes, " first restore liberty 
to my Portuguese, for remember, freedom is a debt I 
owe them— then take all the superflux, and purchase 
with it happiness for others. There are two noble Por-, 
tuguese, Abensallah, wjiom I pray you to search for 
with a lather's anxiety : one is my dearly-loved cousin, 
the prior of Crato, Die other Don Emanuel de Castro ; 
he saVed my life at Alcazar. When you find these, 
shew them this ring and say that he who gave it you, 
is alive, and then I hope in Portugal." 

" How shall I know these gallant gentlemen ?" asked, 
the dervise, " you may know Don Emanuel de Castro," 
replied Sebastian," from all the world; though you. 
should behold him in the vilest bahit and employment, 
yet will such an air of nobleness shine through them, 
that vou cannot help discovering in him an extraordi- 
nary man. He is of larger proportions than I, his 
visage oval and full of thought, his complexion dark 
olive, his eyet dark grey, somewhat melancholy but, 
Very sweet ; on his left hand he has a deep scar, got in 
the wars of Pndia. 

The prior of Crajo is of a different mould : though 
some years older than Be Castro, he has preserved 
almost the roundness and floridness of boyhood ; his 
fair eurling hair, light bjue eyes, and jovial manner, 
will soon point him out : he will rejoice to see this 
ring!— and so will De Castro," added the King, after , 
a pause, " as it is a token of my safety, he will rejoice, 
though it was a gift of Gonsal va's." 

" » Tis a fanciful ring for. a warrior," observed the 
dervise, curiously eyeing the bauble, which after the 
gaudy fashions of those times was formed, by various > 
precious stones into a miniature garland or flowers. 

" Oh father!" exclaimed Sebastian, passionately fix- . 
ing his eyes on it also, «* that ring was given me by th0 
loveliest and most beloved of women.— I have no other 
token to send to my friends, or I would not part with 
that — it must serve too, as a pledge for the governor of 
Tangier; she who gave it knows I would have defend- 
ed it with my life, and therefore would not resign it 
but for the sake of fulfilling a duty." 

Hurried away in thought to the beautiful creators 
whom this incident recalled, Sebastian forgot every 
thing else and sunk intosilence : he dwelt with tender 
delight upon the unequivocal proof she bad given hm 
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<Jf her attachment, which bestowed and fevowed ere 
stie could suspect his royal station, carried with them 
the charm of disinterestedness. He then reproached 
himself for those fantastic jealousies to which he had. 
sometimes given way, when he saw her dancing with 
another, and confessed now, that her apparent insensi- 
bility at times, had arisen only from a little female 
coquetry, delighting in power, and willing to prove its 
extent. 

Thus satisfied with her affection, he felt no appre- 
hension of being coldly received, because he returned 
not a conqueror: the Moors themselves attested his 
gallant conduct in the fie^jL and the brilliant success-of 
their onset bad shewn, that but for the perfidy of 
Hamet, the day would have been won by the Chris- 
tians.— What then bad he to fear? perhaps given up as 
lost, he would return to revive his Gonsalva's widowed 
heart : she would love him the more for his dangers 
and distresses, and that delicate pride which had stifled 
the expressions of tenderness to a powerful, splendid 
monarch, would impel her to the same monarch, -be- 
come poor and unfortunate. " 

Observing his guest absorbed in reflections, which 
from the expression of his countenance did not appear 
unpleasant, the worthy Abensallah gently removed into , 
his outer chamber, for the purpose of giving audience 
trv'soHie distressed people who came to implore his 
codas*!.— Meanwhile Sebastian remained leaning on 
hits rude couch, bis ideas wandering from late' sorrow, 
over the' enchanted ground of the more distant past, 
till gently wearied, thought glided into dreams, and 
dreams at last ended in long and profound sleep. 

The wounds of Sebastian and his consequent feeble- 
ness now daily disappeared, and Abensallah was there- 
fore enabled to make longer excursion^ from the etve,. 
for the sake of gaining information for bis guest: his 
habitation, always considered sacred, was not likely to 
excite suspicion as a Christian's hiding place ; and 
evett if it did so, the inner apartment was a secure re- 
treat, being so contrived as to deceive the most prying; 
observer.'— fsmael's fidelity had been too often tried in 
aimHar circumstances to be doubted now, so that 
Abensallah left him without apprehension to attend 
Sebastian^ whom,' however, he knew only as a Portu- 
guese knight.' 

On the good' dervise's return from Alcazar-quiver, 
he brought strange intelligence.— After the fatal battle, 
Hamet Abdurcrim, the new emperor, had strictly en- 
quired for the King of Portugal ; he was told that he 
badlfcllen: this assertion having bean made by Don 
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NugnoDe Masearenhas, the King's thief eanerryyfcfr 
vral 0ftit to the field in order that he might produce a 
proof ef his veracity by finding the King's body. 

In the place he described was indeed found a corse 
In green armour, much maimed and disfigured : the 
Fortaguese who saw it, confessed it to be that of their 
sovereign, and therefore assured Harriet Abdulcriui 
that any farther search ferSebaetiaa*aIive,was useless. — 
Information of his nephew* death was now forwarded 
ttf Philip of Spain, (the late Xeriff having been in alli- 
ance with him)* and when Abensallah heard the tale, 
a messenger from Madrid was hourly expected to beg 
the body, and to procure the lelease of stfme CastiUah 
prisoners. 

On first hearing this account, Sebastian's inflata- 
ble blood -took fire, for be berleved himself willfully 
abandoned by his people ; but the next instant made 
him cool again. It was impossible not to perceive that 
Marcarenhas, who had always loved bis master, could 
be only actuated by the desire of facilitating his con- 
cealment in Barbary, should be be living and seeking 
the means of escape ; this well-meant deceit had evi- 
dently given a hint to the other persons examined by 
the Xeriff, and to it, probably Sebastian might finally 
owe bis preservation. 

Neither the King nor tht^ervise could approve of 
absolute falsehood ; though they were tempted to think 
it excusable, under such peculiar circumstances as the 
present, flowing as it did from loyal zeal and patriotic 
considerations. 

Alarmed at the diffusion of such an error throughout 
Europe, Sebastian's anxiety to revisit Portugal became 
extreme ; but as they must travel on foot, Abensallah 
assured him that it would be culpable rashness to com- 
mence a long journey before he was completely restor- 
ed to health ; Areile, the nearest Christian fortress, lay 
at seme leagues distance, and to avoid notice, they must 
take a circuitous route thither, hiding themselves in the 
day,- and proceeding through the changeable air of 
niRbt. 

Sebastian's impatient nature was ill suited to any 
delay, but necessity is an imperious mistress ; he was 
therefore obliged to turn his attention 1 towards aconir- 
ing health ; and by obliging Abensallah dri ftiat point, 
facilitate the hour of their departure. 

Each night ana morning he now tried his etietiKth 
among the mountains, in excursions <tf increasing 
length, gradually habituating himself to heat, ttaigue, 
ana evening damps : his wounds were at-last tkeroagh* 
!y healed, and even the detvise could no longer tofts* 
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•went to the fresh glow that began to mantle on his 
cheek. ' * i 

Sebastian's eagerness had nobler resources than eel- 
fish satisfaction : he lamented every hour thus wasted 
at- a distance from the kingdom .where all his duties 
.were centred, he wished to ease the hearts of such as 
mourned him- dead, and above all to commence the 

gromised work of liberation for bis followers: it must 
• confessed that the project of again beholding Don- 
na Ckmsalva.and of restoring her to nappiness, gave 
additional ardour to those honourable anxieties. 

When his importunity finally prevailed on Abenaal- 
rlah to fix the day for their departure, pleasure sparkled 
in his eyes ; tt was the first time pleasure had, appeared 
there since be had seen the dervise. 

" Ah my son !" exclaimed the holy man, " thou must 
suffer many more sorrows I fear, ere the spirit that 
breaks forth in that bright light is finally quenched." 

" And why should it be quenched ?" asked the young 
monarch. 

" Because," replied AbensaWab, " it is full of an ex- 
travagant hope of such unfading raptures as are only to 
be found in paradise. 'Tig the ^ery spirit of youth 
which falsely believes all it toves, immutable: Time 
that shews thee the mutability of every thing, even of 
human character (for ahu ! how insecure sometimes is 
Virtue herself,) will extinguish, or give a new direction 
to this erring fire.— Hast thou my son never felt, even 
in the midst of what is called felicity, a sort of feeble- 
ness in thy power of enjoyment, which seemed to make 
happiness mock thy very grasp 7 Commune with a be- 
loved friend , behold tils glorious scene of earth and 
heaven, and thou wilt acknowledge, even at* the mo- 
ment of liveliest emotion, that in all sublunary things 
we feel the want of some faculty by which we might 
,, enjoy t>r possess them more Intimately: this faouKy, 
. whatever it may be is doubtless reserved for another 
. state of being. Turn and plant thy thoughts then on rab- 
limer objects : with views thus changed, thou wilt no 
longer hurry impatiently through life, in search of that 
blessedness for which our souls are expressly formed, 
but will journey calmly towards the eternal abiding 
place, whereour Creator treasures up for the faithful, 
, raptures ineftabte." 

" I am not unmindful of that glorious eternity, be 

. assured good father," returned the Krng, " yet I frank* 

ly acknowledge, that unless I were to believe in the 

permanence of human excellence, long known and long 

tried, life would not merely lose its charm, but become 

v baleful to me. . In yon humble grave lies one, who, had 
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he lived. I could bave anchored* my soul on. ' Y#a; gal- 
lant Stukeley ! our knot of love was soon broken, Tmt 
the memory of toy noble and endearing qualities ean 
never leave me !" ' 

At this short apostrophe to his friend, Sebastian-'* 
animation disappeared, and a train of redactions suc- 
ceed ed^ well calculated to amend and to enlarge his 
hea«t.< ... 

The ensuing night having been fixed on for their 
journey, AbensaHah and lsmael went in. the evening 
of the present day to a neighbouring village, for the 
purchase of such portable, provisions as would be requl- 
site to take with .him : left free to. range over the val- 
ley,. Sebastian te steps naturally turned to* the refeting 
place of his friend, as he was so soon to quit it never to 
return jtbutit was among hisjnental promises to bave 
Ute honoured dust transferred to Portugal when ha 
should return thither. 

The shadows, of evening were now deepening the 
gloom of the rocks as he passed along; though the 
sua had been k>ug set, the air burnt like a furnace ; the 
ground too was scorching; and the colour of the ver- 
dure being lost in the grey of twilight, contributed 
with this unrelenting heat, to give an air of savage ste- 
rility to the scene. 

Dried up by tlie powerful suns, the mountain stream 
was known only by its stony channel ; Sebastian hastily 
crossed it and pushing through the matted boughs of the 
locust trees, a solitary bird shot from amongst them, * 
and startled him with her piercing cry ; long after she 
was flown, he stood listening to her fearful echo. 

What a spot .for the last bed of a hero ! yet Stukeley 
slept in it undisturbed ! 

Never before, had death been so impressed on. the 
senses of the young monarch. The -desolation o£ the 
place, its now awful stillness the- deepening twilight, 
the devouring element by which he was surrounded, 
(for he knew not how • to deem iLair) and the strong 
contrast to them io his own animated hopes and busy 
thoughts, agitatedthim strangely ; he stood as if trans- 
fixed, gazing on the mound of earth, without venturing 
to pollute what seemed to him so sacred, even by an 
embrace. • 

He was roused from this trance by-the sound of voi- 
ces ; one resembled that of the dervise, and it wa$ call- 
ing on Alia for succour : regardless of personal rtsqfta- 
(though unarmed) Sebastian rushed into the valley, and 
soon reached the spot whence these cries proceeded j 
an aged Moor was struggling with a band of robbers; 
Hough not Abeusallab, he could not refrain from burst- 
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ing upon the plunderers, And attacking them with the 
limb of a tree, which, blown oitby wmw storm, had kdtt 
luckily in his path. 

The blows of this unwieldy club, falling with incon- 
-ceivable rapidity on every side, soon obliged the rob- 
' bers to quit their prey, and turn on their new aptago- 
nist; they surrounded him, attacked him fiercely witty 
their horrid knives, and one of them, succeeding in 
stabbing him behind, he dropped from loss of blood. 

Enraged at the escape of their first victim, (a rich 
merchant, who had been coming to ask the prayers of 
Abensallah,) the Alarbes, or mountain dwellers, as they 
me called, were on the point of wholly sacrificing the 
royal Portuguese to their vengeance, when a faint flash 
of lightning cast a gleam over bis breast, and discover- 
ed through the folds of his coarse galebia, tlie costly 
•sttingof Donna Gonsalva's picture; the head of Un- 
hand immediately seized this precious prize, and«oon 
lost in admiration of the diamonds all ideas of sktugh 
ter;he now ordered the Christian, dog (as he scornful- 
ly termed his captive,) to be lifted on a mule, directing 
•one of the*men to bandage his wound, and ride on the 
same beast. 

Totally unconscious of what was doing, having faint- 
ed from effusion of blood, the ill-starred monareh was 
lifted up, and placed before one of the, Alarbes ; the 
fellow spurred his beast, and followed by the whole 
troop, set off on full gallop out of the valley. 



CHAPTER V. 

When Sebastian was again capable of observation. 
he found himself in the heart of almost impenetrable 
mountains, surrounded by savage tribes living in tents 
made o*f the bark and leaves of the palm-tree. These 
wretches^ seemed to have just as much civil reation 
amongst tbem as rendered their vices more hideous, by 
taking from tbem the plea nf ignorance ; their business 
was plunder and murder ; their pleasures, drunkenness 
and debauchery. * 

The babjts of such, people were a constant source 
of horror and indignation to Sebastian ; of their barba- 
rous jargou indeed he knew nothing 1 , but Che force of 
these robbers* passions imparted, a detestable expres- 
siveness to every action t>f their bodies and features, 
which made him but too Well comprehend their ferocity 
ami their profligacy. 

. Hitherto a surly old woirinn had dressed hw wound, 
Vet, J, 6 
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and supplied him with food, and from her he vainly ' at- 
tvmptJd to obtain by signs Donna Gonsalvn/s picture : 
she either d id not or would not understand nim. 

Maddened by this loss, and desperate of release, ig 
narant of the place where he wds, and hopeless there- 
fow of escaping, he began to disregard life: neither the 
thrents nor the violence of the Aiarbes prevailed to alter 
his resolution of never submitting to the base occupa- 
tions they assigned him j he was a monarch still, though 
deprived of his people and of liberty j and whether he 
lived or died, he was resolved to live or die undebased 
bv submission to miscreants. . 

'^he firmness with which he endured all their tor- 
ments, at-firsl attonished, and atlength exasperated, his 
brutal captors ; they suffered him to behold the beauti- 
ful image of Gonsalva (nbw robbed of »tsjeJting)bol- 
litted by their brutish: admiration; but steatffl? withheld 
i' in defiance of his frantic entreaties, his r*sh attempt* 
t j regain it, or his offer of treasures in exchange. 
OiSBftry wfteir Saihametthe chief had exasperated 
* him bey\md controul, by deridingly kisaingthe picture, 
his fury burst forth so fearfully, that the Amrbe sprung 
out of his reach, and hastily dashed the contested <* 
iect into one of the neighbouring torrents : nothing 
short of regaining hiS treasure could have given *the 
capti«e Kirfg such joy ; his wrath "M^,""" 1 ;** 
dropt the arm just raised to elance a mortal Wow, and 
approaching the torrent, beheld with sattafactiotKb* 
divine colours of the portrait effaced ^^ '««""»? 
waters ; he then turned quietly away, and returned to 
his former station. ' 

Tranquillized by the cert^my that his Gonaarvajs 
reoresentative was *hus rescued Worn profanation, be 
was able to controul his indignation at other circum- 
stances, and to strive at obtaining bisown «reed*tt>; 
but though he endeavoured to explain to theqeftjandittt, 
that if they would convey him to a Christian forttess 
theyshould be liberally paid, and load©* with gifts, 
they either did not comprehend, or much "mistrusted 
his veracity : at length, wearied out by hieeledfast (Jba- 
'racter, and tempted by the great price wveh for hand- 
some Europeans by tne Moorish grandeea, tearhamet 
meditated selling him. .... 

Th;s information, which waa meant to vex, rather 
gratified their prisoner ; to be again brought Jitto'tlie 
rtjawiH, was to be* once more placed within prdeifeetof 
liberty, and chance of meeting the iweMfLAbea- 
saliaft : Sebastian'! health returned with ifH« 
though his last wound had been deep, it had bebn4*ll 
fuliv managed j and the purity of a good coMtii»Uon, 
adding force to an invincible spirit, enabled moa to bear 
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without injury the piercing mountain air, and the Se- 
quent fasts to which the Alarhes had wantonly doomed 
him. 

His improving looks quickened the eagerness of Sar- 
hainet for selling him i solicitous to secure the moment 
of procuring a high pr$ce for his captive, the robber 
selected a dozen followers, and mounting them and 
.Sebastian upon stout Barbs, set off with them one morn- 
.iugby day break, for the country house of a Moorish 
grandee. 

Sarhamet and his brother rode on each side of the 
King ; they were armed with guns and Moorish knives, 
and made signs to biin that if lie attempted lo escape, 
lie must inevitably fall by the hands of the troops es- 
. corting them, whose naked weapons ^vere placed in 
their girdles ready for that purpose : — Sebastian smiled, 
.and motioned acquiescence; but it was a grievous 
'imiile, " as if he disdained himself for so, submitting 
to fortune. 

,. . Their journey was long and wearisome: UieAlarbes, 
enured to every change of climate, travelled indiffer- 
ently through nightly dews and noon-day heats; sorae- 
' times they halted after a burning day, upon the very 
, summit of.asaow-topt mountain, where they supped, 
v and, slept, with no other covering than the clouds; at 
. other times they would journey through the night, and 
,Jay themselves to rest in valleys, among scorching 
■ l rqcks, that reflected thrice the heat of the sun. 

Sebastian cpnteippiate'd this iron strength, with some- 
.ihiug like eirvy : by rendering a man's body indepen- 
dent, it gives additional stability to the freedom of his 
troina: he felt conscious that, bad he been thus disci- 
plined into invulnerable strength, he might have at-' 
tempted, and perhaps effected bis escape : but the m- 
tenee heetthad re-op^nr-d hU u=t wound, and hnd in 
consequence so reduced hia natumJ vigour, that lie 
r could not hope to surret-il, though h* frhmihi russfci 
. two Alarbe* who constantly watched him wbUv tut* « 
iPtbers slept. Compl'L l> un imrtji, anil cautiously i#i- 
woved from the spot wne re the horses were rufcteiird, 
he was aware, that n contest with une Moor DMHt 
awaken the others, juthI that he fthetild peri=»h uruWr 
their daggers long before Lie nuilri meet any f?hiHt^f 
by acquiescing at piesMU, he unitht obtain hunefw 
hereafter; in the neurhbotirlinod off a populous efty. 
less hazardous means might be fjoiuK and prm-iilHice. 
might again throw AtiuiiEnllati m his way, or torn* 
Christian friend, with wliuai he might *hikrc in ait ui 
tempt at raotdal deliverance. 
These thoughts often occupied him, as he rested or 
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rode among his ferocious companions ; and still Krtpfe 
filled his swiguine breast, pomdngto hfa country and to 

^rom the length of their jodrney, Sebastian cdnjee- 
tured that his late residence had been at the extremity • 
of tile Benzeroel mountains j he had therefore been in 
the same Want of country with the benevolent dervise, 
and was now far distant from him : at thought of never 
seeing Wm again, his feelings saddened, gliding natu- 
rally from Abepsallah to the gallant Stukeley, and 
thence to the slaughter of Alcazar. 

On the Thirteenth day, Sarbamet exchanged his pri- 
soner's worn-out galebia for a coarse, but more becom- 
ing habit, telling him that they were on the point of fi- 
nishing their tareer: Sebastian for the first time en- 
quired the name and rank of the person i to whom they 
were now going; he learnt in reply, that h*was the 
Alroocadem of a cavila, (that is, governor of a pro- 
vince) high in favour of the reigning Xenff, (having 
ably assisted 1n securing him the throne) and highly 
respected throughout Barbary. His dwelling was in . 
the Valley of Palms, a delightful place, nearly three 
leagues beyond Meqninez. 

Afterbathing, and re-dressing themselves, the whole 
party modnted their horses, and proceeded down a 
winding declivity into a most luxuriant vale : the coun- 
try-house of El Hader lay before them. Having been 
a royal gift, the building was a Moorish Cassavee of 
much magnificence, covering with its interior gardens, 
squares, piazzas, and baths, an extent of four miles. 
1 Sebastian paused awhile, admiring its rude splendor. 

The high ddfae of green and gold, the tall cypress 
trees which appeared rising abov* the gilded railings 
of the squares, the fountains of white and azure mar- 
ble, the gay piazzas chequered With coloured tiles, the 
lofty columns and massy arches, all presented a sem- 
blance of regal graftdeur, which made his heart spring 
• brick to Kibm ami Xahrtgas. The contrast of his situa- 
tion wfl\\ vvjili what it had been when in those beloved 
places, alnw*i unmanned him ; their scenes were soas- 
WUt£4 with thu idea of Donna Gonsalva, that it wa* 
Wo^ibilc for him not to heave some profound sigh* 
>8 lie euteimi ih* dwelling of a Moorish nobleman, a 
prisoner and a elave. , ' • / 

Sarin met. with his brotlieT and their captives was 
tJjnVed into a lower hall oF the Cassavee, whence 
tiiey viv«. ?noo niter led into the pies* nee of the AV 



JU iliu voiiufi and imperious King of frortugalpassed 
thWtigti acivvU'rf Moonto the audience chamber at 
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fil.Farfer, and reflected that he .was going to be sold, 
for a price, like some ignoble animal, his, heart might; 
well be said to " grow too big for what contained it ;"' 
he, was on the point of madly rushing upon all surround- 
i*g him, and so purchasing freedom with life. Had he 
not happily remembered that Portugal claimed a sacri- 
fice af-his hands, and lhat.it. was his duty to suffer, in 
.'the hope of living to repair the unintentional calamity 
he had caused her, bis rashness must have transported 
him into violence that would have ended iir his own 
destruction. 

. Fervently calling on every saint to endue him with 
patience, he walked slowly after Sarhamet, with a reso- 
lution of no longer observing the minutice of his fate : 
thtls influenced, he scarcely noticed the approbation of 
£1 Hader and his retainers, but stood silent, wrapped 
-up in bis cloak, willfully inattentive to the long bargain- 
ing of the Alarbe, and the enormous price at length 
paid down for him. 

' When the bargain was concluded. Sarhamet depart- 
ed ; the Almogadem then addressed his new slave in 
idle Portuguese, telling him to adore Alia, for having 
advanced him to so high an, honour as that of serving 
the greatest. man throughout the Xeriff's dominions; 
promising, in consideration of the Christian's 'fine ap-» 

. pearance, to make him one of his household slaves. 
The sentence of death would have been more grate- 
ful to Sebastian than this degrading favour. What ! 
was he, a Christian King, the descendant of Kings, to 
wait upon an accursed infidel, and learn obedience to 
his nod ? No, he would rather perish, he would suffer. 

* for his beloved country and for his friends all that pain, 

. sorrow, and want, could inflict,he would for their sakea 
bend to almost any mortification j bu*t it was impossible 

- for him to yield to base servitude, and become the do- 
irvptip servant of a Mahometan, Rrsolutn tr> die in 
this determination, he calmly repeated it to El Under, 
protest! nj? he would nnJy labour in the manly occupa- 
tion of really useful work, the i mHoymuMi! of the field. 
The AlNt'h-adt'iii was a gtutd hnmonredj fnttalent 
man, not easily uitived Ui wrath : surprfct-r]. thetefeqe, 
lint not Irritoiud, hi- turned to bra interpreter, bidding 
liim risfc th*. Aiollfrb. ChmLian if lie knew Tht- difference 
l»i twoi ii ei Imutchyld and fi field slave, "The mnn who 
reputed tlu: Questran, iiukd it by mi n:\piiuifluim or 
i Enuring Sebastian, that if he remained 

\ iu the Cfljwqveehc would be superbly dressed,, delicate- 
ly fed, and tamlnrtanly lodged } that all his business 
« vuliM be to wait at hi? lurd'd back with his noukM, or 
tUte out when he wentalvunUoi, with his lance) and 
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> arrows : that, on the contrary, if he persisted in joining ^ 
the field slaves, be would be doomed to hard fare, ana 
worse lodging, and be urged to the most laborious tasks 
by stripes and blows. 

AttheJast words, Sebastian's eyes sparkled with 
fury, " Mafic me. Moor !" he cried in a dreadful voice, ^ 
»**! ama man that will not survive' disgrace: by the " 
immortal heavens ! if but the shadow of one of your 
whips evejr falls upon this body, I will wash out the , 
stain in blood ! Beware then !" 

The Africans looked on eaeh other with astonish- . 
ment: the Almoyadem smiled. "We shall see! we 
shall see ! he repeated carelessly, if you do your (Hity '. 
I give orders that you shall not be beaten j but I inust 
htfve all mv slaves do their duty ; so do you hear, don't 
abuse my goodness by insolence and idleness. What 
are you, young man ?— How did you get into that rogue, 
Sarhamet's hands ?— Were you one of the mad-headed : 
followers of the mad King Sebastian ?" 

The captive monarch's blood crimsoned his face ; 
" I was in the battle of Alcazar," be said proudly, 
** and were I free this moment, would again follow the 
royal-standard of Portugal over the plains of Barbary. 
The mad Sebastian, as yon call him, on that day made - 
the stoutest hearts in Morocco tremble.— May he live 
to make them quake again ! 1 saw your routed Moors ■ 
flying before him. like scattered sheep '.—the field was . 
ours, till oneofydur infidel race, the detested Muley 
Hamet, turned like a traitor upon the troops he was af- 
fecting to aid.—" 

" He did right," interrupted El Hader, " by so do- 
ing he made 4iis peace with Mahomet, and gained Para- 
dise. But how could your boHmtined King build oa 
the faith of a man who had broken his faith with, the' 
prophet by leaguing with Christians ? Ah M see that 
touches you,— well, they are both gone to settle their 
accounts together in the other world." 

As he concluded, the Almogadem turna4|$vhis in- 
terpreter, "Ephfa, we must give this OMtJlMn fopl 
his choice ; you know I am always desirou's^feavina 
my slaves to experience. — Conduct him to field-%orjfp. 
and then, if he continues to despise the honour of at- 
tending upon me here, we must leave him to his fate\ 
—Bid him withdraw." 

As El Hader rose while he was speaking, Sebastian 
naturally coincided with the movement, and turned*, 
away : be was therefore spared the mortification of be- 
ing told to depart. 

Ephra conducted him towards a long piazza, through; 
which they passed into a large paved court, were se- 
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veral slaves were refreshing themselves between their 
hours of labour:. struggling wftb bis imperious nature, 
the unhappy monarch neither saw nor heard any thing, - 
till a passionate exclamation, in pure Portuguese, struck • 
hisqar; he turned hastily round and beheld a young 
man, (whose race he remembered to have seen amongst 
his troops,) who dropping upon one knee, repeated ih 
whispers—" O sire ! what a change is this.'* 

Many and powerful were the reasons of Sebastian 
for remaining unkown to the Moors, but his feelings, 
eve* superior to selfish prudence, now mocked control ; , 
he stopt^ and extended both his hands, which the sol- 
dier eagerly kissed; he would have spoken, but the 
words died on his lips : the Portuguese recovering from , 
his transport of mixed emotion, into sorrow and habi- 
tual reverence, fearfully relinquished his sovereign's 
hand, and turned aside to conceal some tears : Ephra 
rudely advanced and asked the meaning of this scene. 

Before Sebastian" could reply, the young soldier gen- ' 
tfy answered, that he was overcome by unexpectedly 
finding his commanding officer in the new slave, then 
be prayed permission to converse with him awhile, af- 
ter which he would return to his occupations with re-, 
doubted diligence.- • 

Ephra was a man not easily moved : he coldly de- 
nied this indulgence, telling the Portuguese to mind 
his present superiors and forget his past ones, adding 
sarcastically, •* whoever your captain is, whether Don 
or -Hidalgo, he is now a slave like yourself." 

Without venturing to remonstrate, the poor youth 
bowed and disappeared, while Ephra morosely contin- 
ued to precede his royal companion. 

Every tiling now was unnoticed by Sebastian : this 
accidental meeting with one of his subjects had subdued 
him ; the sound of those few.wofds pronounced in their . 
native accent, brought into his mind such crowds of ten- 
der and affecting images, that his heart was completely 
softened : until this moment he had felt utterly aban- 
doned, and now the unexpected proof of being still lov- 
ed and honoured, even by one be might be said to have 
injured; affected him to weakness* 

It was the weakness of, Sebastian to wish for the , 
love of his fellow creatures': time, only, could teach 
him to be contented with their esteem. 

Having conducted his loelancholy^omnanion through 
the obscurest parts of the Cassavee, Ephra brought 
him into a large square of ground surrounded by mean • 
buildings, where a number of Christians were at work : . 
this olace contained the slaves' habitations, and was 
under the direction-of a governor, whose on\ce it was 
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to so* the several task* futftfjed, and nt night to lock " 
4ip «tt the captives in their miserable lodgings. 
^ At sight of a new victim, this man came forward ; 
**Here, Ben Tarab," cried Ephra, *<our illastiiou* 
roaster bus sent you this refractory Christian to leach 
obedience ; give him work, and see that he does not at- 
tempt to escape i if yon do not present him to the great 
El Hader when next he calls for him, your bead will 
answer it." 

Ben Tarab bowed submissively, anct Ephra left the 
court. r 

Sebastian's eyes meanwhile were anxiottaly employ- 
ed in scrutinizing the persons around bint: they were 
Christians of all nations, some -very old, others in the 
tender spring of life ; but Wood drink iap eaie, and 
flesh-consuming te£> had left their traces on the young- 
est cheeks j every countenance was wan, every Agure- 
einaciated. 

Amongst the various groups, he sought in vain for 
his cousin Antonio, or lion Emanuel de Castro ; nou& * 
but strange faces met his gaze, and as no one recogni- 
sed him, be rightly concluded that none of his own ar- 
my were amongst them. 

Sebastian wished not for partners in affliction ; and 
though 1 anxiety led him to seek for Crato and De Cas- 
tro, he was gladdened by not finding them under the-* 
' taak-mnstcrs of El Hader. 

Ben Tarab soon assigned him a portion of labour ; 
too much occupied with reflections on the miserable 
lot of others, to think any longer of his own,' Sebastian 
performed his task mechanically, while viewing the 
scene bofore htm.— In one quarter were groups of cap- 
tives employed in stamping, with heavy weights, the 
damp earth with whiebj. the Moors form the walls of 
their inferior buildings : others were labouring to* pre- 
pare this earth out of various materials; others again 
bringing sand, bricks, and lime, in loaded basket? upon 
their heads; while some where' hewing stone, sawing 
wood, melting lead, or moulding ornaments for the no- 
bler parts of the Caasave*. 

Fainting with heat-, toil, and thirst, these ' unhappy 
people were yet urged to th<4c tasks with itoprecatwrna 
and blows ; neither age nor infirmities pleaded for a 
moment's indulgence: they toiled on, consumed -by 
scorching suns, and tro refreshed by a single 'Dreeze, 

The sighs and groans of the Christians pierced the 
heart of Sebastian; he heard them with anguish, for he 
was no longer that Sebastian whose nod could give lib- 
erty : a slave now, he .had nothing to bestow but in- 
ward praytrs for himself and for them. 
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Perceiving Ills new WerkTiwntolMryignesan* of la- 
bour, Ben Tnrab roughly told him to Observe how 
other* did, and so learn the trade of them.— " What, I 
suppose you have been what Christian dogs call a gen- 
tleman, and therefore are good for nothing:— I have 
always ten times the trouble with gentlemen ; they are 
either insolent; lasy, or stupid, and are only fit to do 
the work oT horses or asses j one poor fellow is worth? 
a thousand o£ you. — We never promote gentlemen 
here, 40 you may teckon soon upon being sent intoth^ < 
open country to draw the water-waggons, or dig for 
lime.— Why the plague am I to be troubled with you ? 
—could not you have been kept amongst the household 
pack.'" 

• The rage which seemed ready to burst in thunder 
from Sebastian, evidently Intimidated, Ben- Tarab-; be 
moved nimbly out of the reach of Mi arm, muttering; 
in a sullen tone,*' Get on with your job — do as well as 
you can." 

Recovering bis self-command, the young Kiny turn- 
ed scornfully away, and pursued his occupation ; it was 
chipping marble: The comparative easiness and dettca- ' 
cyof this employment, when contrasted with, that of 
others, made htm believe that he owad some gratitude 
even to Ben Tarab, for having thus favoured Mm, he 
was. therefore resolved to disregard i* future the bru- 
tal language o£ the man, and think only of escaping in- 
sult by discharging his portion of labour. 

In spite of this resolution he could never again look 
at Ben Tarab without something so alarmmg In his 
eyes, that the Moor feared to approach hint, be shewed 
him his daily tasks, not daring to threaten any punish- 
ment fbr*their non-fulfilment) and at length, sick of 
sues restraint, offered to remove him into a different 
department. Sebastian caught at the proposal ; he was 
solicitous to see all the slaves of -the Atmosadem, and 
frequently wiBhed to meet once more with the young 
soldier whose*! ut if ur remembrance had affected him so 
' much* 

" l\terce\ve," ■aW Ben Tarab, "that you know no- 
thing of the works we do here, and perhaps some other 
might suit yotfr capacity-better ; every man has not the 
gift of doing ail things.— We have slaves, noW, that 
manufacture powder, and armour, and cast cannon; do 
y*u like that business ?— What! you're afraid ofauch 
combustibles-?— You change colour at the very mention' 
of them : there you and I agree. — We have others that 
hew and drag timber, some that get in our three har- 
vests, some that make bricks, and a fewohat Work la- 
the great EI Hader's gardens.— I can promote yen to. 
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any of these departments if you know how tobejhank- 

ful for such a favour." 
" I know how to be thankful ;" said Sebastian gently, 

" give me any occupation so it be but In the fresh air . 
. of heaven, and require little more than bodily txerl\on, 

and f will thank you sincerely."— 
" Well then," replied the Moor, " you may as well 

change into the gardens; there you will have nothing . 

to do t but trudge aboiU, pruning and digging, fetching 

water from the fountains to the baths, plenty to do, .and 

nothing to crack your brains with thinking of : if you 

behave well, and shew any signs of rare sagacity, you 

may get promoted, and beconw at last, fruit gatherer 

&n4 jlower-ffaikerer for the women." — 
«* Ben Tarab !" said Sebastian, after a. thoughtful 

pause, disregarding the brute's contemptuous air, " Is 
there any offer (MR could persuade you into becoming 
my friend? —.Procure for me permission to send to one 
, of the Portuguese forts, and I will not only engage to 
be ransomed at a high price, but will faithfully promise 
yon a hundred gold crowns for your kindness." 

" So then, you area nobleman ?" replied Ben Tarab, 
attentively eyeing him " I thought -so the moment I 
saw you : but hark ye my friend, the great El Hader 
prides himself upon despising ransoms ; if the King of 
Portugal himself were living, and a slave within these 
walls, he must offer a thousand of such crowns as thai 
he was crowned with, before he could move a true . 
Mussulman: Slaves here, are slaves for life; and I 
hate ydU all too cordially ever to betray my trust ami 
risk my neck for such scoundrels." 
* As Ben Tarab ended, he disappeared with a mali- 
cious grin, and in a short time re-entered with an older 
Moor, who looked, a while at Sebastian, and then con- 
ducted him out of the court : the latter followed his 
steps in silence, strongly wrestling with his own out- 
raged feelings, which were almost chafed into fury, by 
the mingled malice and cowardice of Ben Tarab. 

After traversing several open quadrangles and stone 
galleries, they came at length to the gardens : tbey 
were admitted through magnificent gates, curiously 
wrought in open work of cast iron, and covered with 
gilding ; as he entered, Sebastian felt an emotion long 
unknown to him, an emotion of delight. 

The gardens were spacious and verdant, beautified 
with marble fountains and canals ; their terraces were 
shaded by tall trees df the freshest green, and the air 
that fanned them was impregnated with the perfume of 
orange flowers, 

*e bastian could not respire air thus perfumed, with- . 
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out instantly thinking of this gardens of Count Vimiosa ; ' 
the first day he had seen Donna Gonsalva* came" back to - 
his recollection with ail the force of a present scene : 
he stopt, Cast his eyes round, scarcely breathed, almost 
expecting to see her celestial beauty advance from some ■ 
of the groves:— But he saw no one, till bis conductor 
led on Mill further, and brought him to a spot where a 
few slaves were employed in cutting a subterraneous 
passage, from a bower of Arabian jessamine, to one of 
the baths.— Stopping at this* place, the RJoor shewed 
the King his new sccupatron. 

After toiling in silence, till long past sunset, the 
staves were dismissed to their distant lodgings, where 
a miserable supper awaited them. ' ' ; 

On re-entering the court wherefee had first laboured, 
Sebastian did not see Ben Tartfl, fee- passed slowly 
along, noting every fresh group t of newr&ces, without • 
finding any that he knew : at length he*-percftped a 
cluster of Christians gathered round one who w*s sit- 
ting with a rude guitar in his hand, playing the -sym- 
phony of a song j the King approached/and recognized 
the soldier, Gaspar. ' The young man, without observ- 
ing, him, began to sing with little voice, and less skHl» 
but infinite feeling, these stanzas. • 

" THme ! thy waves that might hate rolled 
TnroJ channels gay with bordering roses, - 

' Now slow and sad and sunless flow 
Where not iMe flower its bloom discloses* ' 

Say, will the blushing wreaths of joy 
Beside thy waters blossom ever, 
And sweets like breath of angels, throw 
Around the purple* wings of Zephyr!" 

As he was going to repeat the song, his eyes met 
those of the King, and a flush of joyful surprise cover- 
ed his pallid face ; he rose hastily, reminded his com- 
rades of supper, and in the midst of their tumultuous 
movements, drew near to one of the houses i' he then 
glided in at an open door, making a sign for Sebastian 
to follow. 

The King obeyed : no sooner were they alone, than 
Gaspar cast himself at the feet of his sovereign, utter- 
ing in a low voice the most affecting expressions of sor- 
row and of respect, deploring thefate of Portugal, thus 
deprived of her protector, and beseeching him to order 
Bis services and his life in any way conducive to his 
comfort. 

Sebastian could not conceal Mi emotion e he raised 
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Gaspar from the ground, with many gracious acknew- 
Itidgmeuts, -assuring him that the only service becould 
do him would be to discover- whether a ransom would 
indeed he refused by £1 Hader, or to aid in their mu- 
tual escape,— Gaspar's answer destroyed every hope. 

He represented that the Almocadem avowedly 
, ptequed .himself upon never giving hberty to the ene- 
mies of Mahomet; that as the whole of the domains 
were inclosed by high walls* and these regularly guard- 
ed day and nteht, the escape of a prisoner was impos- 
sible ; nay, that even such captives as worked in the 
fields and quarries, were -watched by Moors complete- 
ly armed, therefore ae hopeless of esccpe as the house- 
hold servants. 

« For myself, I scarcely care,'? said the young sol- 
dier, (tears starting into his eyes even while he be- 
lieved himself ttms indifferent;) " but to behold my 
P n f , *! fftte *> drives me to desperation.— My life, sire. 
Is of n<5 consequence—except to a widowed mother and 
sisters, whom your royal bounty will hereafter save 
from want—perhaps you would deign to accept of my 
attempting something for your sake; should I fail, ft 
wuj be nothing ; I shall die in the performance of a du- 
ty ; should I succeed, Portugal will owe her happiness 
to me." 

" Wh * is it you would attempt?" asked Sebastian, 
seeing Gaspar too much affected to proceed. 

"To scale the walls," exclaimed the breathless sol- 
dier, " to flee by unfrequented ways to the nearest for- 
tress, to convey thither the blessed tidings of my sove- 
reign's safety, and either return with a royal ransom, 
or joined by every Portuguese in Africa, march hither, 
storm the Cassavee, and " 

" Brave Gaspar !" exclaimed the youthful monarch, 
animated with similar ardour, « Thou hast the heart of 
5v5i ?? I."*? 1 *.™ » ver "^ Portugal, claim knight- 
52h i y hmA ' But X ***** acwpt of freedom on 
sucn terms; too many gallant soldiers have already, 
Deensacrificed l»y my imprudent reliance on the faith 
or a traitor c neither the lives nor the properties of my 
subjects shall be lavished to purchase my liberty. If 
these wretches knew my real rank, half my kingdom 
would not satisfy their avarice. No! let us twist to 

n r !T^ enC r e ;^n WiU Watch tne «Ww«">e moment like 
a lynx. I will try every method to bribe my gaolers— 
K I escape at-last, be«ssured Gaspar, I wiU remember 
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iHth the orowd—we meat again to-rasrrow night." 
iWhile speaking, be hurried the Ring out of the .bouse, 
fend they were immediately absorbed by the multitude 
without. 

Ben Tarab kept at a distance f>om Sebastian, who 
could not toelp smiling at his mixture of ferocity and 
meanness: it was soon bed time ; and the slaves, sepa- 
rating, the King retired to a scattering of bean straw 
in the corner of a brick-room, where be threw himself 
faeide four other captives, $nd sunk, overpowered with 
sleep. 

The break of day awoke himto the same toil, and 
the hour of supper again allowed him a short conver- 
sation with Gaspar. Every day brought with it but 
fresh causes for regret, while it diminished the delu- 
sions of hope.. But where *is the situation, however 
desolate, out of whiqh it is impossible for us to extract 
some consolation ? Sebastian found in his present state, 
« balm for part of that remorse which had so long tor- 
mented him. 

While experiencing the benevolence of Abensallah v 
'Siebad naturally thought with so mnch esteem of the 
Moorish character, that his expedition appealed almost 
tprepoaterous, and the destruction attendant on k,doubly 
-criminal ; but now that he witnessed the. real miseries 
•of slavery, land the detestableness of a tyrannical gov- 
ernment which habituates every individual to the ex- 
ercise of tyranny intiis turn, zeal once more assumed 
the rank of a virtue, and lulled conscience to resu — 
In addition to this, his own sufferings were softened by 
■ the power he fortunately acquired of alleviating those 

* of others. 

Among the garden-labourers were two aged men, for 
whom he frequently procured rest and refreshment, by 
fulfilling, not only his own task, but part -of theirs*, when 
lie saw them fainting with thirst and exhaustion, he 
Would give them all that he had purposely saved from 
1 bis scanty breakfast ; their blessings were his4uxuries, 
his only luxuries, but such as warmed Ms heart far be- 
yond all the enjoyments of hie former state. 

Never till now had he known the fall transport of 
. doing good, for never befors toad he done so at the ex- 
pense of personal privations : sovereigns, like gods, 
may scatter bounties with unsparing bands, yet never 
have this sacred, soul-ennobling consciousness. Ought 
we then to envy, ah ( should we not rather pity that 
exalted station which demands from its possessor so 
many cares, and rewards hint with sd few pleasures i 

Though the governor of the gardens knew no other 

* language than his own, Sebastian managed to convert* 
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• with bim by signs, end to conciliate his ftwur ; from 
, the instant in which he found himself capable of bene- 

• fitting the distressed, his servitude ceased to appear de- 
grading, and he toiled incessantly ; his strength and his 
taste made Tilm inestimable ; and by voluntary labour 
or Ingenious" plans of decoration, he soon won so much 
on Hafiz, that he gained frequent intervals of rest for 

- his feHow slaves. 

'. > They were now employed in constructing and adorn- 
ing a subterraneous passage, in imitation of a natural 
grotto: there Sebastian amused himself with a thou- 
sand tasteful fancies which jenchante4 the dull Hafiz, 
and procured for him new proofs of kindness : from 
this success bis endeavours to please aoeoiced fresh 
stimulus ; he redoubled his efforts, hoping to win so 

- far upon the Moor, as at last to gain liberty through Jii» 



After each, day's fatigue, the supper-hpur was always 
welcome ; it brought him into the society of Gaspar. 
The conversation of bis humble friend was now Sebae- 
, tian's chief pleasure* for with hint he fejt himself Se*- 
• bastian still ; sympathy of suffering, gratitude for affac- 
tion,-and esteem of native goodness, united to- heighten 
this pleasure : he talked with Gaspar of Portugal and 
liberty, of days pas* and days to come, with, ail the ar- 
dour of unbroken youth. 

Gaspar, in return, canvassed every possible, mode of 
escape, continuing to bewail the fate which separated 
him jfrom bis King: he wa», however inspirited by some 
information lately obtained— it was as follows : at cer- 
tain periods the Moors permitted a few travelling friars, 
called brothers of the redemption, to inspect thou* 
slaves, and to agree for the ransom* of suofa as they 
wished redeemed j one of these charitable men, a sa- 
tire of Spain, was expejcted at Mequinez, by the next 
new moon j but the Almocadem having. resolved never 
to sell any of his slaves, bad always refused to admit 
the friar, so that it would be necessary for Sebastian to 
exert all hisr-eloquence upon Hafiz, for him either to 

fetition the Almocadem himself, or to let the friar 
now tbere was a Portuguese nobleman under bis care, 
who would reward him amply for importuning JE1 Ha 
der in his favour. 

This information roused the sanguine nature of Se- ' 
bastian ; he believed himself already on the threshold 
of liberty, and faithfully swore to Gaspar that he would 
not accept of freedom without him for a companion. , 

intoxicated with joy, and overflowing with devoted- 
nesa, the voung Portuguese fell at bis sovereign's feet, 
-xmriflg forth a broken torrent of gratitude: Casjpr 
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« with bim by signs, and to conciliate hisfrwir : from 
, th» instant in which he found himself capable of bene- 
• fitting the d if treated, hi* servitude ceased to appear de- 
grading, and he toiled incessantly j his strength and his 
taste made Wm inestimable ; and by vqluntary labour 
or ingenious plana of decoration, he soon won so raueh 
on Hafiz, that be gained frequent intervals of rest for 

- his feHow slaves. 

'. < They were now employed in constructing and adorn 
tag a subterraneous passage, in imitation of a natural 
grotto: there Sebastian amused himself with a thou- 
sand tasteful fancies which jenchanted the dull Hafiz, 
and procured for him new proofs of kindness : from 
this success bis endeavours to please acquired fresh 
stimulus; he redoubled his efforts, hoping to win so 

- far upon the Moor, as at Inst to gain liberty through Ais 
means. , • . 

After each- day's fatigue, the supper-hour was always 
welcome ; it brought him into the society of Gaspar. 
The conversation of his humble friend was now Sebae- 
. tian's chief pleasure, for with him he fejt himself Stf- 
■ bastian still ; sympathy of suffering, gratitude for affec- 
tion, -and esteem of native goodness, united to- heighten 
this pleasure : he talked with Gaspar, of Portugal and ' 
liberty, of days paft and days to come; wjih.aU the ar- 
dour of unbroken youth. 

• Gaspar, in return, canvassed every possible mode of 
escape, continuing to bewail the fate which separated 
him jfrom bis King: be was, however inspirited by some 
information lately obtained— it was as follows : at cer- 
tain periods. the Moors permitted a few travelling friars, 
called brothers of the redemption, to inspect their 
slaves, and to agree for the ransom* of suofa as they 
wished redeemed ; one of these charitable men, a sa- 
tire of Spain, was expected at Mequinez, by the neat 
new moon ; but the Almocadem having resolved nevjer 
to sell any of his slaves, had aJ ways refused to admit 
the friar, so that it would be necessary for Sebastian to 
exert all hia*«loquence upon Hafiz, for him either to 
petition the Almocadem himself, or to let the friar 
know there was a Portuguese nobleman under his care, 
who would reward him amply for importuning EX Ha 
der in his favour. 

This information roused the sanguine nature of Se- * 
bastian ; he believed himself already on the thresbojd 
of liberty, and faithfully swore to Gaspar that he would 
not accept of freedom without him for a companion. . 

Intoxicated with joy, and overflowing with devoted- 

ness, the young Portuguese fell at bis sovereign's feet, 

tmring forth a broken torrent of gratitude: Casjpr 
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^ftad beeir&irly taught to reverence and obey his Kin?, 
and* now the amiable qualities of- that Ring, being 
Shewn to him under the moftt affecting light, added to 
*- the principle of duty, every sentiment of affection. 

At this moment, 4vhile kissing the earth beneath Se- 
bastiali's feet, he was inwardly meditating a rash enter- 
k -prise, full of danger, but fraught with heroism : expect- 
ing little from Hafiz, Gaspar meant only to wait till 
one attempt to gain- him had been made and frustrated 
and then he would immediately execute his own pro- 
ject. • His work lay in the open country, where he-was 
employed with other slaves in felling timber j there 
were periods when the Moors, who guarded them, 
were scattered about, and therefore to escape with* 
out instant rfotice : if Gaspar could get the start of them 
by'a single half-hour (being very swift of foot, and 
well acquainted with a bye-road to Mequinez, wbere # 
* lie had often gone with loaded waggons) he might hope 
to reach the friar, and communicate the secret of Don 
•Sebastian's existence. 

Gaspar was certain that in pursuing him the Moors 
~*rould first' look among the woods and bills leading to 
the Interior, and that consequently, though he was al- 
most *«re of fifltog eventually into their hands, bis ob- 
ject would lwWtaftted : the friar wlwld convey the im- 
portant news to the Christian forts, from thence it 
would-be speedily transmitted to Portugal and Spain, 
and then be doubted not, an arnjyw a ransoui would 
he-sent to redeem their King. 

Some anxiety however, was still connected with his 
eriterprise, even if it should succeed : as Gaspar would 
-hazard it without his royal master's knowledge,he could 
riot bear any proof of -his veracity, such as a ring ox 
piece of writing ; he must rely solely on the sincerity 
of his manner, and ori that natural desire of crediting 
-what we wish, which is implanted in the human heart. 

To disobev his sovereign on such an important point, 
he justly conceived a duty due to his country ; for Gas- 
par, though born in the sixteenth century, had an in- 
tuitive conviction that bis country's claims were supe- 
rior even to the commands of her rulers. 

Filled with this daring project, the young soldier 
arose from his, monarch's feet with an ilhimjnated 
countenance : a few moments, after they separated for 
their different chambers. * 

The only indulgence which Sebastian had asked for 
himself, was the privilege of passing his nights m a so- 
litary apartment, this request had been graflted, wita 
many assurances of its being w» immense favour ; ne 
*ow repaired to the place, wbfca was a. small room, 
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« with bim by signs,. and to conciliate his ftnow : from 
, the instant in which he found himself capable of bene- 
• fitting the distressed, bis servitude ceased to appear de- 
grading, and he toiled incessantly ; his strength and his 
taste made Win inestimable ; and by voluntary labour 
or ingenious" plans of decoration, he soon won so much 
on Hafiz, that he gained frequent intervals of rest for 
his feHow slaves. 

' They were now employed in constructing and adorn- 
ing a subterraneous passage, in imitation of a natural 
grotto : there Sebastian amused himself with a thou- 
sand tasteful fancies which enchanted the dull Hafiz, 
and procured for him new proofs of kindness : from 
this success bis endeavours to please aoaoited fresh 
stimulus; he redoubled his efforts, hoping. to win eo 
fax upon the Moor, as at last to gain liberty through Ais 
means. , 

After each* day's fatigue, the supper-hour was. always 
welcome; it brought him into the society of Gaspar. 
The conversation of bis humble friend was mow Sebas- 
tian's chief pleasure, for with him he fejt himself S*- 
• bastian still ; sympathy of suffering, gratitude for affec- 
tion,- and esteem of native goodness, united jo heighten 
this pleasure : be talked with Gaspar. of Portugal and ' 
liberty, of days pas* and days to come, w jib, ail the ar- 
dour of unbroken youth. 

■ Gaspar, in return, canvassed every possible, mode of 
escape, continuing to bewail the fate which separated 
him jfrom bis Kins: he waft, however inspirited by some 
information lately obtained— it was as follows : at cer- 
tain periods the Moors permitted a few travelling friars, 
called brothers of the redemption, to inspect tbeh- 
slaves, and to agree for the ransom* of such as they 
wished redeemed ; one of these charitable men, a na- 
tive of Spain, was expejctedatMequinez, by the next 
new moon ; but the Aimogadem having. resolved nevjer 
to sell any of his slaves, had always refused to admit 
the friar, so that it would be necessary for Sebastian to 
exert all hi*-eloquence upon Hafjz, for him either to 

tetition the Almoeadem himself, or to let the friar 
now there was a Portuguese nobleman under his care, 
who would reward him amply for importuning £1 Ha 
der in his favour. 

This information roused the sanguine nature of Se- ' 
bastian ; he believed himself already on the threshold 
of liberty, and faithfully swore to Caspar that he would 
not accept of freedom without him for a companion. . 

Intoxicated with joy, and overflowing with devotqd- 

nesa, the young Portuguese fell at his sovereign's feet, 

'Hiring forth a broken torrent of gratitude: C&fjyir 
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^fiad beeifearty taught to reverence and obey bis Kingr, 
find' now the amtaWe qualities of that King, being 
shewn to him under the most affecting light, added to 

' the principle of duty, every sentiment of affection. 
At this inoment r 4v1ii)e kissing the earth beneath Se- 
bastian's feet, he was inwardly meditating a rash enter- 

' prree, full of danger, but fraught with heroism : expect- 
ing little from Hafiz, Gasper meant only to wait till, 
one- attempt to gain him had been made and frustrated 
and then he would immediately execute his own pro- 
ject. ■ His work lay in the open country, where he-was 
employed with other slaves in felling timber; there 
were periods when the Moors who guarded them, 
were scattered about, and therefore to escape with- 
out instant rfotice : if Caspar could get the start of them 
by a single half-hour (being very swift of foot, and 
well acquainted with a bye-road to Menu Inez, wbere^ 

* lie had often gone with loaded waggons) he might hope* 
to reach the friar, and communicate the secret of Don 
Sebastian's existence. 
Gcspar was certain that in pursuing him the Moors 

-would flrst'look among the woods and hills leading to 
the Interior, and that consequently, though he was al- 
most Mm of Mp&g eventually into their hands, bis ob- 
ject would be iRtftttied : the friar #hold convey the im- 
portant news to the Christian forts, from thence it 
would be speedily transmitted to Portugal and Spain, 
and then be doubted not, an arruy or a ransom would 
be sent to redeem their King. 

Some anxiety however, was still connected with his 
writer prise, even if it should succeed : as Gaepar would 
Jiazard it without his royal master's know I edge, he could 
not bear any proof of .his veracity, such as a ring ox 
piece of writing ; he must rely solely on the sincerity * 
of his manner, and oil that natural desire of crediting 
what we wish, which is implanted in the human heart. 
To disobey bis sovereign on such an important point, 
he Justly conceived a duty due to his country ; for Gas- 
pare though born in the sixteenth century, had an in- 
tuitive conviction that Iris country's claims were supe- 
rior even to- the commands of her rulers. 

Filled with this daring project, the young soldier 
arose from his* monarch's feet with an illuminated 
countenance : a few moments, after they separated for 
their different chambers. 

The only indulgence which Sebastian had asked for 
himself, was the privilege of passing his nights i« a so- 
litary apartment, this request had been granted, with 
many assurances of Ha being mn immense favour ; he 
mow repaired to the place, watch was, a. small room, 
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* with him by signs,. and to conciliate bis -toour j from 
, the instant in which he found himself callable of bene- 

• fitting the distressed, bis servitude ceased to appear de- 
grading, and be toiled incessantly ; his strength and bis 
Caste made Turn inestimable ; and by voluntary labour 
or Ingenious" plans of decoration, be soon won eo much 
on Hafiz, that be gained frequent intervals of rest for 

- his fellow slaves. 

'. ' Tbey were now employed in constructing and adorn 
ing a subterraneous passage, in imitation of a natural 
grotto: there Sebastian amused himself with a thou- 
sand tasteful fancies which jencbanted the dull Hafiz, 
and procured for him new proofs of kindness : from 
this success bis endeavours to please ace.uir.ed fresh 
stimulus; he redoubled his efforts, hoping to win so 

- far upon the Moor, as at last to gain liberty through 4»t» 
means. 

After each day 's fatigue, the supper-hour was al w aye 
welcome; it brought him into the society of Gaspar. 
The conversation of bis humble friend was now Sebae- 
. tian's chief pleasure- for with him he fe)t himself 8e- 
■ bastian still ; sympathy of suffering, gratitude for affec- 
tion,- and esteem of native goodness, united to- heighten 
this pleasure : be talked with Gaspar. of Portugal and ' 
liberty, of days patt and days to come, with, ail the ar- 
dour of unbroken youth. 

• Gaspar, in return, canvassed every possible. mode of 
«tcape, continuing to bewail the fate which separated 
him jfrom bis King: he wasj, however inspirited by some 
information lately obtained— it was as follows : at cer- 
tain periods the Moors permitted a few travelling friars, 
called brothers of the redemption, to inspect their 
slaves, and to agree for the ransom* of such as they 
wished redeemed j one of these charitable men, a Mo- 
tive of Spain, was expejcted at Mequinez, by the neat 
new moon ; but the Almocadem having resolved never 
to sell any of bis slaves, bad always refused to admit 
the friar, so that it would be necessary for Sebastian U> 
exert all hia-eloquence upon Hafiz, for him either to 

fetition the Almocadem himself, or to let the friar 
now tbere was a Portuguese nobleman under bis care, 
who would reward him amply for importuning £1 Ha 
iler in bis favour. 

This information roused the sanguine nature of Se- ' 
bastian ; he believed himself already on the threshold 
of liberty, and faithfully swore to Gaspar that he would 
not accept of freedom without him for a companion. . 

Intoxicated witb joy, and overflowing with devotqd- 
nesa, the young Portuguese fell at bis sovereign's feet, 
vowing forth a broken torrent of gratitude: Casjpr 
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'^ffad beeiTtes-rij taught to reverence and obey Iris King, 
find' now the amiable qualities of that King, being 
'shewn to him under the moat affeetiog light, added to 

*• the principle of duty, every sentiment of affection. 
At this moment, while kissing the earth beneath Se- 
bastian's feet, he was inwardly meditating a rash enter- 

' 'prise, full of danger, but fraught with heroism : expect- 
ing little from Hafiz, Gasper meant only to wait fill 
<me attempt to gain him had been made and frustrated 
and then he would immediately execute bis own pro- 
ject. ■ His work lay in the open country, where he-waa 
employed with other slaves in felling timber ; there 
were periods when the Moors who guarded them, 
were scattered about, and therefore to escape with* 
out instant notice : if Caspar could get the start of them 
by a single half-hour (being very swift of foot, and 
well acquainted with a bye-road to Menu Inez, where 

"tie had often gone with loaded waggons) he might hope' 
to reach the friar, and communicate the secret of Don 
Sebastian's existence. 
Gospar was certain that in pufstffag him the Moors 

-Won Id first'look* among the woods and bills leading to 
the interior, and that consequently, tlttagh he Was al- 
most am* of Mfetg eventually into their hands, bis ob- 
ject would be attained : the friar Who Id convey the im- 
portant news to the Christian forts, from thence it 
would be speedily transmitted to Portugal and Spain, 
and then he doubted hot, an anuy or a ransom would 
besent to redeem their King. 

Some anxiety however, was still connected with his 
-enterprise, even if it should succeed : as Caspar would 
-hazard it without his royal master's knowledge,he could ■ 
not bear any proof of his veracity, such as a ring ox 
piece of writing ; he must rely solely on the sincerity* 
of his manner, and od that natural desire of crediting 
what we wish, which is implanted in the human heart. 
To disobey Iris sovereign on such an important point, 
he justly conceived a duty due to his country ; for Gas- 
par, though born in the sixteenth century, had an in- 
tuitive conviction that bis country's claims were supe- 
rior even to the commands of her rulers. 

Filled with this daring project, the young soldier 
arose from hi*, monarch's feet with an illuminated 
counteoance: a few momenta, after they separated for 
their different chambers. 

The only indulgence which Sebastian had asked for 
himself, was the privilege of passing his nights hi a so- 
litary apartment, this request had been granted, with 
many assurances of its being *n immense favour; be 
now repaired to the place, wMca was. a. small room, 
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* with him by signs, and to conciliate bis -ikwtir : from 
, the instant in which he found himself capable of bene- 

• fitting the distressed, bis servitude ceased to appear de- 
grading, and he toiled incessantly ; his strength and bis 
Caste made liim inestimable ; and by voluntary labour 
or ingenious 4 plans of decoration, be soon won so much 
on Hafiz, that be gained frequent intervals of rest for 

■ his fellow slaves. 

'. ' Tbey were now employed in constructing and adorn 
ing a subterraneous passage, in imitation of a natural 
grotto: there Sebastian amused himself with a thou- 
sand tasteful fancies which .enchanted the dnll Hajfiz, 
and procured for him new proofs of kindness : from 
this success his endeavours to please acquired fresh 
stimulus ; he redoubled his efforts, hoping, to win so 

- far upon the Moor, as at last to gain liberty through 4»s 
means. ; 

After each- day's fatigue, the supper-hour was always 
welcome j it brought him into the society of Gaspar. 
The conversation of his humble friend was now Sebae- 
, tian's chief pleasure* for with him he fejt himself Stf- 
■ bastian still ; sympathy of suffering, gratitude for affbe- 
tion,-and esteem of native goodness, united to heighten 
this pleasure : be talked with Gaspar. of Portugal and ' 
liberty, of days past and days to come* with, all the ar- 
dour of unbroken youth. 

■ Gaspar, in return, canvassed every possible mode of 
escape, continuing to bewail the fate which separated 
him jfrom his King: he wan. however inspirited by some 
information lately obtained— it was as follows : at cer- 
tain periods. the Moors permitted a few travelling friars, 

- called brothers of the redemption, to inspect tbejr 
slaves, and to agree for the ransom* of such as they 
wished redeemed j one of these charitable men, a na- 
tive of Spain, was expected at Mequinez, by the next 
new m6on ; but the Almocadem having. resolved never 
to sell any of bis slaves, bad always refused to admit 
the friar, so that it would be necessary for Sebastian to 
exert all hiar-elequence upon HaQz, for him either to 

fetition the Almocadem himself, or to let the friar 
now there was a Portuguese nobleman under bis care, 
who would reward him amply for importuning £1 Ha 
der in his favour. 

This information roused the sanguine nature of Se- ' 
bastian ; he believed himself already on the threshold 
of liberty, and faithfully swore to Gaspar that he would 
not accept of freedom without him for a companion. ■ * 

Intoxicated with joy, and overflowing with devoted- 
nesa, the young Portuguese fell at his sovereign's foet, 
pouring forth a broken torrent of gratitude: Gasjpf 



- I>ON AB1A8T1 AN. «* 

'?*had beelTearly taught to reverence and obey his King, 
And' now the ftmiaMe qualities of that King, being 
shewn to him under the most affecting light, added to 

'■ the principle of duty, every sentiment of affection. 
At this moment, while kissing the earth beneath Se- 
bastian's feet, he was inwardly meditating a rash enter- 

' prise, full of danger, but fraught with heroism : expect- 
ing little from Hafiz, Gaspar meant only to wait till 
one attempt to gain him had been made and frustrated 
and then he would immediately execute bis own pro- 
ject. • His work lay in the open country, where ha-was 
employed with other slaves in felling timber ; there 
were periods when the Moors who guarded them, 
were scattered about, and therefore to escape with* 
out instant notice : if Gaspar could get the start of them 
by a single half-hour (being very swift of foot, and 
well acquainted with a bye-road to Mequinez, where 

<*iie had often gone with loaded waggons) *» might hope' 
to reach the friar, and communicate the secret of Don 
Sebastian's existence. • '. 

Gaspar was certain that in pursuing him the Moors 

-Would first' look among the woods and hills leading to 
the Interior, and that consequently, though be was al- 
most snrU of Ming eventually into their hands, bis ob- 
ject would he attained : the friar wlwld convey the im- 
portant news to the Christian forts, from thence it 
would-be speedily transmitted to Portugal and Spain, 
and then he doubted not, an arnjy or a ransom would 
be -sent to redeem their King. 

Some anxiety however, was still connected with his 
enterprise, even if it should succeed : as Gaspar would 
hazard it without his royal master's know ledge, he could 
not bear any proof of his veracity, such as a ring or 
piece of writing ; he must rely solely on the sincerity' 
of his manner, and od that natural desire of crediting 
wlwt we wish, which is implanted in the human heart. 
To disobey his sovereign on such an important point, 
he justly conceived a duty due to his country ; for Ga»- 
par,thoOgh born in the sixteenth century, had an in- 
tuitive conviction that Iris country's claims were supe- 
rior even to the commands of her rulers. 

Filled with this daring project, the young soldier 
arose from his. monarch's feet with an ilHunjnated 
countenance: a few moments after they separated for 
their different chambers. 

The only indulgence which Sebastian had asked for 
himself, was the privilege of passing his nights h» a so- 
litary apartment, this request had been granted, with 
muhy assurances of its being an immense (avoor ; he 

mow repaired to the place, which was. a. small room, 
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ecsrcely large enough to turo in, with a barred window 
and a straw bed. As he entered it with an emotion of* 
pleasure, the change of hit) destiny forcibly struck him : 
what a cell for a King of Portugal, and the lover of 
Donna Gonsalva to behold with gladness ! 

He went up to the narrow window and as his eye 
fell on nothing but the dark dwellings of the blaves, 
faintly lighted by the rays of a watry moon, he looked 
from them to himself, and sighed profoundly. Not 
three months back, he had worn the habit^ and been 
surrounded by the glories of a powerful prince - r be bad 
been ministered unto like a god, till the most exquisite 
Teftnements,of polished life had become natural wants \ 
toe was now a slave, clad in coarse garments, denied the 
ctmnoii necessaries of hispodres} subjects, forced to 
> labour without intermission through the day, aojd at 
night be Immured in a wretched chamber, where soli- 
tude was bis only comfort ! 

For awhile, thought took so gloomy a cast, that be 
felt as if all that sunny period of his life bad been no 
more than a dream* The memory of Stukeley appear- 
ed but the memory of some brilliant phantom ; his rous- 
ing eloquence, that bad always acted on the soul of 
Sebastian tike the sound 'of the trumpet was now pass- 
ed away, his votoe was hushed, bis body gone down to 
dust! , 

Nothing gives such apparent length to any portion 
of time, as. a complete change in outward scenes and 
inward feelings. Sebastian was scarcely able to per- 
suade himself that a)l these new emotions had been 
produced by tbe events of so short a period as three 
months; he reviewed tbe incidents which had happened 
, since his landing in Africa, with a bitterness of regret 
which was at length dispersed by the idea of Gaspar : 
in this faithful friend, providence was evidently prepar- 
ing for him a zealous assistant ; at any rate, if his at- 
tachment might not aid, it would assuredly console him, 
and was therefore to be gratefully accepted as a sort of 
earnest of the divine succour. 

Elevated by this thought, Sebastian's feelings chang- 
ed with their usual rapidity, joy lightened his heart, 
and pouring out a fervent prayer over the little cross of 
his order, (which he still prcserved,)laid himself to rest 
with tbe confidence of piooa reliance. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



'* As GasfKir was sure of learning from the gbod : nn- 
tured Moor who had spoken to bhn of the redemption 
IK&rs,' when father Mansonada' would he at Mequine/., 
be had cautioned the King not to put the absolute ques- 
tiflft to Hafiz, before the friar's arrival was actually .an- 
nounced i hut to employ the intermediate period in gain- 
ing his good will, urging the request at the tinie when 
it must be either instnntly refused or granted :*this 
precaution would reave no time- for reperttanre. 

Pursuant to this prudent resolution, the' King con- 
tinued to etert his strength and hjs talents in every 
work given him by Hafiz : under hie hands the uncouth 
£aithern passage grew into a romantic labyrinth, diver- 
sified by spars and mosses, and hung with natural gar- 
lands of flowering plants. Often while he was placing 
ft stone or a shrub, he smiled bitterly at what to him 
seemed womanish employment, and was forced to re- 
member that no occupation is disgraceful which is sub- 
mitted to for a gttat and virtuous purpose. . 

Having acquired many of the ^Morocco .words, he 
was now able to hold short conversations with Hafiz, 
who though grave, and somewhat dull, was not insen- 
sible to merit; he liberally praised Sebastian, and for 
his sake granted new indulgences to sickly slaves. 

Sebastian marked his increasing influence with re- 
animated hope : having his eye fixed hut on one object, 
(freedom, in which every blessing is included,) he dis- 
regarded all else, distributing among his fellow captives 
such presents of dress and delicate food, as Hafiz occa- 
sionally made him. 

But the satisfaction nrisins from these circumstances 
was -considerably diminished by an unforseen distress ; 
G&spar was taken ill : he had been unusually fatigued 
lately, during an insufferably burning day ; a#d at night, 
had*slept on some marshy ground with o|ber Chris- 
tians, who were all attacked the following morning 
with illness:— -The disorder seized his lungs. From 
that hour a suffocating cough and slow fever preyed on 
his strength. At all times delicate, he now tost his 
appetite and sleep; and appeared hastening fast to that 
world " where the weary are at rest." 

Afflicted beyond measure, his royal friend.no longer 
thought of exerting any influence over Hafiz for hi-? 
own peculiar gratification, but tried to use it for Gus- 
» par ; he represented his situation in .the most moving 
terms, soliciting the Moor to get him transferred from 
the fields into the gardens, where he promised to work 
Vol.. I. 7 
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in his ptace, allowing himself no instant of recre attai 
through the day, and But four hours of rest at night.— 
His importunities at length wrung from Hafiz.aproin- 
no that he would go And solicit the Alroogadem's 
leave for the transfer. , 

Sebastian obuiiimiHcated this to Gaspar with all Hie 
ardour of pleasure, the 4 latter tarned pale and faltered 
"out an exclamation of regret ; painfully disappointed, 
Sebastian enquired the reason of this dfeioeifnattonJo 
he near him, and soon found, from the generous- sol- 
dier, that it arose from concern -at tho sacrifices which 
he must make on his account.' ... 

This indeed was part ^of tho truth; but the most 

powerful cause was alarm at a removal, which however 

agreeable to Gaspar, would put itDut of his pawer^ti; 

' serve his master : from the gardens he could not at- 

' tempt escape without involving him in his ruin should 

he 5e retaken, and therefore it was necessary for him 

* to waft no longer a return of health, buteeize this last • 
opportunity of flying from the fields.— Perhaps another 
day would ckwe the door of freedom for ever, as Ha- 
riz, who ha&been sent for to Mequinez by the AJiao- 
gadem, might return ere night ; this thought determin- 
ed Gaspar ! t * 

Many arid violent were his emotioHswhen he parted 
frond his beloved master at the 'door of their cheerless 
lodging; the poor fellow felt death at hie heart, and 
scarcely knew horv.to hope Ant sufficient etrength* to 
cvry him to Mequinez, where, however, the arrival 

* if friar Wansonada was now happily ascertained. He 
fastened his eyes on the countenance of Sebastian with 
the most sorrowful expression j the benign smile that 
sat there, revived-him for an instant, hut fearful of be- 
traying any untisflud agitation, he retired- without speak- 
ing.. 

' ^Thenextulay Hafiadiri not return, and at night Se- 
bastian waft surprised by the nonappearance of Gaspar; 
rohcluditff that he was cruelly kept out -at distant la- 
• hour, b» began to grow impatient for the sight of ila- 
liz : Mill the governor returned not, and tmrnext night 
and the one following that, Gaspar* too was abaeztt. 

Disturbed and alarmed, Sebastian approached a 
French -Christian with whom he had once seejff^&fpnr 
enter from work, and asked the man, in his own lan- 
guage, what had become of htm: the answer over- 
whelmed him with grief. 

Gaspar; had attempted to escape two tlajw before, 
while the wootfolaves were dispersed, and their guard;* 
carousing; he had got halfway to Mequines when he 
was overtaken by two of the Moors, who having bear* 
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• Mb question another about the Frtsrt' Redemption, 
guessed which way be wu going. After aahort strut* 
gto, a wound to the leg brought Gasper to the ground, 
and ren4ered resistance impossible j be was now in the 
prison of the Caasavee, where Ben Tarab threatened 
biro with the extremity oflhe bastinado (bat vary night. 
' Sebastian too quickly comprehended the motive of 
bis frieo4*s rash action ; penetrated with gratitude anaV 
sorrow, be flew to the dark building called the prison, 
intreating to be admitted, and offering extravagant *s- 
Wards to the Moors who guarded it:— Sebastian could 
not always remember that he was no longei able to re- 
ward any one !— But these Tain promises were no soon- 
er past his Hps, than hedisclaimed them, with a stifled 
groan, and turned once more to entreaties. 

The brutal Ben Tarab advanced cautiously, u Yon 
nee I am armed j" was bis salutation, (pointing to a 
pair of huge pistols in bis belt, and drawing out a Moor- 
ish knife,) " in that case you dare not touch ma : what 
te all this tumult about?— is it because the dog is a Por- 
tuguese like -yourself ?— or because you are colleagues ? 
By toe boly prophet! I believe you deserve as sound 
a baatinading as he does. If be dies under the thong, 
this night be shall receive a thousand lashes. Get you 
to your sleeping hole, <and pretend not to thwart a Mus- 
sulman in bis duty.* 9 

Without, replying, Sebastian shot an eagle glance 
round, as if in searchflK something, the next instant be 
darted forwards, and snatching up a hatchet which lay 
accidentally among some rubbish, flashed it in the eyes 
of Ben Tarab. 

"I too am armed!" he exclaimed fiercely, " ap- 
proach but one step nearer and this hatchet shall lay 
you dead at my feet.— I can die but once— yet if I i» 
nil, I will sell my life dearly.- Mark me * the man 
who takes Gaspar to punishment from this prison mast 
cut bis way to him through my heart." 

Ashe concluded, tbe stern frown of thn young mo- 
narch withered Ben Tarab's courage, be ■djejv back, 
trembling, and tried to puH out one of bis pistols j Se- 
bastian saw tbe action, and sprung on bim like a tiger j 
Ms powerful grasn pinioned the arms of the Moor, who 
believing himself In tbe very gripe of death, <arled out 
for merey t beflsje any one could come to his rescue, 
Sebastian fluifg biaY disdainfully away, eayint— 

" Take your wertbltes life— 1 want nothing beyond 
pity for a poor dying man. Suffer me unmolested to 
keep watch before this prison till Hans returns ; then 
Jet the punishment of Gaspar be referred to the Ainu* 
ttedem : you will appear against bim, I shall plead for 
Mm, I hope from the lips of the humane Haflz." 
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, UtW find trembling, Ben Tarab now «he]tere*W«M 
aeifbehinda group of Moore who Had run into Alt as- 
sistance : conscious that Sebastian was: indeed only to 
tie conquered by^de*th, and aware of the high -value set 
on him by El Hader, he. feared to order the violent* 
his base «aul longed to inflict? : 

"Stay then," he cried at last, ".Stay! trod may 
plagues blister you for your pains !— There you may 
watch and fast, for neither bed nor meal shall you haw 
till Haflz comes back and rids me of you altogether* 
Soldiers, take care he is not too subtle for you ; look 
to him well." So saying, Ben Tarab left the court* 
shutting its huge, stone gates after him, with a rag* 
that threatened to crash them. 

Sebastian grasped his hajchet anil sat quietly < 
upon the steps of the prison, while two Moorish g< 
walked backwards and forwards, discoursing i 
this mad Christian, who would certainly becandej 
to the rack by their illustrious master. . 

In this situation, full of agitating thoughts, the ] 
of Portugal past the night; fortunately forhim, I 
returned the next day, and having missed Sebastiaft'in 
the gardens, 'came to inquire for him of Ben Tarab ; 
that brutal fellow related the events of the last few day* 
with all the exaggerations of inveterate animosity, 
sending Hafiz to threaten his favourite slave with * 
chain or a, log. 

Sebastian's character was on^of extremes ; ae was 
alternately the fiercest and the gentlest of mankind ; 
where h? saw the trace of. humanity he cpuld quell 
every movement jftf passion, and enter into the calmest 
and most considerate explanations : be now let the 
wrath of Hafiz take, its course, waiting till it waft spent, 
before he expatiated upon the natural love we bear our 
men ; and the impossibility of refraining torn » 
jew of violence when a»y object whom we sin- 
love is threatened with danger. The poor dy*- 
{uth being menaced with the bastinado, Was, on, 
awning, a sufficient plea for his own vehemence, 
„astian minglf* these with strong appeals to that 
gment of Liberty which he presumed dwelt in the 

.i>m of Hafiz, in common withe*ery honest man, he 
wsought his pity ;— and finished by declaring, that if 
Gaspar perished, neithel whips nor -daggers should; 
' ever cempel him to any act of labour. 

All these arguments had their weight, but especially 1 
the last; Hafiz feared to lose the very flower of hfer, 
workmen, and therefore promised t6' go immediately 
to Kara Aziek, the daughter of El Hader, and try to. 
"in Caspar's pardon from her ; this favourite and on> 
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ly\tartivJfig child 'or the Almogadem bad cone that 
affording from Mequinez,- merely to see, the subterra- 
neous labyrinth/, and having been enchanted with -its 
novelty aadlreauty, Hafiz hoped might be induced tft 
pronounce the desired forgiveness. Hastening away, 
he returned in a .short time with- the Moorttn Lady's 
order for the release and removal of Gaspar. 

Penetrated with gratitude- proportionate to his late 
. apprehension, Sebastian vehemently thanked the good 
Moor, and went with him into the prison. 

As they approached* the dungeon in which Gaspar 
was,' his feeble groans alone-broke the sullen silence; 
he was the only human being who had slept in that dis- 
mal place during three nights, and might have perish- 
ed there, without even ths> hope of succour: at the 
sound of hit royal master's voice, he slowly raised bis 
bead; and Supported himself for an instant ; but he 
sunk again, overpowered with pain and weakness. — 
Sebastian hastened to catch him on his breast, white 
Hafia assured him he was pardoned, and going to be 
removed entirely from the influence of Ben Tarab. 

The prejudiced yet wfeil -meaning Moor accompanied 
this information with several animadversions uposttbe 
fttly aftd ip gratitude of attempting an escape from a 
resjdente where all fee slaves were treated like trusty 
servants ; bidding him remember, that as itwas, wholly 
• for Fabians' sake be was forgiven, a second 4bU 
would draw Fabian into the same destruction, t 

Gaspar could only reply by a submissive motionvoi* 
the head, -for a merciless neglect of sending hiitf-fi*d 
had rendered him so weak he could scarcely speak*; >m 
was besides- too joyful for utterance; but he held bit 
sovereign^ band alternately to bis lips and to his ne**% - 
with an energy of gratitude that needed no addition*! 
eloquence. 

Thewound iri Gaspares leg was more painful than* It 
appeared dangerous, bo Jhat Sebastian trusted be might 
yet recover toth from it and his pulmonary complalaf, 
if properly nursed, and kept for awhile from labouring 
amongst evening and morning milts:— he now made 
an earnest petition to Hafiz for permission to* inhabit 
some chamber adjoining tttat allotted to Gaspar; in or- 
der that he might be thus enabled to devote every lei- 
*» re moment to his suffering friend. 

After long resisting, Hafiz reluctantly yielded : first 
stipulating some* new exercise of his favourite's inge- 
nuity, by way of equivalent:— Gaspar was then con- 
veyed to another quarter of the Cassavee, whtre the 
household slaves are lodged, and a small but not 
wretched apartment was assigned to nun. 



lit ©05 SEBASTIAN. 

Hii wound was examined, mod his Internal disorder 
prescribed for, by a skilful renegado who acted M fam- 
ily physician and surgeon; Sebastian would fain have 
staid to assist this man, but Caspar himself could not 
bear the thought of so employing his King, and Hals 
now waited for him at the labyrinth. 

Eager to repay the worthy Moor's kindness by in- > 
eteased diligence, Sebastian hurried into the gardens ; 
alt his generous and delighted heart beamed on his 
noble countenance as he moved through the verdant 
groves and lawns leading to the grotto ; as be was 
hastily advancing, he was cheeked by an unusual sight; 
a group of Moorish women were just issuing' from the 
entrance. 

Rightly conjecturing that these were the Almooa- 
dem's daughter and her attendants, he drew back : on* 
of the ladle* was richly habited after the Morocco 
fashion, in a kaftan and turban embroidered with co- 
loured silks and precious stones ; her mildly superior 
air declared her to be Kara Aziek : she draw her veil 
closer atsjgfat of a man. but stopping at tba same time, 
said a few words to Hanz in a very soil yoice. Sebas- 
tian ventured to advance ; be bent one knee to tha 
ground, making a sign expressive of gratitude ; Kala 
Aziek courteously motioned him to rise, and then 
moved away: butshe/requently looked back assha 
went, and on turning into another walk, graciously 
noticed him still, by a gentle inclination of her bead- 
Sebastian's eyes remained fixed on the vacant space 
wfeich her figure had occupied ': it was the first time 
he had seen a -woman since he had entered Africa, 
(for he would not give that title to the female Abuses,) 
and for the first time, a train of sweet and tender emo- 
tions, glided through his bosom. 

The appearance of a young and pleasing woman, is 
aver associated in the mind of man, wtfen under afflic- 
tion, wkh hope of consolation and expectation of sV 
lief— Kara Aziek's dove like voice aud pitying man- 
ner, would of themselves have been sufficient to 
rouse np the sanguine spirit of Sebastian, but when to 
these wece added the late proofs of her humanity or 
yieldingness, he could not help Indulging in reveries 
as delightful as they were unexpected : in five minutes 
his ardent imagination bad gone through a whole ror 
maned of disinterested generosity on ber part, and 
boundless gratitude on-bls ; she had facilitated hie es- 
cape, restored him to his t peonle,and become the friend 
of his soul's treasure, the mcomparable Donna Cknv 
aalve. 



f „TraoSportcd with these fantastic day-dreamc, be, 
scarcely beard the precise Hafiz, who was all this wh|l« 
Qndeavouring to explain to him, Kara Aziek's com- 
mands about the gardens : starting -at her name, lie beg- 
ged ,to have those commands repeated. 

Hafiz deliberately recapitulated them j adding, that 
their young mistressl who was going immediately tuck 
to Aiyquiiiez, wished her new orders to he fulfilled be- 
fore the feast of Eamadan, on which slie should re- 
turn with, ber fathet t that on hearing the particulars Of 
C^wpar's 'situation, she had instructed Hafiz, to have 
him carefully attended, and supplied with proper nou- 
rishment ; avowing her intention' of reporting Ben Ta- 
rab's barbartty to the Almocadem, who though strict 
.with ate slaves,was averse to their being cruelly treated. 
* When Hafiz ended, Sebastian abruptlyiexclnimed— 
>' Perhaps I should bless my captivity, since it daily 
frees pie from prejudice !— Hafiz, when I first fowght 
»against your countrymen, I believed" myself combat- 
ting a set of wretches, devoid of every human feeling : 
since then, I have learned to think that the Maker Of 
.Heaven and earth, breathes* so muck of bis divine spirit 

^through some rare soujs, that not even the pollutions 
of a false religion, can wholly deface their* original 
beauty !— I had been told that your*women were IfttU: 
ibetter than agreeable) images, without thought Or wih : 
f how is it that this young and admirable lady, has been 
thus moved to compassionate a Christian, and cim- 
.demn a Mahometan . w ' ' . . 

y A 1 O, I can soon satisfy yon ;" answered the simple- 
minded Hafiz, " 1 bogged for this Gaspar, in the name 
of Sidie Absalom." , ' ' 

,• " And who is Sidie Absalom ?" asked Sebastian. 
<c You would not ask that," returned his companion, 

j •* if youjiad ever read the Holy Book *of the Jews ; 
he was a beautiful young man, the son of one Kiuj; pa- 

. yid-** From the sole of his foot even to the oroipn otitis 
.kccvl) tfiere tea* no blemish in him' — our women, pray to 
•hint as to a saint ; ask them any thing in his name x and 

. tbey are afraid, to deny you, for fear of not getting a 

*- husband as handsome as be was." 

z ^ Sebastian smiled at his simplicity j-Kara Aziek's ar- 

fe tiona seemed worthy of a betjier motive, and he tailed 

.. j\ot to bestow on them one infinitely nobler. 

Hafiz now hurried him to labour I the good Moor, 

, proud of distinction', and aware that to ity*. .activity an4 

*. ; . taste of his Portuguese slave, be should owe-some li- 

xberal mark of the Almoyadejn's satisfaction, (exhorted 

Sebastian to employ all his invention in new adornment* 

for the bath* and fountains, and in bringing to' per tec- 
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tien the nursery of fragrant exotics, which Kara Aziek 
Imd requested lie might attend. 

Sebastian needed not an additional incitement to 
these humble tasks : it was motive enough for him, that 
" by fancying light decorations, requiring more ingenuity 
than strength to accomplish, he spared his fellow- cap- 
tives many a weary labour: Hafiz had long trusted them 
a I in out solely to his direction, well satisfied with seeing 
beautiful novelties rising around him, though he knew 
that they did not occupy half the time, nor exhaust 
half the bodily powers he had formerly been forced to 
lavish. 

The slaves blessed with longer intervals of rest, 
were no more pale and squalid ; they had leisure for 
decent attention to their persons, and permitted to form 
for themselves many minor comforts, health and resig- 
nation (for content can never dwell with slavery) began 
to appenr in their looks : at this sight Sebastian's heart 
phnved within him, and the consciousness of being the 
source from whence these blessings flowed, increased 
the glow. On retiring for the night of this eventful 
day, Hafiz allowed the King to gather some choice 
lruita for Gaspar, with which he hastened from the 
gardens. 

Gaspar was already supplied with a basket of the 
finest grapes, and a flask of medicated asses milk, 
(halm of Mecca being infused in it) by a servant of Kara 
Aziek 's: he had temperately partaken of these presents, 
and was even then revived by them. 

The details which now toofc place between the King 
and his humble friend, were not unmixed with pleas- 
ure ; Gaspar could not conceal the affectionate motive 
of his mad enterprise, nor could his royal master refrain 
from shewing the extent of his gratitude, by describing 
the scene which had passed between him and Ben Trt- 
rao—new T>lans for their mutual liberation were then 
ranvassed, and these might all be summed up in a de- 
termination of seeking the favour of lfhrn Asiek, 
through whose interference perhaps they mh/ht prevail 
on the Almoeadem to permit some communication be- 
tween them and the Christian forts. 

At this prospect, Gaspar could not check a sigh 
purely selfish : his cruel disorder forbade him to indulge 
the fond hope of ever again beholding Portugal : this 
painful emotion burst fottb. followed by a reflection far 
more grievous to SeBastian than it was to himself. 

" I most submit," he said, " if it please Heaven to 
deny me the joy of witnessing my sovereign's restora- 
tion to his people : doubtless I sinned in deserting my 
oor mother and sisters for the mere sake of fighting 
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against infidels ; my wrong notions df doty perhaps, 
.have left these dear relations to starve, for I was their 
only proteetqr.—Jesu help me! I did not think then, 
what I have' often thought since, that our blessed Re- 
deemer must be better pleased with tis when- we seek 
to preserve lives, than when we goto destroy them !** 

This artless remark made the King change colour : 
if Gaspar believed that to die in miserable servitude 
was only a just punishment for moral ignorance, what 
must be kis destiny by whose powerful example multi- 
tudes bad been allured into a similar error ?— Sebas- 
tian's heart was disturbed ; and be paused at this ques- 
tion. Though he did not answer it to himself at that 
moment, be often repealed it afterwards ; aad the sub- 
ject connected with it, was then attentively examined. 
His days of prosperity had been unreflecting days,— 
adversity now taught him to scrutinize the past, and to 
prepare stores of principle for the future : formerly, he 
bad only acted of himself j novo he began to Hank for him- 
self. 

Without suffering Gaspar to perceive the pain his re- 
mark had caused, Sebastian soothed the poor fellow's 
self-accusing feelings, joined in an act of devotion wfth 
him, and did not leave him till he saw that he was 
tranquillized in sleep: be then repaired to a neighbour- 
ing chamber, where he spent nearly all the remaining 
hours of night in earnest supplications for an enlight- 
ened spirit. 

From this period the attention of Sebastian was di- 
vided between so many objects of anxiety that he had 
not leisure for regret : though he was often wrung by 
th* thought of Gonsalva's too probable grief, and ap- 
prehension for the fates of Antonio and De Castro, 
present cares forbade him to dwell on such considera- 
tions ; he thought yet oftener of escape, and while so, ' 
much was left him to hope, did not feel privileged to 
lament. 

Each day now saw him incessantly occupied, each 
evening restored him to Gaspar; that poor youth's 
slow-consuming disorder bad not yet given way to the 
Moorish prescriptions,— upable to stand long upon his 
wounded limb, Gaspar could not be employed in field- 
work, hot h\* grateful disposition taught him a new 
species of usefulness, and he amused his solitary hours 
by the marru/actureof ingenious trifles, such, as orna- 
mental baskets, brocaded s&hdals. Bet. with which Ha- 
fiz was to present Kara Aziek on her return to the 
Causa vee. 

Sebastian had found leisure intervals for the accom- 
plishment of a trifling object with which he frequently 



lttUed tiie» depressed spirit* of bis frjend : j$ was a rtate 
formed of cane j, he had contrived to furnieh it wi£p 
stops,, &c. and. had at length made it capable of ■" ty** 
coursing most excellent music". 

In the tranquillity of evening, wheii Gaspjar was load 
<m his narrow pallet, and their minda equally exhausted, 
by agitating conversation, Sebastian would take his 
Ante and play Portuguese airs, till Africa Was forgotten? 
and their native country atone remembered. — Itwa^io 
these moments that love jeignqd absolute over the.heart 
of the young King: lie could pot breather note (hat did 
not recall soma song of Donna Gonsalva's ; her celea, 
tial voice seemed floating around him, till tendemeo* 
melted him into weakness, .or impatience lashed him 
rnto agony, and the instrument Kould then fall from 
his hand. 

Experience alone teaches us. the mutability of for- 
tune : we hear of it, we see it, we think we understand 
and believe it,-— but when we flud ourselves precipitated 
from an height of happiness into an abyss of misery,. U 
is then for the first time that we really -discover the 
^tightness of our former perceptions.-r-The adversity «if 
others " we write in sand j" our own " We engrave. *m 
brass." • » 

Sebastian had now constant opportunities of making 
this reflection, for until his dismal change, absolute' 
power hod prevented him from even dreaming or a ro- 
,verse in his own person : since that reverse had hap- 
pened, he bitterly lamented his precipitate promise to 
•the Pope, whose sanction might otherwise have been 
obtained, and then €onsaiva would have been left at 
least a queen, protected by wealth and authority.': 

But these regrets could not recal the past; they wee* 
useful only tis lessons for the future :— be averted ibis 
mind from such reflections, directing all Us energies, 
•towards the present objects of his care. 

Some of these were attained : his fellow-slaves of the 
'garden were comparatively happy through hU means ; 
iHafiz continued to shew, him increasing regard ; and 
Gaspar was losing most of those nlarmfog symptom* 
which so lately threatened his life.— Though in slavery, 
and condemned to perpetuar labour, the young monarch 
had 'never yet smarted under one degcadingSpdignity 
which he would hereafter blush to havesurvived : tins 
-was a consolation almost transporting : it assured him 
of divine protection, he th ought, seeming to say, that 
Providence might hend but would not crush him. 

A$it was from Kaia Aziek that Sebastian anticipat- 
ed the completion of every hope, he was naturally iu- 
*juisilive about Jier character and habits of Jife :; by. his 
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ftrittty * of tftqsiriiur languages (the most enviable he> 
^ .useful. 



t the most useful of talents,) he was now compe- 
tent to eon verse with Hafiz in excellent Morasco ; he 
therefore seized an opportunity- one day when they were 
nlone together inspecting her nursery of exotics, and 
questioned hkn respecting their gentle mistress. 

Helearnt in reply that Kara Aziek was the sole sur- 
viving child of the Almogadem by a Portuguese lady 
who had been carried off by a set ef those pirates, who 
frequently plundered the neighbouring coasts, and 
brought to Morocco : as she was scarcely passed child- 
Hood, £1 Hader had succeeded in persuading her te 
change her religion, and to become his wife, upon the 
condition that he never would marry any others j this 
promise he had kept, living in harmony with her many 
years, until they were separated by death. . 

Though this lady was not a woman of much sense, 
she was accomplished, and constitutionally humane; 
her influence had softened the prejudices of the Atmo* 
gadem, so that he suffered her to educate* her daughter 
after the European fashion, in all respects save reli- 
gion : Kara Aziek was therefore mistress ofthe Portu- 
guese and Italian languages, and the literature of both 
countries j she was a Mahometan it is true ; but her 
expanded and inquiring mind, her pure, beneficent 
spirit, etherialized the grosenese of her creed, and 
made her almost a Christian, t» action. 
* After her mother's death, Aziek became sole arbiter 
of her fathers decrees ; at her request he granted suck 
indulgences to his slaves as no other slaves throughout 
Barbary ever enjoyed, but unhappily these indulgences 
nad never been faithfully administered :— Kara Aziek - 
was too young and inexperienced to^eneeive the pos- 
sibility of her father's benevolent commands being dis- 
obeyed," or rather not obeyed with eagerness ; she there- 
. fore believed the Christians to he well fed, moderately 
worked, humanely l treated ; when in reality most of 
their taskmasters appropriated the liberal allowances 
to themselves ; sofed their surplus of labour ; and in faet 
tyrannised over both their bodies and their soolf . 

The freedom of a captive she had never obtained. 
El Hader thought it argued' "well for his piety that 
neither money nor persuasions could induce him to 
liberate an enemy of his prophet : on this point he was 
inflexible •, and Sebastian, on hearing it, scarcely knew 
how to hope any thing for himself :— but hope is a 
sturdy plant that wiH grow on the most rooky soil ; it 
is destined for the aliment of man's spiritual part, and 
without it he could not exist. 
. Encouraged ¥y the centtenesa of Axiek's character, 
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Mbostian believed that she might be »a§«y induced* t9 
pity, and Anally to assist him — perhaps her intreatferf 
might not always be unsuccessful:— Fraught with these- ' 
ideas he heard of her return with the Almobadem: 

The day after their- arrival he was seat for by Bf ' 
Hader :— " Young man!" said be in* Moorish, " come 
hither, t want to ask you if you are now willing to ac- 
cept the distinguished post I had destined for you, that 
of attending on my person wherever I go, even into the 
presence, of the illustrious Xeriff himself? I bear you 
have been a perfect whirlwind amongst my people ,»Mi 
that you will do nothing but what you please 5 is this 
true?" 

" I have not been used to obey :" replied Sebastian; 
proudly, " but I believe ray incessant labours will shew 
tfeat I am not ungrateful for kindness. These limbs- 
are young and strong, and capable «f much fatigue j 
but some of my unfortunate companions are sick, and 
old , ami epprcssed , and for them I have struggled." 

"Aye, so it seems:" answered El Hader, with a- 
gracious nod, " my daughter tells me that yourTash 
attack upon my servant Ben Tarab, was to be applaud- 
ed *, to that I do not assent, for you should respect the 
servants of the great £1 Hader as his delegates : how- 
ever, we will pass that over, in consideration of your 
youth and folly, and natural wish to defend a country- 
man.— 1 have pardoned both you, and that still^nore 
rebellious slave Gaspar, at my daughter's intfeaty : see 
that you behave better in future j if either of you at- 
tempt a second escape, or brave a domestic of mine a 
second time, not even the tears of my well-beloved 
Kara Aziek shall save you from destruction.— But tell 
me, are you inclined to accept the high distinction of 
waiting on my person ?" • ' • 

The proud and fiery King of Portugal started at thin ' 
question ; he surveyed the infidel ' from head to foot 
with a look of insufferable disdain, and then burst into 
a scornful laugh :— his laugh had something terrible in 
H, independent of the consuming fire of his eyes: El 
Hader nimbly started up from the cushions on which 
he was'.loMing, and retreated through an adjacent door : 
— Sebastian did not wait for his re-appearance, but im- 
mediately withdrew. 

The degrading mark of favour offered by one whom 
be esteemed only a few degrees above some harmless 
brute animal, had stung the feelings of Sebastian al- 
most to madness ; he traversed the gardens with a swel- 
ling heart, but a glimpse of Kara Aziek changed the in- 
dignant throb into a thrill of pleasure:— h£ saw her ata 
little distance walking with some other Moorish ladies. 
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Zoning his hands ovot his breast; he stopt and bowed; 
fejs&ead j she recognised him through, her veil, and 
graciously reUuaed the. salutation ;. her visiters half 
uncovered their faces to look at' the Christian about 
Whoaa they had been conversing, but Aziek moved 
away, and Sebastian- dared not remain. 

After that day he constantly beheld her in the gar- 
dens ; sometimes only at a distance, reading, or playing 
on her guitar. No opportunity had yet occurred of 
addressing her in private ; for when she went with him 
QV*t the quarter assigned to the culture of Portuguese 
shrubs, to learn their names and qualities, she was sur- 
rounded by her maids, and be wasJbl lowed by Hafiz. 
But obstacles only stimulated the King's impatience ; 
other circumstances tended to counteract them. For 
some, time he had every night found in his chamber, 
the most exquisite confections, bread, and 'sherbet : 
(presents, evidently the product of female hands,) he 
shared) them with Gaspar, not doubting the benevolent 
giver was she who had already been so generous. 

~ The only return he-could make, was daily offerings of 
flowers formed into garlands or arranged in bouquets, 

1 for the head and bosom of Kara Aziek ; these wer* 
presented |to her by Hafiz, who reluctantly acknow- 
ledged that they came from his slave Fabian : Aziek 
would smile, accept them, inhale their scent awhile, 
admire- their arrangement, and then .place them among 
her beautiful hair instead of more costly ornaments. 



CHAPTER VII. 

The first day on which Gaspar was.able to walk out, 
Sebastian obtained leave for him to breathe the air of 
the gardens in the cool of evening*: all the slaves were 
retired to supper, when the grateful soldier hesitatingly 
aoeepted the support of his King, and slowly proceed- 
ed from his chamber. 

" At moments like these," whispered he, " I cannot 
believe myself awake. — So supported — so attended, 
—oh sire ! in Portugal this would have been impossi- 
ble." 

" Only because in Portugal I should not have known 
your value." Sebastian could not forbear sighing as 
bespoke— but quickly smiling, he added, " Trust me, 
Gaspar, I shall not feel less a King when again seated 
on the throne of my ancestors^for having administered 
tOjyour sufferings and .shewn my gratitude ft>r*your 
rare attachment, .1 take your heart as a sample of all 



my people**; and the reflectkmsycmrgeneTotnTseswri- 
biHties have given rise to, shall teach me to respect 
their feelhigs. (hough at the expense of my own ex^ 
travagant desires." 

They now moved slowly on : a gentle breeze jtj* 
stirred the leaves of the umbrageous plane trees, min- 
gling their mnrmurs with the cooling sound of foun- 
tains and water-falls, ; a balmy smell from, fruits asftt 
flowers delighted the senses of Gasper ; his eyes wan- 
dered with pleasure over the beautiful gardens, and the 
consciousness of reviving health diffused through- fahi 
heart and over his face an ah* of grateful complacency. 
His pale cheek and, fee Me frame presented an interest- 
ing contrast to the jtet vigorous youth of Sebastian t 
like a young cedar of Unarms, flourishing in eternal 
spring, his manly beauty seemed formed for duration. 

Having conducted Caspar into the labyrinth, the 
King laid hhn down upon one of i» mossy couches ; 
fearing to exhaust him by conversation, he took out bis 
flute and played several soft airs. 

The music, the profound tranquillity, and his ex- 
treme weakness, by degress stole upon the senses of 
Caspar, and he dropt to sleep s Sebastian observed itin 
silence j then fearing to awake him, rose to seek some 
other slave who might assist in conveying him to bin 
, chamber. 

For ibis purpose be quitted the labyrinth: the pole 
evening star twinkling through innutnerous boughs, 
alone lighted him on his -way. Glowing with benevo- 
lent and friendly joy, he trod with a lighter step, and 
looked even in the gardens of £1 Hader as be had 
done in the magnificent precincts of Xabregas : though 
wrapt in a homely dress, the kingly air was still visible. 
There is a grace Ail ness of mini which ennobleB the 
meanest habit ; that grace now gave picturesque gran- « 
deur to the coarse drapery of Sebastian. His neck and 
head were bare ; but the crown of Portugal itself, could 
not have added majesty to that commanding brow, na- 
ture's hand had eneircled it with a crown : his dark 
brown hair glowing with living gold, hung in glossy 
curls over his forehead and his cheek, discovering at 
intervals, as the breeze lifted it, those eyes and that 
mouth whose sweetness had once been proverbial in a 
court. 

Hastening onwards, be was startled by the sight of 
Kara Aziek standing alone, as if she had been listening 
to the sound of his flute : after an instant's confusion, 
the impetuous monarch <flung himself at her feet, and 
uttered in Moresca a hasty expression of gratitude, 
vbea remembering What Hafta had eaid of her aecem- 
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tUehmeats, and fearing' to be overboard, be changed 

Ins accent, ami spoke to be/ in Italian. 

r She answered him courteously, thongb not fluently, 

in the same language ; but' her soft voice was so broken 

by timidity, so mixed with sighs, and interrupted by 

hesitation, that she was scarcely intelligible. £ebastiitri 

remained at her feet, and she had time to recover her- 

■eiiV 

* " What is it I can do for thee, amiable Christian ?" 

•he resumed, " my heart is touched with thy situation. 

, *— So young, so brave, aj» generotts as I hear thou art, 
thou must have many friends in thine own country, the 
remembrance of whom Increases thy present sorrow : 
wou^d I could, restore thee to them ! but I cannot ; my 
power extends only to ameliorating thy condition.— 
What is it I can do for thee ?" 

"Alas, nothing ! " exclaimed the King, pierced 
with disappointment, "banished" from my country, 

• without hope of return, Itio longer desire Hie. I w*s 
born, lady, in the midst of power, riches and honours j 
i had the means and the will of blessing multitudes ; 

". I was surrounded by relations and friends. I am now 
n slave i if forced at last to abandon the hope of re-- 
iease, do you imagine that any thing can reconcile me to 
such a destiny ? - To your heavenly goodness I already 
owe all the comfort of which my miserable fate is sut- 
. ceptible : ah ! could I persuade you to pity me yet fur- 
thor— to procure for. me permission to inform one 
friend of my captivity, and so be ransomed from the 
Alraocadem 1" 

" Christian 1" said Kara Aaiek, after a pause, *' thy 
noble disregard of selfish considerations since thou hast 
been under the charge of Hafiz, deserves the exertions 
of all who love virtue : be assured, from thjs moment, 
that thou hast made a friend h» Kara Aziek : she will 
continue to protect thee, she will cautiously labour to 

. obtain thy release ; hut thou must not be impatient if 
the time be long, and the object lost. My father will 
<not bear either too frequent or too earnest urging : if I 
would serve.the Christians, I must do it prudently. '» 

Sebastian put the embroidered hem of her kaftan to 
his kps : " You ate my guardian angel," he exclaimed, 
♦' and there are hearts in Portugal worthy of knowing 
yoor's, that shalSone day bless you !" 

The young monarch's emotion interested Kara Aziek, 
she wished to see him again more distinctly, and for 
Ihis purpose lifted up her. veil ; the instant their eyes 
mej, she dropt it with a modest blush. But her soft 
feeauty, like that of the summer moon, instantaneously 
changed the impetuous 'ardour of Sebastian) a sewtie 
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and delightful admiration- succeeded Xo his agitation*? 
her shape, her voice, her countenance, were all lovely r 
they breathed toe tenderness and the purify of an angel, 
and' though the radiant image of Donna Gon salve out- 
shone the Moorish Beauty. in splendor, it could only 
have been-preferred by a lover. . , 

Every thing in Qonsolva was gay, resistless, trium- 
phant j ia Kara Aziek, touching, yielding, and hum- 
ble/ the one seemed w divinity to be worshipped, the 
4Ju»er a.tender creature to be loved. i 

Every endearing qualityof woman's fond and faith- 
ful heart, beamed from the dewy eyes of Kara Aziek ; 
those eyes bespoke a soul capable of wholly losing it- • 
self in the happiness,and honour of one beloved object ; 
they promised heroic devotedness, disinterested good- 
ness, virtuous submission : they had never yet known 
how to express disdain, anger, or desire of rule. ■ It 
was sufficient to have beheld Kara Aziek but for a mo- 
ment, to be convinced that she was the sweetest and 
the gentlest of human beings. ' 

Lost in the remembrance of a countenance so engag- 
ing, the young King did not remark that his eompan- 
•iou heaved several deep sighs : at length, she spoke 
to him again. " It is then to Portugal that thou wish* 
est to return l It was my mother's country— perhaps 
thou hast a mother and sisters there— or a wife— art 
thou married, Christian ?— " . 

Sebastian answered in the negative with a- sigh 
deeper tfen her own ; .Aziek eagerly resumed. " If 
thou hast neither mother, sister, nor wife*thou should'st 
not be so very unhappy at thy present misfortune : 
think how much keener would have been thy sorrows, 
had they been increased by the memory of such beloved 
relations. Learn. to be grateful, Christian, to the Great 
Being for his smallest mercies !" 

Sebastian was about to own that Portugal contained 
one as dear to him as a wife, when she asked alter his 
sick countryman ; on hearing that he was then in the 
labyrinth, she trieved at having detained bis friend, 
and bade, him .pursue his way to the bouse. " Pray 
warn this poor fellow," she added, "never again to 
attempt so rash an enterprise : he %iay get beyond my 
father's walls 'tis trae, but wherever he goes he must 
encounter Moors, or perish for.want among solitary 
places.— Adieu, Portuguese ! endure patiently,, pray 
often, hppe constantly. ,r — So saying, the lovely Moor 
turned away, leaving Sebastian standing • w here toey 
had first met. 

IJe could not forbear ejaculating a thanksgiving /or 
this fortunate meeting, which licensed biminolltho^ 
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•aaguiue exudations that otherwise had beev fantastic? 
tie blessed the amiable Aziek repeatedly, white hastei*. 
ing to the hall of the household slaves, be procured an 
assistant, and returned for Gaspar. 

The motion, in canying him, quickly awakened 
Gaspar, but Sebastian would not rouse him further by 
speaking then of his adventure, and shortly afterwards 
left him to repose for the night. 

The next time Kara Aziek saw the King of Portu- 
gal, it was again in the gardens, supporting his still- 
languid friend : she stopt in the midst of her women 
and asked after the invalid. 

Sebastian seized this opportunity of describing his 
Vlelicaje constitution, and beseeching her. to order him 
some less hazardous labour than that of worRing/hrough 
all weathers in the open air: at the same time he ven- 
tured to solicit indulgence for some other sick captive** 
Kara Aziek fixed her luminous eyes on him through 
her veil, with a look of soft admiration. 

" How is it," she said, " that thou dost never ask 
any thing for thyself ?— hast thou been taught to live 
. aolely for others ?" 

"Itwa3the firstlessonl ever learnt," replied Se- 
bastian, «* would to God, that I had always practised 
it ! but my heart, lady, has not room at present far mi- 
nor wjshes ; I languish for liberty. WhUe I am a slave, 
every personal good is indifferent to me." 

"I pity thee, Christian, indeed I pity thee!" said 
Aziek in a tone of touching sincerity, "if 1 #ere the 
•ole arbitai of thy fate, of all fates, thojre is not a Chris- 
tian groaning throughout Africa that should'reinain in 
his bonds— bur, though my father indulges me beyond 
what any other parent allows, he does not leave roe ab- 
N ttolute. I must win favours from him by degrees ; 
while thou askest these indulgences for others, thine 
own suit remains un urged : choose then between them 
and thyself! am I to plead for their comfort, or thy 
freedom : w 
" For tbcm ! for them !»» cried Sebastian. 
"Generous Christian!" she exclaimed, extending 
her arm by an involuntary » pulse : SPbastian threw 
hiufself at her feet^and ventured to seize and kjss her 
hand ; it was a hand so lovely «oft, that it seemed to 
melt in the pressure : thoughMiis ardourwas chastened 
hy respect, Kara Aziek drew back in confusion. " I 
will learn of thee to be generous," she added, "to b« 
*o, I must risk something, conquer my timid nature, 
and be importunate for thy sake." She then earnestly 
besought Sebastian to concert some mode of ameliorat- 
ing the condition of all the slaves, and yet rendering 
Voi~ I. 8 
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tfiem useful to El Hader : if a plan were formed, em- * 
bracing a variety of objects suited to different degrees ^ 
' of strength and ingenuity, she thought its profitable- 
ness would recommend it to her father, and make a 
strong argument for her to use in urging its adoption. 

Pelighted with her benevolent idea, Sebastian readi- 
ly promised to sketch sueh a plan with Hafiz, and then 
to submit it for her approval : he accompanied this 
promise with an animated eulogium upon her mind And 
heart. At this she blushed timidly, telling him that she <- 
owed her thoughtfulness to a few good books which her 
mother had taught her to read, and which perhaps 
might now be a solace to hi m : the King was gladden- 
ed by this offer, and, gratefully accepted it. • 

He the» ventured to ask whether Kara Aziek could * 
give him any information about the state of Portugal : 
she replied with benevolent minuteness. From her . 
answers lie learnt that his throne Was filled by the Car- 
dinal, Don Henry, and that his own supposed body 
(obtained through the King of Spain) had been buried 
af Belem, with royar honours. " Do they lament their 
late King?" asked Sebastian, with extreme emotion. 

,»*■ I hear he was in many things worthy to be re- . 
gritted," replied Aziek, «« but his ill-advised enterprise 
nearly desolated Portugal ; for of the few families he 
left in it, there was not one that has not lost some rela- - 
tive, either on the field, or by captivity. In this weight 
of privat^grief, I suppose a public loss is scarcely felt.. 
Thou dialt love thy monarch, I think, that starting 
tear honours his Memory." The eyes of the gentle 
Moor filled with answering tears while she spoke. 

Overcome by her obvious remark, Sebastian stifled 
a groan : again he saw the bloody plain of Alcazar, 
and again conscience accused him of countless mur- 
ders. Heart- wrunp, even to torture, he leaned io 
*ilent agony upon the shoulder. of Gas par, who being 
ignorant of Italian (in which they spoke) was now sur- . 
prised and disturbed at his sovereign's agitation . Kara < 
Aziek regarded him with a mixture »f terror and pity. 

" Alas ! what have I said !" she exclaimed, " that, 
has thus afflicted thee ? compose thyself, amiable Chris- 
tian ! thou shalt see thy country agfcin, if Kara Aziek 
parts with evsry comwttof her life to obtain thee that 
felicity." • 

Without waiting to receive his thanks, she withdrew 
hastily, leaving Guspar to make unsuccessful attempts 
at soothing his royal friend. 

Aziek had unconsciously planted the dagger of the 
furies in the very bosom she would fain have shielded 
from every shaft : care for others, constant occupation, 
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i projects -of escape, bad lately banished 
n'a mind, all self-accusing recollections ; 



awd ceaseless i 
from Sebastian*i 

but now he saw at one glance bis- name forgotten -or, 
execrated iathe land wbich be loved with parental tea- 
' derness, his throne filled by another, his people sunk ip 
funeral gloom, and Donna Gonaalva learning to hate his 
nane, while sha wept for her murdered father ! 

These images were heightened to the wildest execs* * 
by a passionate imagination, fruitful in self-tormenting, 
and as it harried him in thought from object to object, 
lie sacredly vowed never again to unsheath the sword 
but in defence, or for the succour, of others : this vir- 
tuous vow checked the torrent of sorrow. 

Toe last words of Kara Aziek had escaped his ear ; 
anddesperate of release through her means, (since she 
herself was so doubtful of it,) he came to the reeolu- < 
don of making some personal effort for his own deliv- 
erance : warmed by this, new project, he gradually 
recovered himself, and returned back with Caspar. 

■Orr entering bis chamber hesfound several volumes 
of Italian and Portuguese authors, which he took up am* . 
looked at, without knowing one of their titles ; tfor 
his mind was otherwise occupied, and he laid himself 
on his pallet, not to sleep, but to think. 

It was now that Sebastian found his first visit to 
Barbary likely to produce benefit ; by it he was made 
acquainted with ail the coast, and much of the interior, 
he 'had also acquired information from the persons he 
redeemed, which now promised to serve him essen- 
tially. 

In those * days the Emperors of Morocco had a right 
to^every captive beyond a certain rank, taken either in 
battle, or dfl the seas, and the Moors therefore, fre- ' 
quently secreted their noble slaves and conveyed them 
privately away for the Sake of high ransoms : one of 
these gentlemen who was the property of a low man, ' 
had been conducted by him to the castle of Massignan, ' 
by a road which the King now tlied to recollect. It 
had lain through a track of more than ^hundred mHes : 
Sebastian calculated on being able to potmie the same 
route undiscovered, as it led principally through desert 
mountains. 

It Is true, that before he coohf reach Massignan, he 
must cross the river Ardea, the fords of which were all 
guarded by Moorish posts, for the express purpose of 
frustrating the escape of runaways. But he had been 
told of a safe passage in one part where the river nar- 
rowed among the Green mountains, and which on ac- 
count of its remoteness was left un watched j once 
there, he might cross, and make directly down to the ' 
t j could he gain Massignan be should be safe. 
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Neither the savage' beasts infesting the connlcy he 
must thus traverse unarmed, nor the apprehension of 
slarvjng, staggered the resolution of Sebastian ; he felt 
that a mighty spirit has something of omnipotence ia 
it; and believed that the All -seeing parent who feeds 
the fowls of the air, would provide for his limited 
wants : if he were destined to perish, better to die 
free, than to linger out life in slavery. 

At first he thought of making G.ispar his compan- 
ion, but a moment's consideration forbade him to f 
indulge so dangerous a wish : Gaspar conld not endure ' 
the fatigue and peril- to which they must be subjected 
during such an enterprise, and would in all probability 
prore the cause of their eventual recapture : better 
therefore, to hasten to Massignan and from thence send 
a King's offer to £1 Hader. Long did the generous 
Sebastian pause upon this obstacle : ho abhorred the 
appearance of abandoning his friend, and would not 
have resolved on it at last, had he not justly deemed 
that, the only method oftprocuring his ultimate libera- 
tion. 

The next object of consideration was how to get 
beyond the walls of the Almocadem : so indulged as 
he had long been, it seemed almost perfidious to repay 
the lenity of El Hader, and the reliance of Haftz, by 
using them for the purpose of escape ; yet liberty, sa- 
cied liberty, is the birth-right of every man ; and he 
who would enslave his fellow-man, however softly he 
may weave his chains, has perhaps no legitimate claim 
to his fidelity. 

Sebastian felt the force of this nsfterttoft: he had 
eWr scorned dissembling his thirst for freedom, and 
therefore believed himself still privileged' to attempt 
obtaining it by any bold measure. Ere he finally di- 
gested this sudden plan, he endeavoured to obey.the hu- 
mane injunction of Kara Aziok ; from the day on which 
they first met, he had employed himself after work- 
hours in visiting the different quarters of the Cassavee, 
and making such inquiries and observations as were 
necessary for bis purpose. Hhfiz accompanied him, 
completely satisfied with acting in obedience to his mis- 
. tress. In a short time the Kins had perfected the 
theory of a new establishment infinitely more* advan- 
tageous to the Almoyadem, and far milder for his 
Christian associates : this project he delivered- to*ara 
Aziek, through Hafiz; who was recommended in it, to 
be made Governor of the whole. Aziek studied it 
attentively, and assented to its excellence with all the 
ardour of her benevolent nature ; soon afterwards sh« 
■ought and obtained her father's approval 
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• T»»sported with this success, .she urged El Aider 
toeeud for that enlightened, Christian, who thus united 
regard foj his interest with pity for his own country- 
men j El Hader had not forgotten their last inter- 
view, but no longer apprehensive of seeing a madman, 
he yielded to his daughter's wish. 

The AWnocjadein received {Sebastian with his usual 
good-natured indolence ; and after having suggested 
one or two alterations, and demanded a few explana- 
tions, he pronounced the desired acquiescence. Be- 
hastian would not have prostrated himself to any mortal 
for a favour merely selfish ; but at this mercy to 60 
many sufferers, he cast himself at the feet of Kara 
Aziek, who sat wrapt up in her veU, exclaiming in 
Italian : 

"It is to you, amiable Lady! that the .Christian* 
owe these blessings; henceforth I will believe myself 
your slave, and then bondage will be no longer .abhor- 
rent." 

" Ah. Christian I'.' cried the lovely. Moor, and slop- 
ping abruptly, she averted her eyes with a palpitating 
heart. . 

Sebastian knew not the soft confusion his ardent 
speech had caused; he, forgot the woman in Kara 
Aziek, and saw only the pure and disinterested spirit 
of an augcL 

El Hader now made some remarks upon the improve- 
ments in his domain, which he was told were the'eflects 
of hie* Portuguese slave's exertions, adding, 4 *Thou must 
surely be satisfied with the miraculous Kindness with . 
which thou art treated, and consequently pleased with 
thy situation :" 

This observation aflbrded Sebastian the opportunity 
he sought. "Many and important favours," he said 
"I gratefully acknowledge in my owp person,and in tha^ 
, of every Christian inhabiting this pl.'ice> but while I la- 
bour to shew my sensl of your indulttncc by a peace- 
able demeanour and voluntary acts of service, remem- 
ber El Hader,.that I do not coneeive myself bound to * 
forego the hope of liberty : my heart is Oiled with it ; — 
. day and night my thoughts are on it ; I warn you there- 
. fore not to suppose that any thing can make me aban- 
don a resolution to break my bonds. \f possible. Yon 
refuse a ransom, therein you are merciless an* tyrart- 
- nical, and by that act free me from the obligation hon- 
our would otherwise impose : would you accept mon- 
ey as an equivalent for me (however exorbitant the 
jmioi) Iwoujd not steal myself away, and defraud you 
of your rightful gain, though liberty tempted me from 
atiiottsaad avenues; now,.! hold my conscience ua- 
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shackled': if T can escape, I will,' but wherever* I «*, 
be assured I shall bear with me a salutary remembforfofc 
of Moorish virtues." ♦ 

"Is not 4his fellow a madman ?" asked El Hader, 
turning with a smile to his daughter. " This confes- 
sion of his may clip hid wings. Christian, (he added) • 
dost thou not believe I can abridge thy present freedom, 
and so prevent thy escape ?" 

" Assuredly I do,'' returned the impetuous monarch, 
" bat that consideration ought not to deter me from 
asserting my right to use every means of restoring my- 
self to my country. 1 tejl it you, that you may not 
liereafter call me a base, ungrateful hypocrite ; I tell it 
you, that you may not impute to others my imagined 
guilt. God forbid that I should be the occasion or any 
man's disgrace ! should I effect my purpose, recollect 
it will be all my own work, and that neither your 
slaves nor your servants will have had, the smallest . 
share in it." 

"Rash, but amiable man !" exclaimed Kara Aziek, 
regarding him with a look of admiration, " O that thou 
couldst forget thy country and be happy in Africa !" 

The tenderness of her tone penetrated the" heart of 
Sebastian, he did not reply by words, but bis eloquent 
eyes fixed for a moment upon her, spoke only too ar- 
dently the gratitude she inspired : again the soft bo- 
som of Kara Aziek palpitated with an unknown emo- 
tion, and coyering her figure still. more with her veil— 
(as if fearing her soul was visible)— she hastily wkhr 
drew. 

El Hader detained th* King a few moments longer, 
jesting him on his extravagant hopes, and assuring 
him, that though still indulgently used, he should- b# 
well watched. Sebastian listened in silent majesty, 
then quitted him, completely satisfied with their mu~ 
taal understanding. 

While he returned to toil and the society of Gaspar, 
who was now able to bear a moderate part in the work 
of the gardens, Kara Aziek retired to her own apart- 
ments agitated with pain and pleasure: unknown to 
herself, the pHywith which she had at first regarded 
the young and handsome Christian was now changed 
into a sentiment less disinterested but more animated ; 
his situation and character were alike interesting ; his 
conversation insensibly stole her from herself: and his 
graceful image contrasted with the swarthy Moors and 
pallid slaves around, was ever present to her eyes : at 
the sound of his voice or bis flute, (heard at a distance 
from the gardens,) she would feel her heart throb 
•Hmultuously ; and when bis past looks or wordf 
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r crossed her. memory,, a delightful thrill would rim 
'^through ber veins. 

Formerly Benevolence was content to administer to 
bis wants and to secure him from hardships ; now Love 
panted to surrounds Mm with the delicacies of refine- 
ment, anfl to procure for t him exemption from, every 
occupation. She would send him the choicest fruits* 
and viands, essences and fragrant oils for his use after 
the bath, books, music, and becoming apparel; she 
would watch his looks with silent anxiety foreseeing 
indisposition ere it approached him, and providing 
against it by medicines prepared by her own hand: a 
favourite maid cautiously conveyed these things to the 
apartment of Sebastian, who received them silently and 
distributed them with discretion. 

Though indulged in a freedom perfectly singular in 
Barbary, Aziek dared not openly pour upon a Chris- 
tian such a shower of benefits, she was obliged to find 
■ frequent employment for him, that she might see and 
converse with him unsuspected. At thttee times she 
would talk to him not merely of his country but upon 
such subjects as enlightened her mind and displayed 
.the. treasures of his : thus did she unconsciously weave 
ber own chains, little dreaming that the heart she thug 
learned to Idolize, was the property of another. 

Wholly devoted to the remembrance of Dorrna Gon- 
aalva, and too much occupied with his various anxieties, 
Sebastian never once thought of the possibility of de- 
stroying the peace of bis benefactress ; he beheld Tier 
with the tenderest and most exalted admiration ; and 
as she shewed to Caspar nearly equal compassion, (for 
Caspar was dear to her on his' account,) he considered, 
her as a creature formed by Providence expressly for 
ihe purpose of succouring unfortunate Christians. 

The new order of things was now established 
throughout £1 flader's residence, and Sebastian be- 
came painfully anxious for its success. By adapting 
every occupation to the peculiar powers of each man, 
and allowing them more rest and more food, be knew 
that nothing short of determined industry would ren- 
der their master satisfied with the change ; he wa» 
therefore obliged to««rge these motives unremittingly 
amongst them till he conquered their habitual languor, 
and mad§them feel that the persevering activity of half 
the day would insure to thetn repose and comfort dar- 
ing the remainder. The perfect completion of his 
system left him free to think solely of his escape. 

To keep bis promise with El Hader, aad avert de- 
struction from Caspar, Sebastian refrained from telling 
him of his purpose v alone, and in secret, he meditated; 
md observed * L " 
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Thauah he was permitted to range through ercry 
part of roe Casta vee domain, il yvas enclosed by walhi 
•f great height and thickness, upon which, at small 
distances, were placed sentinels day and night; the 
only possible avenue appeared lobe that part where.a 
narrow river washed the eastern wall, the sentinels 
there, w£re far apart and relying on this natural harrier 
. watched carelessly : here Scbistian thought it practica- 
ble to cut a passage through, and so passftig from ooe 
side to the other, creep through the underwood to the . 
. river, and swim across. 

The eastern wall w a9 not far from that angle of the 
building in which he slept, and he might therefore pass 
and repass with Jess danger of discovery ; though his 
door was locked nightly, his window was unbarred, 
. and from it be could easily descend into the garden. 
. On raconnoitring the particular spot he pitched on, 
he found that a cluster of very thick trees would con 
ceal him front possible observation, and that a qanal, 
not many paces distant, would serve as a reservoir for 
the rubbish and stones: inspirited by .these providen- 
tial circumstances he commenced his project the ensu- 
i iog night. 

The implements of daily toil served now for the In- 

. strumsnts of freedom ; Sebastian was disciplined to 

labour, and rendered expert by practice; every night 

he worked during the half of it, leaving the increasing 

-chasm, masked with 6tones well-fitted. Success seem- 

«d to await him ; no one hitherto had suspected his 

nocturnal employment, and Gaspar, for whose delicate 

health he feared, (as be resolved not to abandon him 

in a dying : . state,) rather strengthened than declined. 

Meanwhile peace and comfort reigned throughout the 

abedo of El IJadtr ; his slaves looked better, and per 

, JVrnied more than they had ever done ; groans and 

•sighs were no longer heard in the Cassavee, and if the 

; captives still wept for their country and friends, it was 

xu the privacy of their own chambers. 

Kara Asiek continued to move amongst thsra like 
the angel of pity ; she compassionated them sll, but 
she loved oue, whose "looks .were now her soul's 
food." ' Sometimes she sent for him to instruct her 
in'the Portuguese sonsrs and Che Portuguese history, 
. and then, though her father were present, she would 
speak to him in Italian of the subject nearest bis 
heart. Sometimes she would loiter with her women 
for hours heside him in the gardens under pretence of 
giving orders about her bowers and her green -houses, 
wton Mi reality it was to hear the music of his voice, 
A»d to " suck in the honey of hi* sweet #i»cour»* u 
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- Indeed Kara, Aziek could no longer cgnnnand, 
where slie would witlhigly have served ; respect ever 
Accompanies love ; and her worth inspired aflfectkm 
-now shrunk from those acts wliich reminded heT that 
the object of her devotion was in a state of humilia- 
tion. 

. In such interviews the ardent manner of Sebastian 
-deceived her unintentionally: those eyes that spoko 

- even the slightest emotion more distinctly than any 
other eyes, seemed when expressive of gratitude, td be 
expressive of love; at sight of her, he remembered' 
Donna Gonsalva, and that enchanting recollection dif- 

. .fusing over his countenance the most touching ten 
derness, made Kara Aziek fondly fancy "herself its ob- 
. ject. 

By these frequent opportunities she saw him under 
every variety of his various nature; alternately the se- 
rencst and the most tempestuous, the tenderestand the 
. fiercest of human beings : her gentle character often 
trembled at the violence of his; but when the storm 
Was gone, and the sun smiling hi his face, she felt only 
the fonder anxiety and the deeper interest. 

She saw him quick to avenge the wrongs or reliev* 
the pains of others, but regardless slill of his own : how 
then could she denounce that very rashness which 
disquieted her, since it arose from the excess of * 
virtue ? 

Yet she was solicitous to have this rashness moder 
ated, end otten took occasion to converse on tfie 
subjects of peudence and forbearance : she reminded 
him that there is no such thing as swaying others, 
before we have learned to command ourselves; she 
pointed out to him several instances in which the 
fierceness of his temper had frustrated the effects of 
his benevolence : when he sought some ipdulgence for 
a fellow captive suddenly overpowered with heat or 
sickness,* if the task-master demured, he would blazo 
into indignation, and harden the heart he disdained to 
soften. 
Kara Aziek ventured to shew him the superior <ftg- 
•' nity and atility of employ ingreaspn at such times rath- 
er than anger: he would listen with delight and con- 
trition, though his former habit of exacting obedience 
from others, rendered it difficult, for him to obey him- 
•elf. 

Aziek saw that to conquer his natq rat infirmity would 

cost Sebastian infinite trouble,— and to' her, it would 

have been no visible blemish, since she loved him with 

- . a tenderness that veiled his verv faults ;— but she felt 

that uXt-toifcs mjKfo htaseir unhappy : bow then tould 
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. they eoqtinue a matter of indifference ?— with such im- 
. patience and imprudence he must ever carry in his own 
mind the seeds of sorrow and remorse. - 

Unconscious of his hazardous purpose, she was daily 
advancing towards the object he desired : her father 
neverjeft her without .bearing away with him some ar- 

Sument in favour of the Christians, and particularly of 
ebastian : not daring to ask at once for hia liberation, 
she was gradually softening and preparing £1 Hader's 
mind for such a request. 

Meanwhile time rolled on, and Sebastian completed 
his laborious task. When he first caught a gleam of 
the moon-lighted river sbinin^tbrough the important 
aperture, 'it seemed as if that sight alone bad released 
him from Ms bonds ; he kissed his bosom cross in a 
rapture of gratitude, and emotion for awhile prevented 
him from thinking of his indiscretion in suffering the 
chasm to remain uncovered ; he filled it up. immedi- 
ately, at both extremities, for the nigbt was 'just clos- 
ing.. 

On returning to his ehamber he found it impossible 
to sleep; his heart was too full of anxiety for the event 
of his enterprise, and for the effect it might have upon 
Gaspar : to disclose the secret to him, Sebastian believed 
absolutely necessary, as that would soften the pain of 
being apparently deserted, and yet could not justly 
subject him to the vengeance of W Hadar.— Gaspar 
might conscientiously swear that he had in no way con- 
tributed, to the escape or his countryman. 

Agreeable to these reflections, Sebastian seized a» 
opportunity the next morning, and detailed his project : 
for awhile the affectionate soldier stood aghast, but 
quickly recovering, he faltered out a mixed expression 
of joy and sorrow : he then ventured to solicit his sover- 
eign's bounty for his mother and sister, psaviug him 
to relieve their poverty, and to remember that be was 
left behind in slavery. The poor youth was frequently 
on the point of asking to accompany his King, but a* 
often the conviction of his infirm health checked the 
selfish request. * 

Sebastian saw only liberty before him, and succour, 
for those he left behind ; yet be grieved to part his des- 
tiny from that of Gaspar, and at thought of the gentle 
Aziek, he felt the mos^ piercing regret : her raro good- 
ness and refinement was worthy a nobler fate than that, 
to^which she seemed born: she was not adapted tp share 
with a Harem the capricious favour of an ignorant 
Uftfsulman, she was calculated to win and to deserve 
* heart polished by culfure. 
. Jttra Aziek did not appear in the gardens that day> 
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And towards evening Sebastian spoke of ber to Hafle : 
he learnt from him, that she-was gone to Mequinez, to 
keep the feast of EI Ed Geer, with the Almocadein ! 
at this information his joyous feelings were, damped : 
he had then parted from that amiable being for ever, 
without having uttered' afresh those animated N senti- 
ments which filled his heart, and which she might here- 
after recollect as a grateful farewell ! 

The pain of this thought would have tempted Se- 
bastian to delay his departure, had not the image of 
Donna Gonsalva, sorrowing over his supposed grave, 
hurried htm* onwards; he cDuld not however depart, 
until he had left a slight memorial of his gratitude i — 
fOT this purpose he entered the labyrinth, and cut with 
a knife upon the chalk of one of its stones > *!ew words 
in Italian. 

After this tribute to the gentle spirit that had bless- 
ed him even in captivity,, he hastened from the spot, 
rbr it was now the hour of retiring. 

Caspar waited for him in his sleeping room : (he 
night was dark and gusty ; a circumstance that awaken- 
ed some friendly fears in the former ; .but Sebastian's 
souinvaa roused with the prospect of freedom, and he 
considered the gloom which alarmed bis friend, as fa- 
vourable to his concealment. Th*y sat together in a 
remote chamber, watching with extreme anxiety the 
gradual stillness that spread around them : by degrees 
the sound of voices and steps died away,— the closing 
of dtfors became loss and less frequent, till at length 
profound silencesrettled over the scene. 

They scarcely exchanged even a whisper during this 
long suspense ; Caspar's heart was full almost to burst- 
ing ; for he felt that in losing the King of Portugal as a 
fellow^prisoner, he was losing a friend: that King seated 
again upon a throne, would notsurely acknowledge and 
love a private soldier! he had heard that "the favour 
of. princes is not fastened by nails of diamonds to men 
Whom they affect," and while his artless mind dwelt 
on this saying, the deepest dejection stole over him. 

Ideas of such a nature changed his former ease and 
confidence into awe and dislrust;andat the very moment 
in which Gaspar most longed to throw himself at his be- 
loved master's feet, there to pour forth all his feelings, 
he stood sadly silent, scarce venturing to breathe or to 
raise his eyes from the earth. * 

Sebastian comprehended these stations: be took 
Gaspar's hand with a warmth- and etonestness which 
enforced his words, and pressing it repeatedly, assured 
hlra that neither the pomps nor the cares of a crown 
cmtld break those bonds in which mutual suffering tad 
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mutual obligation had united them : he retrewea *felfc 
promise of immediately placing Gaspar'tf family iii 
competence, and of dispatching an embassy to the Mu- 
ley of Morocco for the purpose of ransoming him and 
the rest of the Christians. 

" Rely on the word of a King, and the faith of a 
friend !" he concluded, " all this I solemnly swear to 
perform shonld heaven restore me to my throne.-*' 
When we meet again, may it be in our dear native 
land 1— then Gaspar thou shall see how much 1 le*» 
thee." 

Transported with end* goodness, the tender-hearted 
youth wept like a woman ; his sovereign's heart beat 
high with hope, and could not admit regret : he antici- 
pated a blissful hour of future meeting, and gently 
chiding his companion, leaped the window of their 
chamber :— Gaspar followed more cautiously. 

Sebastian was lightly clothed in a habit sent him oy 
Kara Aziek, whicli he had never yet worn, and there- 
fore could not be described by ; in tfis girdle wasetnck 
a small hatchet, and a Moorish -knife, for the .purpose 
of defence: over his shohlder was flung a sort of btfs 
ket containing a few Tourkia cakes and dried "meats, 
which -he had saved from the daily piesents of Aziek. 
A short circuit brought them to their place of desti- 
nation . pushimr aside the trees, they gently drew awity 
the loose stones that concealed the 'aperture ; the sullen 
sound of the river was heard through it : Gaspar look- 
ed fearfully to the skv: the clouds there wsfre thick 
and dull, but something like light gleamed throtrgh 
them in parts proceeding from the moon now at her 
full: Sebastian whispered him to be of goad cheer; 
tben'tuniiffg hastily round, he grasped him to-his 
heart without speaking. 

Both the'King and the soldier trembled in each oth- 
er's embrace ; at length sinking from his sovereign's 
arms, Gaspar embraced his knees without, being able 
to articulate a single word: Sebastian hastily raised 
him, embraced him once more, then pressed through 
' the aperture. 

With breathless" attention Gaspar listened to ths 
rustling of the bushes on the opposite site through 
which Sebastian hart rushed ; the nojet moment he; dis- 
tinctly heard him plunge intathe river : at that'ftsuful 
crisis he crossed his breast and his forehead, «ndjre- 
V.ained kneeliirgin an nirony of supplication ; butiwd. 
denly recollecting his friend's injunctions, he hastily 
filled up the chasm of the wall nt each extremity. 

At every blast of wind sweeping through tbelefiff 
branches over his head (while Uuts employed,) b# oi* 
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MMt feacied that he .heard the drowning voice, of bis 
Klag • once he thought the sound of a gun had mingled 
With the blast, but it was not repealed, and his appre- 
hension ceased • . 

By degrees, the wind sunk into a low moan, only 
.mixed with the hoarse dashing of the water; neither 
voice nor step came any longer to his ear : the faithful 
soldier then sorrowfully arose, and returned 10 his soli« 
tery chamber ; piously endeavouring there to cast his 
4ares upon that Almighty Protector who aloqfi is able 
to destroy and to save. 



CHAPTER VIIL 

Ssbastiak had to contend with a strong current, 
but having stripped off his clothes and fastened them 
above his head, he was able to breast the powerful wa- 
ter with equal strength ; a few strokes of -his nervpsje 
arm brought him to the opposite bank ; he sprung on 
land, and shaking off the wet, quickly redressed Uim- 
self. 

While he was fastening on his rude sandals, he look- 
ed up to the Cassavee, from whence he bad escaped; 
the faintly glimmering moon now cast a momentary 
gleam over its high dom?,'and silvered part of the line 
formed by the wall, upon which we're seen, a few senti- 
nels walking to and fro : one of these men appeared to 
atop and bend forward ; Sebastian glided behind a clus- 

v ter of sallows; the Moor called out, and receiving no 
answer, discharged his harquebuss ; but whether Se- 
bastian's profound stillness deceived him into the belief 
of having mistaken the shadow of a tree for a human 
figure, or whether he thought all his duty performed 
by this act, is uncertain,— ho waited awhile, then mov- 
ed away without further scrutiny. 

Sebastian crept slowly through the underwood till be 
found himself in a path gradually declining between 
tqlerably steep hills; no longer afraid of discovery, he 
rose from his stooping posture, and ran swiftly in a di- 
rection leading towards the interior. Happily the moon 
began to shine distinctly, for arising east wind scatter- 

' ed the clouds that had before ascended frqm the west, 
and now her steady light brightened every hill and ev- 
ery valley. 

The royal Portuguese proceeded with rapidity through 
scenes which increased in wild solitariness ; at every 

. step the height* assumed a bolder and steeper form j 
tie thickets of oak arid locust trees became more fre- 
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quant, and except the din of ^torrent which grew npo* 
his ear, nothing was heard to startle even momentary 
apprehension. 

Guiding his coots© by the stars, he continued to ad- 
vance among the mountains with the utmost celerity? . 
nature and habit had made him capable of bearing 
great fatigue without injury ; he now flew rather than ■ 
ran, springing over the broad beds of mountain streams,- - 
and leading from point to point of the rocky fissures. 

Day tiasvned on him in these desert places, bat 
neither flocks nor dwellings appeared t» warn him from> 
his fellow men : he pressed forward, eager to get the 
•tart of his pursuers, and resolved not to rest till he 
could do so with a prospect of security. x 

After journeying till midday, chance led him to a 
steep rocky dell so overhung with shrubs and trees, ■ 
that it appeared to promise a safe resting place 4 he had 
to stoop under the pendant branches that shaded its- ' 
entrance, but after passing* through them, the foliage ' 
fell down again like a curtain, and secured him from - 
observation. 

He advanced to the end of this recess, and sat down 
on a projecting crag ; there, for the first time since his - 
escape, he had leisure to think and to calculate on hitr 
future movements : the earliest fruit of those reflections ' 
was gratitude to that Almighty Being whose hand bad 
thus conducted him in safety ; the next emotion was 
tender remembrance of Gaspar and Kara Aziek, but 
while he believed that he was hastening from the latter < 
never to see her again, joy brightened regret, for he " 
was returning to Donna Gonsalva. 

Never before had Sebastian been sensible to such a 
sudden translation from misery to- transport: Freedom, * 
man's greatest blessing, the air he is destined to ' 
breathe and to live by, and without which he dies- 
Freedom, that pure element, which is scarcely felt •' 
while it surrounds us. and seldom known but in its ' 
privation,— was now bis own again ; it throbbed in ' 
aH his pulses, spoke to his senses from every outward ' 
object and inward feeling, new-strung hfs nerves, and 
turned hopes into certainties. . " 

What bright visions of future happiness, transcend- 
ing all he- had ever yet known, now animated him— in' 
his own person he had acquired a keener relish ffctfOie - ' 
blessings of home and liberty, and he had learneoriuch 
important lessons as would make him respect 4fcbse • 
blessings in the persons of others. . 

Thankful even for captivity, since it had ameliorated - 

his character, he gave no check to sanguine thought : ' 

•* thirty leagues of African ground still lay betweta » 

n and security. 
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binding himself feint for want of refreshment, he 
ate sparingly of his few provisions, and quenched his ' 
thirst with the water of a neighbouring spring, then 
commending himself to the protection of his tutelary 
saints, laid down to rest. 

When Sebastian awoke, he found the day far spent : 
he bad of late abridged bis sleep so much, arid been so 
continually anxious, that this first repose, in a seene of 
comparative freedom, lasted longer than' hte wished ; 
however, he awoke with renovated strength, and quit- 
ting the dell, resumed his former track. 

He bad not proceeded far, when he came abruptly 
upon a flock of goats, with a eouple of stout Moorish 
boys watching them j not allowing them an instant to ' 
note his dress or face, he darted down a side declivity 
and flew along till seeing the hilts opening In several 
directions, he chose- one path at a venture, and soon 
lost himself among thickets and precipices.— At first 
he heard the boys' voices mixed with those of men ; but 
shortly they ceased to teach him, and he then concluded 
they were seeking him in a different path. 

Alarmed by this incident, he deemed it best to pene- 
trate further into the mountains, ere he. shaped his 
course downwards towards Massignan, as by so doing 
he would not be so likely to encounter any Moors but 
Alarbes, and against meeting tbem, he must guard aa 
well as possible: it istme that by thus prolonging his 
journey in desert regions, he incurred the risk of *pe- 
rishing either by famine or by savage beasts ; but he - 
believed himself capable of warding off the latter, and 
for the former he did not fear, as he learned amongst the 
Alarbes where to find roots and berries fit for suste- 
nance. Putting up a fervent prayer, Ije resumed his 
flight. . . 

Night surprised him in a thick forest: to proceed 
nmv would hnvr V, n madness; those enormous ser- 
pents and (ions whli u I Hi Africa abounds, were not 
lightly to tj** hravtd in Llie darkness of vast solitudes ; 
hetliBJcfarfs ascended one of the largest trees, where 
hv \\h\jh*\ snvsij ihe retraining hours. 

v iu tries.* of hi* present situation, and the alarm- 
'his B[iiriLa t formed a striking contrast to his 
late ta itinn : every rhine around was dismal; one 
■■' UM ■ ■ ' ■ vvijiriH which constantly blow in Bar-- 
barj from Iho north -eurl, in the month of March, was 
iuhv ruvirie Uir?'UEfi tin- forest ; this was mixed wjtfl 
the flistnnt rnnr t\t linn.- . ■ rut the thritiingyell of hye)ii*M 
fu *iach penliujr IiL'ihl shook the very roots of the huge 
ouk hi ivbicli he lodpftd. he fancied it the fury of some 
imw*rlijl mi f Dial, and prepared himself to encounter it 
wiihJild hatchet. 
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Night however passed . away, and. the tiavaM sty*-, 
ftamed over a tract winch Sebastian now trod witlt. 
tranquil thankfulness j the beans of the Aicorabe made 
his Scanty break fa4t, as he walked under its umbrageous 
boughs: trusting that he had now baffled pursuit, be 
proceeded in a direction which must bring him, lower 
down-amoftg the green mountains, and lead directly, to j 
the Ardea :— Two hours brought him out into a wide 
plain skirting their feet; abroad river rolled through 
this plain, and over it wece scattered Alarbos' tents. . . 
Sebastian's blood curdled with abhorrence at hearing: . 
the tinkling of ZaupT)*ns; (a barbarous musical instru- 
ment he remembered too well) as he precipitately turn-* . 
ed back to retrace his steps, the figures of men crossing ■ 
from a side eminence forced him to retreat, the men . 
shouted on seeing him", and rushed forward ; others 
were quickly seen pouring from the tcnti; some came 
on foot, some on horseback ; they gained upon his steps, , 
tilt he distinctly recognised tbe voices of two Moors . 
whom he had knewn under the roof' of. El Hader. 

Death or slavery was now before him; he flew on 
the wind, outstripping even their lances and the shot of 
their harquebusses : the opposite side of the river to- - 
wards which he made was clothed with woods, could 
he reach them, (as there was no bridge or bant for the 
conveyance of his pursuers,) he hoped yet to escape ; 
■shaking off his cloak and his baggage, he plunged into 
the water. Awhile he combatted its rapid current j but , 
alas! former fatigue, anxiety, and intense heat, bad 
nearly forespent his bodily powers : he struggled with . 
the waves till strength was exhausted and conscious- 4 
nesa gone: just as he was sulking, an Alarbe dashed 
into the river, seized his arm, and dragged him to.j 
shore. 

The rude remedies used by these ferocious peopls - 
succeeded in bringing their victim to lifip : Sebastians 
opened his eyes and beheld himself in thejianets of > 
the Almogadem's servants, once more a prisoner and a-. 
slave. \ 

At that moment it could hot be said his fbrtiuutefor- 
sook him, though he closed his eyes again with the air 
> of one bereft of hope: on the contrary, he, was nien- 
tally bowing to the will of Providence, and striving ta : 
rein in the phrenzy of extravagant rashness. 

Having secured the weapons wijh which, he might 
have attempted resistance^ and seeing* him completely » 
enfeebled, the Moors loaded him with abuse ; and one 
of them was on the point of adding outrage to invec-. << 
tive, when Sebastian half-started, from the ground oo> 
V hicb he lay, faintly uttering the name of Kara Axiek j 
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aTtfcat-soMnd toe Africans shrink back, staring on each .. 
other, ami pronouncing the Christian a sorcerer: he 
bad indeed divined the .only magic that couid tare 
him fromf an extremity df insult ; for on quitting th? 
Cassavee these. slaves had been threatened by Hate 
with their lady's wrath should they injure the Portu- 
guese. 

The crowd of Alarbes that had joined El Hader'a 
servants, forbade any attempt tq ejlude them ; Sebas- 
tian promised to return quietly, upon condition that 
they did not fasten his hands like^ a criminal. After 
some consultation together, the men at last consented 
to this. Without allowing hira time to recover from 
his exhaustion, they mounted him upon a horse, and 
forming a troop of Alarbes around him, proceeded to- 
wards .the valley of palms. 

The uncouth habits and ferocious looks of his moun- 
taineer associates', the mode of his conveyance, joined 
to the circumstance .of his situation, forcibly recalled 
to Sebastian the period in which he was first carried 
to the abode of El Hader: thought then flowed back 
upon the memory of Stukeley and the rare goodness of 
Abensallah j sigh followed sigh as he remembered 
them, though he envied the lot of the friend he lament- 
edy who bad escaped the galling chains of slaverv bv a 
memorable death. . 

Such reflections as these occupied him so entirely 
atfto render him insensible to the brutality of his com- 
panions, who frequently repeated with grins of horrid 
triumph, that the Almogadera had sworn he! should be 
broken upon the wheel. 

.^Jft?"? 111 ! 1 ^ * beaten and direct road lying betow 
the hills he had mounted, Sebastian found that a tour- ' 
ney which had cost him two nights and days of wearN 
soma toil, was to be achieved in less than the fourth 
part of that time: the Moors hurried on, not allowing 
hint any other refreshment than a draught of water s2 ' 
that when ^reached the valley of palms, his strength 
had cwttflWjely forsaken him, and headmost dropped 
IromtofttttoB at the great gate of El Hader% residue 
A?M]?**i conveyed their captive to one ofthose 
iuSSJfit^^ Caspar had formerly been confined, 
S«SSr^* mi, 5 t waiuh J ere "H * P^sed their high 
Lordtha AJmogadem to determine upon his punish- 
ment -j Sebastian gave no answer to their brutal infor 
maqon, throwing- himself along the damp earth, (his 
only resting place) regardless of bis own fate, alaVnW«r 
now tor that of Gaspar* ' 9Wtuea 

H was but too probable that the Atmcgadem might 
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Have revenged himself upon his inaoctfnt bead fortbe 
flight of Jiis countryman : thkt fear had not before «gi- 
t«t*d Sebastian, because he believed Kara Aztojt wonhl 
interfere for the poor soldier, and that indeed El Ha- 
<Jer himself wasnot inclined to cruelly : but the pretest 
appearand of seventy rendered apprehensions for Gas- 
par perfectly rational. 

This thought gave anxiety a ne\v direction, and kept 
the unfortunate monarch from reflecting upon his own 
disappointment ; he was now, earnestly praying-tosee, 
or hear from Kara Aziek, from whom alone he could 
hope for an account of bis friend : but Kara Aziek did 
not appear, and the King of Portugal counted the te- 
dious hdnrs of uight in a dark dungeon, upon the bare 
ground, nlqne aud un solaced. 

"When the mind's free, the body** delicate;", be 
that had been nursed on the Hip of luxury, now suffer- 
ed every human privation without missing any other 
comforts than those of freedom and friendship. 

Morning was made known to Sebastian merely by 
th3 sounds of labour without ; no cheeriug sun beam 
penetrated his airless cell ; he lay on the unpaved floor, 
hw.spirit subdued awhile by j>ast exertion and present 
disturbance. 

Towards evening a Moor whom he had once before 
seen, came to inform him that it was El Hadar's plea- 
sure he should be brought out the ensuing day into the 
large slave-court, there to receive a thousand lashes, in 
* tlir> presence of the Almocjadem and all his household. 

" Tell your merciless master that I will die tirsl P» 
exclaimed Sebastian, fiercely starting from the ground. 

" Peace J thou art a fool IV returned the -phlegmatic 
Ephra, " how art thou to escape this flogging, when 
thou hast neither weapons nor strength to put thyself 
out of the world :" i 

" I shall then moot -death on some of ytrur weapons !" 
*ried .Sebastian, whose eyes struck fire as he spake. 
*' By every saint above, 1 swear, that while there is 
life in this body it shall not be dishonoured by a cow- 
ard's punishment? The man who would sooner lose 
life than honour, may find avuoues to death at every 
step. Tell your master— again I say tell him-r-lhat I 
will die resisting his infamous decree 1" 

"You will die like a lunatic then, as you are/' r<* 
totted Ephra, turning to go away, " I can tell you in 
return, that our master swear's he will not abate tme jot 
•f your punishment, even to please my'lady, bis daugh- 
ter ; so don't reckon upon ker interference.— Nay, for 
thatuiauer, »ne is lying sick at Mequinez* and wilt 
know nothing of this business Ijit it is oyer.'i • 
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? '*j*j**ld»»**l» dungeon door as be finished, &»*> 
tag Sebastian to contemplate the probability of death 
OA the Morrow. * ... 

•It wt»in vain that the vonng and ardent monarch 
•uoveto reconcile himself to a destiny so inglorious : 
«o pertsh tbna in obscurity among a handful- of sordid 
Moors, without the means of conveying to hi* peoples, 
*nd hie Gonsalva'a hist blessing, was a thought which 
<irovet»m to phrenzy ; he could not hope for the satis- 
faction of seeing Gaspar, nor was KaraAziek tote 
•near, soothing his parting pangs with respect and ten- 
'deruess. 

A confused apprehension that she would too deeoir 

Wfrrrir hta fnto rfumkihJ »<■ ki» k«__* a__-„ -S_\ 



-.~ «-.*,.„....,.«, rriicu j am icieuscn irom eanniy suf 
terrogsj may some miracle* be worked for thee !— may 
thine eyes be opened to the true faith, and thy days be 
•pent in other scenes than these, so full of horror and 
iniquity V* 

Hope, which hitherto had never completely left tho 
intrepid fcreastof Sebastian, now fled faraway 5 the ab- 
sence and sickness of Kara Aziek appeared his death- 
warrant ; ho therefore endeavoured to meditate on ths 
probable* vent of his approaching struggle, with tb* 
seriousness it demanded. 

• It was the middle wateft of night, when having fall- 
en asleep after a long train of thought > he was, awak- 
ened by the sound of the heavy bolts which fastened 
his prison door jthey were withdrawn by feeble bands. 
for-tbey moved gratincly : at length the door opened. 
*nd he beheld two of Kara Aziek" s women. 

They advanced timidly, closing the doorteiiind 
them: the King sprung from the ground: hope one* 
more warmed his heart.—" Your mistress, your angel 
mistress :" he exclaimed, " does she send you hither ?" 

"She sends me to reproach you, you. rash Cffcris- 

an !» answered the slave, " did yeu -doubt her pro- 

HBO that 1UM1 thllli .noliii/] .._~_ -__*•_ J a. .! t • 
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y. . auD " c,DU mc Bicivc, - uiu you tiouoi tier pro- 
mise that you thus rushed upon certain destruction by 
•attempting escape 1 ?" 

'"No, no, Benzaide," replied Sebastian, " I doubted 
only her power to serve me— tell* her that if I am to 
perish to-morrow, my soul will'pine in Paradise till it 
meets again, her pure and benevolent spirit!" 

At this passionate burst of gratitude, the companion 
W Benzaide (who had hitherto leaned unnoticed against 
the dungeon wall) sobbed aloud, and surrk down upon 
l" 6 ™! !) ^ n Grange alarm Sebastian hastened to rais« 
: mt : Benznide put aside the slave's veil to give her air, 
fead Onlamp she -told, shining dually upon her faw> 
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discovered Uie soft olive-brown complexhm.and lore*/ 
features of Kara Aziek. . • 

Sebastian's excess of pleasure was checked by a* 
instinctive conviction of Kara Aziek's motive j and 
now those fervent acknowledgments, he would have 
lavished upon disinterested benevolence, were stifled 
try.au apprehension of heightening a sentiment which 
he could not return : every animated word he should 
at this moment address to her, would be treason against, 
Gonsalva. At that thought he hastily dropped the 
trembling hand he was carrying to bis lips, and rer 
epectfully resigning her to Benzaide, rose with a deject- 
ed air from his kneeling posture. , - - 

The gentle Moor wept some time in silence ; but 
how expressive was that silence ! her eyes spoke every 
feeling of a fond and pitying heart ; as they alternately 
looked from the dungeon to its noble inhabitant,—?* 
him whose feet were cut, and bleeding still from the 
sharp rocks be had traversed, and whose countenance, 
though pale and wasted, was yet bright with unsubdu* 
ed heroism. 

I* Ah, Fabian !" she exclaimed at length, in a voiee 
that went to the soul, " why didst thou do this rash 
thing? If I should not be able to save thee ?" she stop- 
ped at this, unable to conclude the sentence, and the 
blood forsook her cheeks. ' 

Wrung with grief, sick, pale, and languid, Kara 
Aziek could not have been seen by the man she wished 
to charm, at a moment more unfavourable for personal . 
beauty ; but there is a beauty of the soul, so tran- 
scending all mortal perfections, that it triumphs over 
deformity itself; that beauty now beamed from her. 
tear-dimmed eyes and colourless cheek ; it seemed to 
shed a glory round her, at once awaking love and vene*- 
' ation. Sebastian must have yielded to its sweet force, - 
, had not his heart been pledged to another. . „ 

The agitated expression of the Christian's counte- 
nance, reminded Aziek. that she was allowing too much « 
of her own emotion to appear ; struggling to conceal 
it, she proceeded to repeat that he owed her present 
visit sole4y»to that sincere friendship which his misfor- 
tunes and his virtues inspired ; a friendship that feared 
not to shew itself in the form of sympathy and succour. . 
She informed him, that having been taken ill at fiku 
quinez soon after his flight, she must have remained in 
ignorance of his return and fated punishment, had it 
not been for Hafiz, who secretly dispatched a messags 
to her, praying her intercession in behalf of his fa- 
vourite slave : she had then set off for the valley of . 
-rolms, but arriving too late for an interview with EJ 
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Hatter (who was gone to test) had ventured to'amamtf 
a disguise, and pass the prison guards as one* of be# 
#wit servants. , 

• Aziek anxiously tried' to bide from Sebastian th* 
detraction into whicfrbto departure had thrown her, by 
mentioning her illness as accidental ; native delicacy 
taught her to conceal the tenderest and purest love ihat 
«ver warmed* a human bosom ; to conceal it because 
•he-would owe nothing to gratitude, nothing to com- 
. passion j because his happiness was the first object Of 
her generous heart. 

The enthusiasm of Aziek's manner while she spoke* 
of pity and phiianthrophy, almost persuaded hergrate- 
fhi auditor, that she would indeed hare done as much 
for any other man under such affecting circumstances ; 
yet he could not help allowing that the peculiar esteem 
she felt for him, gave a charm to her benevolence.*" * 

He now Warned his late vain idtas, and thought, that 
in*BI Hsder'e daughter he beheld one who would learn ' 
with a sister's sympathybis affection for another, and* 
lament with a sister's sorrow the privations of his 
love !— this belief restored him to composure; and after 
expressing much of his lively admiration, he ventured 
to imruire about Oaspar. 

-Aziek replied, that Caspar had so adroitly parried? 
die questions put to him (during the examination which 
followed Sebastian's flight) that the Almogadem could ' 
mid no ground for supposinghim privy to the runaway's 
escape, especially as it seemed more natural for the/ 
former to have escaped also, than to have remained be- 
hind t Caspar had been dismissed without censure, and 
was now occupied as usual under the' indulgent Hafiz. 

This information relieved. Sebastian's heart from its 
heaviest load, and again he blessed the gentle Being; 
whose humanity imparted s6meoTits own mercy ever* 
to Moors grown old in tyranny. 

Benzaide at this period reminded her mistress of 
the late hour, and of her indisposition, which rendered 
rest indtepensibie ; Kara Aziek reluctantly took her 
trm : " I am going to leave thee, Fabian," she t said, 
" Aim alone knows when and how we shall meet 
again !— that frantic spirit of thine makes me tremble. 
If I should foil of softening my father, alas, what will 
become of thee ! thy terrible look at this moment an- 
swers me bat too plainly." 

Her eyes swimming in tears were now fixed upon- 
hit" violently agitated features ; Sebastian strove to calm 
himself for her sake : " I dare not deceive you, amiabl* 
Aziek !" he said, " it is iny determination hot to sur- 
vive disgrace : yet perhaps they will not seek to inflict 
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M. Lei jbnt father change my punishment to '?ft« 
sjajrerest penalties of toil, famine, or imprisonment-* 
let him condemn me to unheard-of sufferings, an* I 
Will consent to live on, in the fantastic hope of being 
miraculously delivered at last: but were freedom, and 
all those blessings comprised in the dear name of coun- 
try, to follow the execution of that sentence, which 
turns my cheeks to fire while I but think of it, I would 
abhor life after such degradation.— No, no, generous 
Axiek. ask me not to bear it' and to live." ■ 

" I do not ask thee '.— 1 know not what I would ask 
of thee 1" exclaimed the lovely Moot, in a tone of dis- 
traction, " thy life so precious— so dear— so dear to att 
thy companions— O Alia ! is it to be thus madly thrown 
away ! I would not have thee live disgraced, yet I 
would have thee live. Perhaps if thou wouldst join 
thy prayers with mine, and bumble thyselfto my fath> 
or— prostrate at his fact he could not surely — : — " 

"Prostrate at his feet !" interrupted Sebastian wildly; 
darting on her a look of indignation. " What, '. for 
myself! — for a Mahometan's mercy !— No !— I wiW 
die as I have lived— a King !" 

The magnanimous and proud spirit of Sebastian, yet 
unsubdued by all his mortiications, now Shone out in 
full force over his face and figure :. like one awakening 
from some vanishing dream, Kara Aziek gazed on 
him faintly repeating his last words: she stood trans- 
fixed, while thought, more Tapid than light, was do- . 
•troy In g every former hope; 

If a Christian King, what must be' the daughter of a 
Moorish noble, in bis eyes ?— an atom !— a mote in the 
broad sunshine of regal glory : as well might she think 
so scale the immeasurable Heavens, as to become the 
friend and partner of a King: hi one moment she was 
burled from htm to a distance so remote, that it seemed 
madness to hope his heart would ever agai*tbrob wilhj 
a single feeling ariswerahle to her's. 

Shocked, chilled, despairing, she silently-tried to cov- 
er herself with hef veil, whil* half sinking tn an teti- 
Wde of reverenqe, excess of emotion overcame her, 
and she was forced to catch at Benzaide for sttppottv 

The heavy sigh which came from Aaiek's bdaft as 
■he fell on the arm of her tnaid, recovered* Sebastian 
from his paroxysm ; he now threw huhselfhafor* her ; 
*' Proud as you may think me, gentle Aztek ^' he said, 
"Behold the King of Portugal at vour feet, soliciting 
pard6n for his impetuosity: the discovery that fiery 
hastiness has made, will bat increase your pity for an 
unfortunate man who, while languishing in captivity* 
ta so much to lament." 
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■. He stopt, and Kara Axiek extending her band to him 
with a varying cheek, answeredfaulteringly, "the Kin^ , 
of Portugal was said to have fallen at Alcazar, and t« 
be now buried injtfs native land— but I believe indeed 
that thou art he. — Thou art then that Sebastian i was* 
taught lQjpate3" 

A deep but tender sigh burst forth with the last ex-, 
preasion: how did tbat sigh, appear to change the 
weaning of the word she uttered '—the touching votee 
in which she spoke, the tears that floated in her mo- 
mentarily-fixed, and then suddenly-averted eyes, were 
«*nly too expressive of an eternal devotedness ; but Se* 
t&stian, self-absorbed, saw nothing; he rapidly reca- 
pitulated to her all that he possessed in Portugal, and; 
.Was now on the point of abandoning for ever.! 
. On the mentioning of Donna Gonsalva, whom Jove 
painted in the mo3t seducing colours, Kara Aziek's 
countenance suddenly changed j. it varied at every, 
word, but she listened in silence : those fond hopes 
which had again sprung iip, when she saw him at her 
feet, those hopes which formerly had been nourished 
by his tender manner* were now withered; could sins 
•reserve his honour and his life, and after that obtain 
bisdiberty, she would be dqjngthis only to hasten the 
moment that would give him to another. 
j Her pure, impassioned heart almost exclaimed aloud, 
"Ah, it is not IhV throna I covet to share: thy 'love 
alone would be to me a kingdom : with thee, a desert, 
or a dungeon, obscurity or poverty would bestow hapr 
|)iness." 

But though this regret filled her bosom, it could not 
<UspVace forone moment, that disinterested generosity 
which formed thp basis of her noblest qualities; what- 
iWer might become of herself she resolved to renew her 
endeavour for procuring his release hereafter, eboulff 
-she succeed in, saving him now. 

Donna Gon3alva's beauty appeared from the descrip- 
tion of Sebastian to be that of a Celestial, and her cha- 
" ' J " i!«d by the name partial hand could not 
o hi of i ,. jfr.th the convictiou that 

.idon-d : to «uch a rivJtl she yield- 
•*-d vjjj'i tiji' |< .^ [n\'m. * 

Tjie-Ki.j, a' L TarLu^l w lis painfully affected by the 
■ ; -ii' ■■■!■■ i !..■■!■! i.-. ii.- . ■ .ssive countenance of bin 
le for hiranot to find his 
ji ml fe.ip t* ir. i !; i ,. i! .;d this ill concealed emo- 
i.,111 : »r r«ii ■- lunnrjiL he rapt i ted, at another applaud- 
ed the disclosure oi"thn*.p dcox ungagements'which must 
, irwto Kjim Aziekihm b..- not ungrateful utremain- 
Mijinituuelipd fry her tend t»ru<*s and chaiins: but uiw 
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rYearT widened to think- what the eventful momnfr 
might prove to her. 

Benzaide now warned ber mistress that day *woiiM 
soon break and expose them to the notice of the Moor- 
ish guard*; Aziek started, and covered herself wMl 
her veil, unwilling to shew Sebastian the extent of her 
grief at bidding him fare Wei I : incapable of speaking ,8 he 
timidly held out her hand to him; it was cold and 
trembling— the King put It to his lips— w adieu match- 
lees creators !" he cried, " may angers benevolent and 
pur© like yourself, watch over all your ttays !— were- 
not my heart in Portugal with her who is mourning for 
ray sake, this trahscendant goodness must either- have 
softened or sharpened the pains of slavery :— I should 
have forgotten my fallen state, and dared to love the 
lovely Aziek."—-"' ' • - 

The last sentence breathed in an agitated whisper, 
over the soft hand be was pressing to his heart, thrilled 
through the frame of Aziek ; she blushed, faltered, 
moved tremblingly away, and' seeking the support of 
Benzaide, faintly pronounced a parting benediction : — 
her senses were in sweet disorder at so delightful and 
unexpected a confession ; next to the bliss of possessing - 
that noble heart, was the certainty that he believed her 
worthy of it. Transported with this assurance, she gave 
him a last look filled witn gratitude and pleasure, and 
then departed. — 

Compassion heightened by admiration, was the 
reigning sentiment left in the heart of Sebastian ; long 
after the departure of his benefactress^ her endearing 
image solely filled his thoughts: without a single mo- 
ment's infidelity to the exquisite Gonsalva, he was yet- 
deeply interested* in the happiness of her rival, and 
could not refrain from thinking ofyener of her than of 
himself. Still hoping something from* her interference,' 
he commended himself to Providence and lay down > 
to sleep again, upon the floor of his dungeon. 

Sebastian had been awake some time the ensuing' 
morning, when he heard a bell ring; at the sound of 
which he had been told-Co prepare for punishment : as 
he listened, the blood forsook his face, and a horrid 
chill suddenly ran through his veins : — Kara Aziek had - 
then failed !— recovering from the shock of disappoint- 
ment (whioh had shocked him .only because it was un- 
foreseen) he knelt down with the crucifix clasped injiis 
hands, fervently breathing over it a /solemn supplica- 
tion of forgiveness for all his sins and errors. 

He prayed the Lord of Heaven to forgive or to en- 
lighten him, if the resistance he meditated, were an act 
f impious rebellion ; he besought blessings for his* 
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fttoad* andftr his enemies,, be commended Aia people 
to the protection of Him, who places Kings upon their 
thrones* and the names of Gonsalva and Aziek were 
mingling oa bis lips, when the priso» door opened, and 
Instead of guards to conduct him to a scene of blood, 
he beheld the smiling Benzaide. 
• Her mission spoke in her face, as she put aside* 
her veil, bidding him rise and follow her.— Sebastian 
obeyed : not before he had devoutly hissed the cross 
lie wore ;— boundless gratitude to Heaven,, did indeed* 
■well bis heart, as he. passed with his companion 
through the .various courts, leading to Kara Aziek'g 
apartments^ en reaching them, Benzaide threw a large 
mantle over him, in which she bade him wrap even his; 
head,- as he would then pass unnoticed by Hie female 
servants ; at the same time she deposited a pair of slip-* 
pew at the entrance, observing, that should the Aimo- 
gadem come and see them, he would retire according 
to the Moorish fasbion, believing that some neighboring 
lady was then visiting his daughter. 

Sebastian learnt from this, tbat fn rendering him 
such services as these, Kara Aziek perpetually . risk-; 
ed the displeasure of her father: this thought did 
but the more enhance the value of her protection - 
> Upon entering the chamber of Aziek, he found her 
alone,. lying along a sofa shaded by thin drapery: she 
spoke to him without altering ber position or uncover- 
ing her face,- for she was jli, and greatly agitated : her 
motive for admitting him to her presence at such a pe- 
riod, was not merely Co see him again, or to receive 
bis thanks, but to soothe him under a disappointment 
she bad been forced to prepare for him. 

£1 Hader had been previously with ber, when she* 
hod exerted all ber influence for the pardon of Sebas- 
tian : at first he refused to hear his daughter's petition, 
expressing great anger at her partiality to this ungov- 
ernable Christian, on whom so many favours had al- 
ready been thrown away; he ridicnled the idea of a 
slave's preferring death to a -few strokes of the whip, ' 
and told herplainly, that if she continued thusto protect- 
a Christian merely because h'e was of her mother's, 
country, the Moors would proclaim her an enemy to 
the true faith. 

Kara Aziek mildly allowed herself to be called fool- 
ish and profane, yet redoubled her. intercessions, avail- • 
ing herself of her severe illness to plead with more 
earnestness for indulgence : she prayed, she wept, she 
embraced ber father's knees, telling him tbat she bad 
vowed for her mother's sake never to cease protecting, 
the two Portuguese, and that consequently, she could 
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*ot renm&i inactive now, without break rag that inward 
promise. 

* Hot tears and touching feebleness nt length melted* 
EI flader, and be tonsented to limit the puuL-timbnt of 
Sebastian to a month of the hardest lal. <;r in his quar- 
ries ; "as the fellow is so strong and irfcjrciv*;.iu<,**b« 
concluded, "I will not part with him, hut lis coun- 
tryman, your other favourite, shall be j*old immediate-! 
K.; he is a sickly, stupid, nood-for-nothiri« du.j;, an»» 
the sooner he is got rid of the better.^-hee that yotf 
make no attempt to bring these Christian fools to a. 
leave-taking— if you do, J swear by the beard of the 
Prophet, that the slave Fabian shall pay the price of 
your fault. " ' " 

This had been the Alnfogadem's parting command, 
and Kara Aziek, for Sebastian's sake, did not venture 
lo disobey, — site detailed her father's resolution with 
many sighs and expressions of deep regret: the King 
turned pale and an exclamation of grief escaped him ; 
not for himself ho grieved, but for the less healthy 
Gaspar who had so long been- accustomed to receive 
from him comfort and assistance.— 

The distress painted on his manly features was visi- 
ble to Kara Aziek through her transparent veil — so* 
hasten*! to efface it ; "I must notdetain thee here," she 
«aid blushing, " even how my heart trembles for fear, 
I buve*done wrong in admitting thee into these apart- 
ments— but.I could not deny myself the gratification of 
telling thee that I will not lose sight ef thy poor friend ; 
if money may avail, Gaspar shall regain his freedom, 
-«nd return to Portugal to prepare the" way for thee^- 
Go Prince ! Lfor I cannot call thee Fabian now) go, and 
Mlievethat Kara Aziek knows no other bliss on earth 
than that of trying to resemble the ministering spirits 
<\f Heaven. Thy rare example first taught ber, that it 
is noble tolive solely for others." 
■ Sebastian's heart made a more animated reply ta this 
speech than he suffered to flow from his lipS: her 
disinterested goodness was exalted in his eyes from 
the very circumsfince which threatened to weaken its 
force if she loved him, and felt that her peculiar hap- 
piness was only to be found in his presence, what he- 
roic generosity was it, thus to sacrifice every selfish 
consideration, by seeking to procure for him the means 
of withdrawing to a rival and'a distant had. 

After expressing some part of his feelings, and ten- 
derly assuring her of his deep concern at her increased 
illnets, he once more wrapped himself in the rxwntfe, 
and passed with Benzaide through the outer chamber*. 
. On quitting that side of the Qasaavee, Sebastian pre- 
ceded to tee and thank Hafiz, to whom he owed the 
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prompt Interference or A^tek: his aakirowtedgraenli 
were received with a mixture of kindness and anget f 
Jbr Hafi^ was to lose his seivices a whole month, ana 
• oouM not comprehend what he wanted with liberty, 
, when so indulged by him and the Alraoc,adem. Front 
the gardens the unfortunate monnrcH proceeded to the 
scene of new labour ; their he toiled under a sky like 
turning brass, without shelter, almost without suste*- 
na«ce ; but his mind was too full of interesting thoughts 
t6 leave him time for noticing bodily suffering : Gasper - 
and far distant freedom, tortured remembrance. 

Though the strict command of her father deterred 
Kara Aziek from attempting to see Sebastian while he' 
wore out his days of penance remote from Hafiz, flb> 
contrived to send him every night variousTefreshmentsu 
accompanied some times by short billets : in one of 
these she gave him the unexpected information of Ga*- - 1 
par's being free, and now on his way to Portugal. < • 
After a cautious negociation through the means of 
a Jew merchant, she had purchased the poor fellow* 
liberty by the sale of a few jewels, and now W|Oie to 
animate Sebastian into hopes for himself:— ardent were 
the hopes her letter awakened ! The King could pot . 
doubt that Gaspar, who knew in common with eve- 
ry other Portuguese, his engagement -with Donna Gon* 
salva, would immediately repair to her withthejiewa 
of his life and captivity, and that consequently her Bond 
seal would quicken the exertions of Ifii releaser 

It was not in man, however disinterested, to lament 
the act which would thus convey to his ministers and 
his friends the knowledge of his exist* nee: sincere at 
was his determination of never calling upon bis sub- 
jects for that succour he had a right to demand ef 
them, "he was not insensible to the joy of finding that 
another was gone to tell the tale of his sufferings, and 
to plead for his return. If the people of Portugal loved 
their King well enough to tax themselves for his ran- 
sorn, he was well inclined to receive that obligation 
from their affection, which both pride and principle had 
forbidden him to extort from their duty* Not doubt- 
frog the-general sentiment, he surrendered himself up - 
to delightful anticipations. 

But a little while, and be would »e free again ! Aa 
his heart throbbed high at this bltssfal thought it natu- 
rally turned with warmer gratitude to the generous 
friend from whom it proceeded. Kara Aziek, still 
dearer than ever, from her unwearied goodness, was 
however to be abandoned, and never more beheld ! At 
well might a "brother have contemplatedthe prospect of 
eternally quitting a beloved sister ; Sebastian wovld not 
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tweH on It* burfbrmed in flwcpnany rtrinfcMie'planr, 
eacfc-of which bad for its foundation the religious eon- 
vetsionofKara Aeiek. , • * 

Towards this new and pleasing project, now sadden^ 
Ijr conceived, he determined todlrect»the Whole fore? 
or his heart, that heart which had never ceased to glow 
with its original zeal : from this peried he devoted hia 
leisure moments to the recollection and arrangement of 
such arguments in favour of Christianity, as appeared 
to- him the most convincing, and when again brought 
into the gardens, was enabled to press them upon 
Aziek in the interviews she frequently afforded him. 

Kanr AzieJt listened with attention and pleasure, 101* * 
the loved to hear him talk upon any subject, more ee* 
pecially upon one which interested her deeply; but 
though sha afforded Sebastian frequent opportinrftie* 
' for conversation, and almost wished to believe, as nd 
did, her clear reason coaid not blind itself to the mon- 
strous system of Popery: unhappily the young 'mo- 
narch was not qualified to remove this veil from the 
simple beauty of Christianity : he had been educated 
a devoted Bon of the Romish church, and was incapa- 
ble, of perceiving that, but from its un scriptural autho- 
rity, and intolerant tenets, Kara Aziek •woirtd have 
ceased to have been a Mahometan. - 

These constant interviews only tended to fix Betas- ' 
tian more firmly in the heart of the gentle Moor; she 
felt thai they did so, but with an excess of generosity * 
refused to purchase peace for herself, by the sacrifice 
of his enjoyments: her society was evidently his chief* 
solace, and to her unremitting attention he owed every 
personal comfort; could she then afflict him by sudden 
nr gradual coldness,- by long absences, and assumed in- 
difference? Sebastian knew her only as a friend, and 
to that disinterested character she was resolved never 
to lose a claim. 

Consonant to this resolution, she accustomed herself 
to talk with him of Donna Gonsalva, yet at his lover- 
like description of her rival's enchantments -she could 
not controul those tumultuous feelings, of which a love 
so hopeless and so powerful was but too susceptible. 

<* Happy, happy creature !" she would often exclaim 
to herself, "could I believe that thou* lovest him, that 
any one dan love him as I do, what should I lament ? 
bat who has seen him like Kara Aziek, a prisoner and 
a slave, alternately the object of terror and>d miration, 
interesting even in his moments of wildest passion, 
who therefore will ever learn to forget herself and the 
whole world in him ? Alas ! how shall I live, when be 
ho is become the very soul of mv life, is far firomr " 
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• ,. Wtymflmtt painful question Kam Atiek always turn* 
cd without- delay, striving to be indeed aaWifferent * 
as she believed herself, to her own happiness : love, 
ingenious at deceit, fondly persuaded her, that in sigh- 
ing aiter the bliss of being united U> Sebastian she was 
actuated solely by this idea, that no. one's affection 
qould equal her's, consequently that no ope would ever 
watch so attentively over his conduct and his com- 
Jbrt. 

: The King himself, hurried away by an earnest desire 
for her conversion, no longer saw or' thought of her 
attachment., but dwelt with grateful enthusiasm upon 
the joy ,8 he, might bestow on him, would she yield her 
heart to the doctrines of- the churcb, renounce • her 
infidel country, and consent to become like a sister to 
his adored -Gonsalva. At. length he found that no 
arguments of his availed to convince her of the fallacy 
of her own religion, she had many speciovs ones to 
urge incite defence, but still more to urge against papal 
Christianity; sorrowing and reluctant therefore, he 
relinquished his attempt. 

Sebastian now counted the days as they passed, wel- 
coming, each on its arrival, as the day of freedom : 
Gaspar had been absent above a month ; Kara Aziek 
had learned at the Moorish court that the Prior k of Crato 
was alive and in- Lisbon, therefore .the King reckoned 
still more confidently upon bis release : time, however* 
wore away j days, weeks, months elapsed ; as they fled, , 
still they bore with them some health. and spirit from 
Sebastian ; the excuses he mentally made for his peo- 
ple's delay and hesitation hourly decayed, apprehension 
and indignation took their place. 

Was he to expect succour from his grand uncle, Don 
Henry? That uncle now knew the gratifications of 
absolute {tower, and might not perhaps feel willing to 
resign them : was he to hope for freedom from the 
voluntary sacrifices of his people !— those people were 
the descendants of that pitiless generation who a cen- 
tury before had basely suffered the infant Don Ferdi- 
nand to die in captivity.* Ferdinand had offered him- 
self to the Moors as a.pledga for the fulfilment of a 
certain treaty, the Portuguese refused to ratify it, and 
left him tp languish out his youth in- confinement. Such 
a precedent might but toe fatally influence the present 
conduct of Portugal. 

Al this piercing thought, the unhappy monarch lost 
all self command, and no longer restrained the expres- 
sion of his fears. Sometimes Kara Aziek would behold 
him given up to the bitterest grief, imagining his be- 
loved Qonsalva torn from him by death j «t others, she 
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**e conceited himself abandoned by his subjects, or hi* 
relations : resentment and sorrow then stayed him by 
turns; arid it was only at the sound of her pitying 
voice, or at the gaze of her imploring eyes, th*t -hte 
would rein in his anger, or check the tide of lament*- 
tlon.- 

* 80 tosflfcd by various passions, so agitated Willi rrtetfy 
a font! flur, so surrounded and touched by the Hl-dts- 
|uised1flWerness of Kara Aziek, there were moments 
in which Sebastian felt her excellence so exquisitely, 
that be doubted whether he conld be quite happy even 
In Portagal with Gonsalva, unless she were there to 
edtantote It: his imprudently-ingenuous nature spoke 
the sentiment as it arose, fatally flattering the young 
and inexperienced Aziek with ideas she was ecar<5e)y 
conscious of indulging. 

The different emotions of each, soon 1 produced a 
visible effect : Sebastian lost bis strength and his looks; 
Kara Aziek suddenly became languid 1 ) sick, and sad; 
when with the King, her eyes no longer dwelt on him 
with an apparent forgetfulness of every thing but of 
thateoHl whose movements she was tracing through the 
eloquent countenance ; they were tearful end downcast, 
nnd that irresistible meltingness which used to make 
love visible in their floating orbB, was displaced by an 
expression of troubled anxiety. 

Her careless attire, and unusual fits of abstraction, at 
length led the King to suppose that some domestic die- 
tress hud a principal share in so painful a change; ho 
Interrogated Kara Aziek : as they walked together with- 
Benzaide under the starry sky, while others slept, he 
gently strove to win from her the secret of her afflie- 
tfori ; Kara Aziek alternately blushed and turned pale, 
sighed and wept, but refused to satisfy him. 

fluch comluct only stimulated the efforts of a friend 
whose tenderness was increased by this first call upon 
its Sympathy ; but Aziek, mildly inflexible, constantly 
left him at the usual hour in doubt and conjecture. 



CHAPTER IX. 

BsBASTfrif's suspense did not continue long: one 
night he was summoned, to meet Aziek in tn4 la- 
byrinth. 

It was nearly midnight when hirlistening earcaaght 
the sound of her unsteady and hurried steps ; atiecame 
leaning on her confidential maid x her veil was down, 
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r*mt Ji^cotiW-BoUterefore behold any peculiar emetic* 
.4*1 her countenance, but be perceived it in her air-and 
<**4ce« t 

4 She answered his salutation in broken accent^ thea 
sitting down at some distance from brm, was awhile 

The green, and now fading lamps, with which the 

-subterraneous passage was illuminated, cast a melan- 
choly light over tile veiled figure of Kara Aciek ; her 

.silence, and the rapid Iv apprehensive mind of Sebaa-. 
Uan contributed to afitate him. beyond measure: ha 
approached her with extreme solicitude. 

" Allow me a little emotion," she said faintly, avert- 
inghex head, " I believe we are abeutto part for ever !* 
thou art the t>nly friend Kara Azieic ever bad reaeoa 

. to* esteem and to regret— ah ! if thou should** forget 
her entirely i" 

She stopped, momentarily overcome, affording the 
King an opportunity for uttering an exclamation of sur- 
prise aiulot affectionate reproach: "Prince!" thefaul* 
tered out, "thou*art free; to-morrow thoumaystjw- 

, turn to Portugal." . • - 

* Uncertain whether he bad heard aright, Sebastian 
repeated her words, conjuring her to say if his senses 

, had deceived him : her answer transported him' to 
throw himself at her feet! he did not speak, but Joy - 
triumphed on his face, and burAt in the kiss which be 
imprinted on her trembling hands. ' 

This excess of joy was what Aziek had thought her- 
self prepared to meet, yet now it distracted her reso- 
lutions, and half-maddened her to exclaim, " Ah, 
ungratefril man, is it thus that my friendship is m- 
, turned!" 

Liberty, home, happen ess, every dear and oft*ffemen- 

x bered object was now presenf to the ardent jmaginatian ' 
of Bebastiaft; the names of his country 'and of his 

, mistress were the only sounds that escaped hi* lips: 

* they penetrated ^he heart of- Kara Aziek: she strove 

* to extricate herself rVom the transports of his gratitude 
and rapture, for, alas ! their impassioned expression! 
glowed more from anticipated emotions, than from any 
tha$ she herself excited.— Fauitering and* tearful, sLs 
besought him totet hsr depart. 

"JJepartl" he repeated, (roused from his selfish 

^. delirium) depart.sosoon, when'we are to meet no more! 

Do not poison the felicity you give, by making mo fear 

that yon think me indifferent to the future fate of mjr 

. beneiactr«63 1 You tell me, Aziek. that it is to your 

Utieatkel am indebted for this blessing, but yeu da 
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notsny hew it wu granted— whether yon did not i 
some wrath." ** 

Aziek liastened to assure him thtt she had secured 
Iter father's -assent wkbout tacssring bis- displeasure : 
«* Thy freedom was unexpectedly offered, upon a con- 
dition which I need not detail, as it does not relate to 
thee. Take thy liberty, prince ! ami be etorineed that 
though these eyes shalf never more behold thee, thine 
image— the memory ef thy misfbrtunes-*tby virtue* 
— tby delightful converse, will exist in my heart, white 
life and memory—" 

Tears interrupted the sentence, and she east herself 
baA upon the bosom of Bensaide* 

Vehemently agitated by her emotion, Sebastian press- 
ed her to trust herself to his honour, and- to quit Afri- 
ca with him : be promised her the friendship of his 
Gonsalva. and protection in the exercise of her own 
religion ; 'he urged to her the delights of polished so- 
ciety ; and perhaps Aaiek would not have resisted his 
pleadings had they been seconded by vows of love j 
but now she was able to feel and tt avow the strong 
claim of filial obligation. 

Her refusal to desert her lather was grounded on ar- 
guments which the King wished, bat was not able to 
shake ; " Yet I Will not say fttrevcllfor ever I" he said, 
" were I able to do so, Kara Aziek, I should nnhor 
myself : you are dear to me as a -sister, you are the -06* 
ject of the tenderest and truest gratitude that ever 
penetrated a human heart,— how then can I consent to 
forego all thought of beholding you again i If Pro- 
vidence permit me to regain my former power, the 
Moors will no longer find me their enemy : for your 
sake 1 will* court their friendship, and when in amity 
with their Xeriff, may tempt my Gonsalra to cross the 
nea in search of her Sebastian's guardian angel." . - 
Kara Aziek did not reply ; she was overcome by 
recollection of the price she must pay for his deliver* 
ance, a price which would remove ber far from the 
seducing prospect he pictured ; formed with all th# 
weakness and strength of women's mixed character, 
she could command her actions but not her emotions ; 
she could constrain every selfish consideration for 
the sake of another, though she knew not bow to con- 
valine* grief sue* sacrifices cost her: her fast falling 
tears now fell without interruption. 

Shocked and afflicted at her excess of sorrow, the 
young monarch scarcely knew how 4o suppose that it 
originated solely in the regret of parting from him ; in- 
deed be wished to believe otherwise, and suffering his 
imagination to take a new direction, importuned her 
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tmmj wbether-she h*d not heard distressing intrU^ 
gesce of Gaspar,or of some of his dearest friend* in* 
HDrtugal. . • 

Aziek hastened to relieve his apprehensions, and by 
ex«t*ng.herself to do so, gradually recovered her own 
composure.. . , 

; Having, succeeded in calming him, she held out a 
latter, conjuring bias not to open it till he should he 
j-astoredto.Domia GBasalva} &In it thou wilt rind a 
braid of Kara Aziek's jetty hair;" she said, striving to 
smile, " thou wilt sometimes look at it, and remember* 
hqr who ?*ve it thee : perhaps Ihou wilt contrast it with 
the golden tresses and ivory#kin of thy beloved ; ah ! 
tell her, *a fondest so, that the heart of Kara Aziek 
is fairer than her face." * 

. Ab she spoke, she lifted k*r veil, and fixed on Se 
bastian heriovely ejtes, now swimming in tears ; the 
look they gave entered his soul: neither time nor dis> 
teaca njet effaced their impression.— Thrilled with 
pity, admiration, and regret, he could only fauiter out a 
re§eu4kui«f his hop$ that they were not parting for the 
last time ; Aziefc faintly repeated that hope, adding,: 
they miist itojv separate, to allow him some repose ere 
he began >his journey. 

" Hafiz is instructed to provide for thy aocommoda- * 
tion,"aiie continued, "Jie has my father's commands. 
—Adieu, Prince 1— friend !— instructor !—light of my 
onoe dark mina ! — may thy prophet, may my prophet 
conduct thee riot merely to thy throne, but to the hearts 
of thy people V! , 

Site turned aside her head white she spoke, and 
stretofaediut her fronds to him: the half distracted and 
bewildered Sebastian made a movement as if he would 
have. thrown him*elf at her feet, but thi> feelin#»^f 
jaatore triumphed, over every idea of established ©us- * 
toinsy and. be found that he had pressed her to his heart, 
instead of. distantly saluting her hand. ' \ 

Jn a tumult of new emotions, Ka#a Aziek gently 
pished him from her, " /^eavq me,«leave me, Prince !» , 
she exclaimed faintly, — " think of me in Portugal ; re- 
member me there, as^iaaanuiurtl friend of ijbee and thy 
Gensalva." '-* 

At that name the agitated monarch recovered 1 
moment's oblivion ; he flxjed his «yes ewnestly - r ^~ 
bertovely 4gnre, then lifted ihem,*o Heaven, a/iT in- 
voking blessings on her, and harried from thejpotto. 

Occupied with contradictory feelings-v^he King 

.reached his own apartment : to sleep wajB/*uiposf?ibJe ; 

>* walked up and down, watching th^nawn of that 

day which was. either to restore him/ to liberty, or to . 

Vol. I. 10 
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^e^oKf^G^rU Gonsalva W hicJ,.ha.. 
^"'"S'leTour ,e«on behold any object .Hi- 

• pte's inflUe ity an d hi • ™>«»° ™ "„ ° K wllicll m g |,t have 
i " ,e ' 1 1 !"' HTi d Zhout w^t»'fm"trate measures. 

paled superior felicity ™.* e m ™J ° r *' ti fying anticipa- 

confirmation ot wna * "" * Rphaa tian'8 emotion rendered 
^^eS^T^r^Spoufed fortune, 

pathetic ^mentation. R . ld comfort him 

!i Wa LlTo e o tafn £f«matteB about his route : his 
wfficie^to obtain inio^ and ^^ 

*° le B StSw?JSlSiSnn this was*n ol.jectnQt#asiry 
soroeCiuiBtiansett^ne. , lion of nat1ve8 or 

wt to»ied. ^J^f^ihemted captive was but too 
licked merchants, a ™™° &{» . H afiz knew no 
ltk ^Jh?AS5d?o^tK*Uclmn«,«^ 
way for hw frtena to »™ . tradeT ^pm Syria, v* bo 

werW in fi lha **<^°;^ and Ceutab. From this port a 

yort, between Taggter *"*^ in one t>f those vessels 

^ passage might easily * ; b J^2£„a trade with the 

N*oast of Spain, or J e j* 1 "!™^ tne christian town. 
*1lffi^to^^™ indeed long and 
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' the* AhriogadenY had, giVen orders that the Christian 
should be conveyed whither he chose, at bts cost, and 
therefore nothing now remained but to take leave of 
hi* fellow prisoners. 

Never before had the King felt so acutely for bis 
brethren in affliction ; the alteration in his own situa- 
tion-appeared to deepen the misery of theirs ; be parted 
from them with many expressions of sympathy, charg- 
ed -with cpuimissionsto various quarters of the globe, 
and promising faithfully to have them all executed. 

From the slave-court Sebastian returned through the 
gardens, bidding a joyful farewell ^to every structure 
and every plant that his labour had formed, or fostered : 
yet regret mingled with gladness, for these gardens 
were the peculiar property of Kara Aziek, and her 
gentle image appeared to rise at every turning to re- 
proach bim. 

Hafiz had obtained permission to attend his favour- 
He slave to Mequinez : as they mounted their mules 
at the great gate of (he Cassavee, Sebastian recalled 
the last time he bad passed those gates after his fruit* 
less attempt at escape; he was then returning be be- 
lieved to eternal thraldom ; but four months had elapsed 
since, and as if by miracle Bis chains were broken ! 

The mules were swift of foot, and well acquainted 
with their road ; when they had conveyed their riders 
totftje top of an eminence leading from the valley, Se- 
bastian turned round to take a farewell look of the ha« 
bitatiofi that contained Kara Aziek. The gilded pin- 
nacles of her apartment glittered above rows of tall cy- 
press trees ; he breathed unnumbered blessings on her, 
fixed his eyes for some moments upon that quarter of , 
.the Oassavee, then spurred his mule down the oppo- 
site side of the decHvlty. ' » 

An arrangement with tbe merchants was quickly 
made by Hafiz, who paid beforehand, the charges of 
his companion's journey *, at parting, the good-natured* 

• man shed tears, which Sebastian repaid by sjstoere ex- 
pressions of esteem and everlasting sense of obligation : 
be was preparing to commence nis journey, when one 
of the Syrians brought him a packet whica Hafiz-had 
Instructed bim to deliver when be should be on his re - 

* tarn ; the King took, and eagerly opened it. 

Its contents were a purse containing several gold se- 
quins, some valuable jewels, and a number of those 
small shells which then passed current through Africa, 
and -are still known there by the name of Baibary mo- 
ney ; upon them lay a slip of vellum, with these words 
written on it—" Unforeseen accidents may render this 
purse of use to tbe friend of Kara Aziek." 
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.This fragment of her band-writing made the ante* 
ble Moor almost present to Sebastian ; be looked in- 
Wntlv on the. Characters, sighed and signed again, for 
memory too forcibly told him. that in striving to such 
eour him shp had lost her own peace. Closing, the 
packet with a mixture, of gratitude and regret, he 
mounted the animal provided for him, and began his 
route. 

. The men with whom he travelled, were too much- 
occupied in calculations of profits and losses to inter- 
wpt their companion's reveries j they were furnished 
with an order from the Almogadejn, purporting that 
Fabian his slave was going on business to tbe sea-coaa*» 
and therefore not to he detained on suspicion of being 
a runaway : in consequence of this, their progress was 
unmolested, and they continued journeying on slowly, 
but safely. 

The traveller'SYoad lay near Alcazar ; it crossed that 
ratal plain, where, above twelve months before, the 
King of Portugal, at the head of a few gallant troops, 
bad rashly Staved the whole force of Morocco : what 
were his emotions when he now entered on it ! 

The meridian sun blazed over its broad and, arid 
surface, marking with a glaring light every snot affect- 
ing to memory : Sebastian transiently closed his eyes, 
as if to shut out a picture, that, alas ! was painted yet 
stronger on his mind. That dismal plain covesed with; 
dead, such as he had seen it with Abensallab, wa»even 
more present to him than the one be actually saw : 
Stukeley, De Castro, the young Braganza, eveiy dear 
and lamented associate, pressed upon recollection; those 
deep wounds of the heart which new anxieties had sloe- . 
ed, now opened affesb, and he became once mere the , 
prey of profound though unavailing remorse, 

€Mv.en up to gloomy retrospects, Sebastian sought to 
Indulge them alone and at liberty : for this purpose ha 
took advantage of his companion Is' halting for refresh- 
ment, ami went to visit the tower where Sit Thomas 
Stukeley fell. His path was whitened vrifib human 
bones ! he .trod amongst them hastily, yet appreben* 
sively, for Whether these were the last mortal relics 
of Moors or Portuguese, they were still the relics of 
men. 

Seen under the cheerful light of day, the broken 
watch-tower was not in itself so dreary an object as it 
had appeared by tbe glimmering of moonlight, but 
Sebastian viewed it with still drearier reflections :iirao 
had altered his sentiments, and taught him to consider 
cfce blood shed under those walls, as blood shed use* 
'eesly and madly; but for his fantastic enthusiasm, . 
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Sfttkeley might have been then living honoured and 
happy. 

i Struck with thin thought he slowly approached the 
ruins, that he might look for the last time on the spot 
jphfeie he had found his friend's body ; as be advanced, 
two men issued from the shattered gateway,' and pass*- 
ed him $ one of them started as he passed, and step* 
ped — Sebastian moved on, thoughtless of personal dan*- 
ger. |ie had gained the place be sought, and had stood 
sadly contemplating it, when, on raising his eyes, an 
he turned away, they were arrested by the sight of 
feces peeping at hint through the lower branches of 
some trees : in one of these he recognised the dark 
scowl ofBen Tarab. ' 

Instinctively he grasped the head of a loaded pistol 
which he- wore in his girdle ; this action, and ue sud* 
den blaze of his eyes, made the cowardly Moor re- 
linquish his held of the trae, its boughs closed as he 
feet them easily out of his band, preventing Sebastian 
from seeing which way he went. 

Somewhat disturbed .'at this unexpected rencontre, 
(he young monarch stood for a moment to determine 
on hifTutare movements,- he was too conscious of Ben 
Tarab's animosity not to apprehend its effects, and 
therefore thought it best to rejoin his companions 
without incurring fresh risk by attempting alone to find 
the cave of Abensailahi regretting, this necessity', be 
hastened from the ruins, and looking back, beheld Ben 
Tarab and bis comrade stealing behind the trees and 
the wall in the same direction with himself. 

Once more he turned round and stopt, determining 
to accost the Moor and be satisfied if the meeting were 
accidental ; but on seeing him pause, Ben Tarab again 
retreated and concealed himself among the broken 
walls: Sebastian then resumed the road to his friends. 

The travellers had pitched a 4ent on the plain, and 
were therefore visible at a great distance : through Che 
loop holes' of the tower Ben Tarab now watched the 
•eouraeof the King, and saw him enter their tent ; he 
then descended, and rejoicing at the chance which had 
led arm t» this spot for temporary shelter from the* 
heat, called his associate and ran off to the town of Al- 
eazar. ■ 

On rejoining the merchants, Sebastian thought it 
best to speak of his adventure and the apprehension be 
grouAded on it ; one of the Syrians to whom Haflz 
had peculiarly recommended his favourite, -proposed 
' immediate departure ; If Ben Tarab wished to cast ob- 
ataders-tn their way, he might easily find means for 
tfoinga*, by questioning the freedom of Sebastian, ot 
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by informing some of the Emperor's officers in' Ateftt 
lar, who would then seize him for their master's ser- 
rice. Under this idea it was fit the whole party should 
hasten to get the start of the Moor. 

Their tents were now struck, their camels re-loaded, 
end bidding adieu to the pleasing hope of seeing Aben- 
eallah, Sebastian mounted a swift horse and resumed 
bis journey. 

They had scarcely passed the boundaries of the 
plain, when a party of horsemen from Alcazar, over- 
took and detained them : the King gave himself up for ' 
lost; but he dissembled this despair, and met the scru- 
tiny of the Moorish soldiers with apparent composure. 
Surrounded by armed guards/ Ben Tarab could rail 
and threaten with impunity -. he* accused Sebastian of 
being a runaway slave; to oppose this assertion, the 
principal merchant simply produced the writing and 
signet of the Almogadem, purporting that the Chris- 
tian who accompanied them was a servant of his, bear 
ing important dispatches to the Alcayde of Kouf. — 
At sight of this convincing testimony, the Moors be- 
gan to excuse themselves, and were about to depart, 
when Ben Tarab called their captain aside and said a 
few .words to him in a low, furious tone ; the officer 
directly countermanded his men, telling the merchants 
that as they were going to travel through a Cavila then 
in a* state of insurrection, he Would honour the Almo- 
gadem's messenger by escorting him to the Alcayde 
and afterwards protecting him back to Mequinez. 

At this masterly trick of Ben Tarab's the blood for- 
sook the face of Sebastian, but it rushed indignantly 
back, while, haughtily braving his fate he told the 
Moorish captain to lead on. — <-Ben Tarab eyed his 
changing countenance with a doubtful look ;— 

" If thou art not a runaway," he said, thou and thy 
master will thank us for this safe guard ; and if thou 
art deceiving us, thy phnisbment will net waitfor the 
sentence of El Hader, whose signet thou must have 
stolen ; the Alcayde of Kouf will doom thee to Meath 
immediately." 

" Thou art not my judge," replied the King, di- 
recting a withering glance towards him : intimidated 
• by former scenes, the malicious wretch nimbly fell in- 
to the ranks of his military comrades, and proposed 
advancing in ttieir journey ; the merchants acquiesced. 
Noue but the acquaintance of Hafiz knew the real des- 
tination of Sebastian, and tbey were therefore pleased 
to find, that instead of being detained by this adven- % 
ture, it would expedite and protect them : they pro- 
ceeded oo thetr way, headed and flanked by the soU 
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diets, who "were content to observe the object of their 
suspicion riding in the centre : — 

While Ben Tarab- was exulting in an accidental 
meeting, which had thus enabled him at least to annoy, 
it* out to frustrate the supposed design' of his former 
enemy, Sebastian was ruminating upon some mode of 
tocape : not one presented itself: he must either con- 

> fess that he was made free, and going to embark for 
Portugal, or try a bold experiment on the Alcayde. 

To dare the former, would be jnadness, because all 
Christian captives above the rank of. artisans or peas- 
ants, belonged by law to the Xeriflfs ; Ben Tarab couhl 
therefore plausibly question EI Iiader's right to liberate 
him, until his true rank were ascertained, and such a 
scrutiny would be destruction : he then resolve* to ha- 
zard a suddenly-conceived stratagem. 

During the time in which they halted for the night, 
be selected awBuperb diamond from the jewels of Kara 
Aziek, and placing it in the embroidered purse by 
itself, folded ij in a piece of brocade after the M oresco 
fashion, and deposited it in his breast. The character 
•f the Alcayde had been given him* by Hanz's friend, 
to whom he communicated bis plan, and upon that he 
built for success. 

After some days of wearisome travelling, and days 
full of agitation, the cavalcade came in sight oftrw 
chief town in the province of Konf ; the merchants 
were suffered to pursue their way the port they 
sought, leaving. Sebastian, 'whom they dared not at- 
tempt detaining, solely to fortune and his guards. 
*• Ben Tarab's ferocious eyes glared with satisfaction. 

_*s he followed his unprotected victim into the Al . 

v cayde's hou3e ; disdaining to notice him, Sebastian 
calmly proceeded.— While parsing from the court to 
the audience hall, his upright mind shrunk from un- 
manly deception ; he was tempted to risk the truth, 
though convinced it would throw him again into sla- 
very ; but his country, his duties, his beloved, aH tugged 
at his heart strings, and aided by the universal tolera- 
tion of stratagem under circumstances like his, weak- 
ened every other impression ; he sighed over the bitter 
necessity of the act, besought Heaven* to pardon it if 
really culpable, then entered the hall. 
" His fate was quickly decided : the gem Jie broujdir, 
appeared an undeniable proof that he came direct from 
El Hader ; he. presented .it in his master's name, 
alledging that the Almocadem had sent it as a friendly 
token, reqniijng from bis relation in return only a satis- 
factory account of the province he governed, as it was 
•aid at Mequinez, to betiipe for revrtt.— The crqdu- 
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. low Alcayde readily promised to give Mm every infor- 
mation on the morrow ; and immediately issued orderay 
for the guards from Alcazar to be refreshed in hi* 
house, and lodged there during their stay* < • ** 

Sebastian bow carelessly told him tfee story of their 
ofHctoits protection, at which the foolish Alcayde 
laughed heartily, though he deigned to say, they bad 
not acted.amiss ; and telling the Christian to repose 
, himself wherever he chose, left hire for the night., - : 
ft was quite dark a^this time, and the room in whicb 
Sebastian remained, opened into a piazza on. the outer 
side of the* house: the sound of laughter and vokes, 
mixed with the sharp notes of a tabor, and the ringing: 
of drinking cups, assured binv that Ben Tarab and. his 
follow*!* were already relaxing from their watcbings, 
among the domestics of tiie Alcayde.— The Syrian bad 
hastily sketched out to him the site of a neighbouring 
village, from whence be might possibly cjoss to Spain, 
(for to reach Ceutah or Tangier undiscovered, was out 
of the question) and by the rocks be saw towering be* 
fore him, he knew the village mtist be at band : now 
then was the momSnt for flight. He felt in his sash to. 
ascertain if the lemuinder of Kara Aziek's present 
was safe and feeling it under his hand, he pushed open 
a latched door, and sprung into the piazza. 

A short winding path brought him to a slanting 
defile of rocks, whose feet were washed by the united 
seas of the Atlantic and Mediterranean ; the sublime 
sound of their waves, first quickened the motion of 
Sebastian's heart and steps ; he rushed forwards, and 
their vast volume of waters, heaving under a clouded 
sky, burst upon his. view. 

Joy unnerved him'; he stood rivetted for. awhile; 
straining his eager eyes towards the shore of Spam. 
Through the dusky night, the lofty rock of Gibraltar 
(towering like some fabled giant) was alone dimly dis- ■ 
cernible ; its watch-fires cast a sullen gloom above the 
horizon, now ascending steadily, now blown bv sudden 
gusts along the air, roused by the creaking of vesseis,the 
King started from his trance, and hurried to the village. 
It consisted of a few fishing-huts, ami except an old 
man and his son who were busy in towing their bark 
to shore, all its inhabitants were gone.to rest. There 
was just light enough for these men to see in the band 
nt Sebastian, B heap of sequins, with which he tempted 
them to put off immediately for any port on the oppo- 
site coast : they hesitated only a short time ; his ardent 
intreaties and persuasive manner, but ab6veall,hi$ 
gold, decided them to incur any risks, they once more 
hoisted their sail, he leaped into the bark, and in a few 
minutes they were far out at sea. 
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- • ft there a heart to which liberty Is sac red* to which si 
country and a home are dear, thai does not tbrob witlf 
anxiety, for Sebastian ; and if that heart has known toe* 
kitternesa of loaff and 'hopeless exile from these bless- 
ings, will it not paint his fselings only too faithfully ?— 
. As the little boat flew direct before the wind,. and 
toe waves roared and foamed round its slender keel, 
the King of Portugal sat motionless, like one stunned ; 
bis eyes indeed moved ; they roveo over every object 
•gain and again, to impress their reality upon his mind 

' with that assurance he felt it needed : dotrbtiully he 
Barkened to the splashing of the sea, mistrusting the 
evidence of every sense, and unable to steady or to 
corripose his thoughts. 

Assuredly joj^ overcomes us more frequently than 
•onrow ; perhaps it is because we arm ourselves against 
the latter, and abandon ourselves to the former without 
reserve. 

While myriads of bright visions were passing and,, 
repose}* g through, Sebastian's entranced imagination,' 
the fit bssmaa and his son were shifting, their sail and- 
tasking about with plodding indifference ;they neither 
observed nor shared their royal companion's emotion. ' 
The wind continued favourable, the coast of Africa 

' receded, and the fertile mountains of Grenada and- 
Andalusia advanced from the horizon : the vessel rsfw 
ran into a creek and disembarked her crew. 

The moment Sebastian's foot pressed Christian 
ground, he threw himself down aad embraced it ; gra- 
titude and adoration locked up the powers ofspeecfc ; 
so much pain and pleasurejnelted his heart, tSl.t it was 
too big for utterance, and be wept. His companions, 
did not long allow him an indulgence of this honourable 
weakness, their veices made him start front the earth, 
he flung tbem their reward, and then they hastened, 
away. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Day was just breaking over the high tops of an olive* 
ground, beneath which stood a solitary cottage ; Sebas- 
tian approached, and unwillingly roused its' inhabit- 
ants ; they were a simple good couple, and finding thar 
their disturber was a Portuguese escaped from Barbary, 
they brought hini in, forced refreshment on him, half- 
wearied him with questions, and at length resigned to 
him the only bed their habitation afforded. 

Secure of freedom, and of all the blessings in it* 
train, the King hastened to give repose, both to hi* 
body and to his mind ; his exhausted spirit bathed it* 
self in a long and deep sleep, which net even a blissful 
dream disturbed : the noon-day sun awoke him to sr 
livelier sense of what he had regained. 

Glowing with rapturous emotions, and eagerly anti- 
cipating that moment which should restore him to Don- 
na Gonsalva, he knew it would be impossible for him 
to endure those delays which must arise, were he to 
- declare himself in Spain or in his own dominions, era 
he had reached Xabregas ; he therefore determined up- 
on travelling disguised, and giving himself the roman- 
tic delight of surprising her. 

Having told the people who lodged him that he was 
a Portuguese officer journeying homewards, he had no 
difficulty in procuring a guide and mules to take him 
through Andalusia, the Irtw condition of the men with 
whom he must associate during his journey, would 
render a recognition of his person very improbable, 
and relying on this circumstance, he left the sea-coast 
without apprehension of discovery. 

in one of the valleys through which he passed, the 
ringing of a convent bell gave the welcome tidings of 
evening prayers ; bow many months had elapsed «ince 
that holy sound had spoken to him of Heaven 1 he has- 
tened to obey its summons, and leaving his guide in 
charge of the mules, went into the chapel : scarcely 
any one was there except a few poor monks. Sebas- 
tian prostrated himself before the image of h.te dying 
Saviour, and the emotion of his heart again flowed out 
in tears. 

. Tears like these the manliest eyes ne/id not disdain 
shedding ; nay, tears like these, honour him who sheds 
them. V 

Animated by this delightful act of duty, he retired 
immediately after the service, and regained - the mule- 
teer ; they set forwards once more toward Portugal. 

Traversing the luxuriant vineyards of Andalusia, 
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they followed for some time the course of the Gaudi- 
ana, then crossing its stream, they left its wild rocky 
banks far behind, entering upon that part of Portugal 
which is denominated the kingdom of Algarve. 

As Sebastian descended the steep heights that di- 
vide the two countries, the winds sweeping over his 
native land, came on his sense with imaginary sweet- 
ness: at every gale, the remembrance of former joya 
became more vivid, and his heart beat with additional* 
. impatience. Freedom had so intoxicated him, that he 
* hoped even against probabilities, expecting to find hie 
. Gonsalva's beauty and health unimpaired, and his un- 
do willing to resign the sovereign power without a 
struggle. 

Sometimes grateful thought turned back to Africa, 
and a blessing on the gentle Kara Aziek would burst 
from his lips ; but such thoughts were transient, for 
love, friendship, and a kingdom, were before him. 

Travelling without intermission, only snatching a 
hasty. meal • occasionally at some goatherd's cabin, or 
under solitary shades. Sebastian, with his guide, 
quickly traversed Algarve, penetrated through a pass «• 
of the Sierras de Caldaraon successively into the pro- 
vinces of Alentejo and Eslremadura, -arid at last he 
found himself in the vicinity of his own capital. 
. . Having dismissed his guide, he now sought some 
obscure house where he might make suoh inquiries as 
hitherto he had urged in vain: the people whom he 
questioned could merely tell him that the prior of Crato 
had, indeed, escaped from Barbary very, soon after his 
capture, and that the Cardinal King was declining fast. 
Of Donna Oonsalva they knew nothing. 

In those days information of court changes did not 
travel down to the lower ranks of society, as it doea 
s now in these freer times ; newspapers ana magazines 
were then unknown ; the titled aad the powerful were* ' 
considered liko so many gods 7 , and their actions were 
as imperfectly known and as rarely scrutinized as if 
they really dwelt nbnvp thf. clouds.— Sebastian, there- 
fore , wo* force J to satisfy himself with the belief, that 
if *tk: bad fallen a sacrifice to. pihf, her death must 
bsjvtf bccoint* pub lie, be consequently concluded that 
, sh& wan still living in tiie p-Unce of Xabregas. 

T& Xat»mp>* hutfeunL itiu young and, impassioned 

J.ivbi. Whijn hurrying nvurihe road which led to it, , 

hi* warm fancy pictured in endless variety the circum- 

"< lUv'if mming ; the ivell-refnembere/i beauty 

ao.il -ii'-li "iiIni: iih' ni' i^maiUva agitated him to weak- 

ii- *r . " V;n M i in .l '.mil shall hold her in my-, 

"' total owl. bu«i i ly advancing to the privata 
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goto of her ibodt. The fate yielded to life b*nd $••&# 
entered; and treading rightly across an angle of tb*C 
garden, passed into a pavillion whence issued a secre* 
passage leading into the state apartments of the palaeev 
- The springs of every door*were known to Sebastian ? 
lie pressed one, which opening, led him into the sub- 
terranean gallery : breathless, trembling, almost flying, 
he was at the entrance of a favourite room of Donn* 
€tonsalva't ere be thought of the alarm his appearance 
might cause Iter; he paused, and for that instant Ms 
limbs failed under him ; but the sound of Gonsalva'» 
roice banished every temperate consideration, new-' 
strung his nerves, and made him suddenly push ope* 
the door. 

Donna Gonsalva was standing alone with her back 
towards bun, she turned round, and Sebastian beheld* 
again* that resplendent beauty which had never for a 
moment been absent from his thoughts.— lie rushed 
forward and fell at her feet. 

Overpowered with the violence and the variety of 
bis emotions, her very name expired in sighs on hi* 
, lips, and he could only cover her hands with kisses and) 
with tears. 

At sight of a man coarsely hibited and obscured 
with dust, Donna Gonsalva ottered a cry of terror - 
hut the action of Sebastian, his emotion, the well-known 
touch of bis Mps and baQds, the Very circumstance of 
Ms entering by a private vsay, made hitn apparent to 
her : she turned deadly pale, and sunk upon a seat 
Without speaking. 

Her impassioned lover hastened to support her in' 
his arms: " Yes, Gonsalva !" he exclaimed, in a voice' 
broken by excess of joy— *<My own Gonsalva! it is 

Jour Sebastian who now presses you to histharapttrretf 
eart." 

Amazement! Donna Gonsalva struggled m bis em- * 
brace. Still silent, she endeavoured to escape from 
his arms, sometimes appearing on the point of caHing; 
for assistance, and then suddenly cheeking herself. 

The young King hastily threw off his bat and gash- 
ed aside his hair ; " book at me, my beloved !" he *x- 
claimed wildly, "look at me and acknowledge your 
Sebastian ; changed as my person is, surely my Voice, 
Oils agitation— " 
, . «* Release me r** interrupted Gonsalva, fcvertiagbei* 
head still more,—" I know you not : Don Sebastian \4 
dead." - 

The King looked. at her with surprise, amounting to 
stupefaction ; "Dead!" he repeat**, "you havebe^ 
tteved me dead; and yet live ttv ki health and beauty— , 
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Cknwalrm, is this iseepUoir acted to try -me ?— © yes, 
Jaw," be added again falling passionately at her feet* 
-»-" You cannot, have forgotten me/— you cannot have 
ceased to love the roan who hat • suffered so long, ao 
Jnueh, and to faithfully." Again he wrapt hid arms 
round ber, and again she struggled and broke away. 

As she fled towards one ofthettoors, her foot struck 
against a little couch and awoke an infant that wal 
sleeping there. At the sonnd of a child's cry, Sebas- 
tian was transfixed, but instantly recovering, be sprung 
forwards and tearing off the covering mantle, beheld 
a boy whose features appeared to mingle those of two 
well known faces: his eyes flashed from the-oouch to 
Donna Gonsalva. Covered with confusion, and scarce- 
ly censciotfsof what she was doing, she hurried back, 
ajad threw herself on the bed to conceal the child . 
. Pale, aghast* speechless, lost in a mist of frightful 
apprehensions, Sebastian remained gazing on her $ 
crowds of agonizing recollections, of vanished hopes 
and wishes, floated confusedly before him. Was this 
the welcome he had expected ? was this the fond Gon- 
salva whose gratitude and friendship he had pledged so 
liberally to Kara Aziek and to Gaspar ? was this she, 
for whose dear sake he had slighted, afflicted and aban- 
doned the tenderest of hearts. 

*' Gonsalva !V he sternly said, after a long silence, 
"you know me, and you are false. Nay, attempt-not 
to fly ;" he added, seizing her arm with an iron grasp, 
"stay and explain this damned mystery." 

The hitherto-confounded beauty now haughtily rajs* 
«d herself, and making a bold effort, ordered him to- 
leave her. " Whoever yoti are, she added, that dares 
usurp the name of Don Sebastian, and intrude thus 
upon my prwacy, I command you to quit me : the King 
of Portugal, were be indeed alive would not have pre- 
sented himself thus before me." 
• The air of disdain with whieh she spoke was yet 
clouded with terror. Sebastian's reason became un- 
settled : " by the blessed mother of Jesus !" he cried. 
"I4aow not what to think! is it possible that only 
fourteen months have so utterly changed my person, 
my voice, my manner, that you should doubt my 
identity 1 O- Gonsalva, bless me but by saying that Se- 
bastian's memory still reigns in your heart, and I will 
seen convwce-you that it is he wfto now stands before 
you agonized and disappointed. " 

Again love and hope, mingled with grief floated his 
eves ; Donna Gonsalva uttered a few inarticulate, eva- 
sive words: in astonishment the King looked wildly at 
her Uta at himself, and seising (he arm he had let go> 
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be dragged her towards a mirror, where lie gazed M- 
tently for a moment upon bis own figure, exclaiming in 
avoioe of thunder, *» I am not so changed ! you know 
me faithless, inhuman woman !" 

The fury of his looks made Gonsalva's frail heart 
quail within her ; fear banished artifice, and she sttfrk 
to the ground, 4mplorteg him by name, not to destroy 
her. v 

As self-preservation was now her first object, she 
besought him to forgive her infidelity— to allow for 
the desperation of her present shame, to be assured 
that the belief of Ms death and the unceasing impor- 
tunities of Don Antoriio de Crato, bad alone rendered 
her untrue. At the name of her new lover the unfor- 
tunate Sebastian staggered a few paces and fell against 
the side of the apartment : What a blow to find hrm : 
•elf at the same instant betrayed by his friend and by 
his mistress ! 

Terrified at the consequences of her imprudent dis- 
closure, Gonsalva began to intercede for her guilty 
lover and her child : Sebastian ran his eyes over her 
without speaking : despair and destruction was in that 
devouring look : it increased the terror of Gonsalva, 
and she clung to his knees, sobbing out expressions of 
penitence.— Invincible beauty still gave an angel's sem- 
blance to tier deceptive features ; as Sabastian beheld 
that heavenly countenance deluged with tears, his head 
ewam, his heart melted, his convictions were shaken ; 
Gonsalva saw her advantage, and redoubled her seduc- 
ing contrition ; but at that moment the accidental dis- 
order of ber drapery discovered that she would soon 
again become- a mother. * 

Recovered by this sight, he broke away, and hurried 
to the cradle : for a while he stood over it with a ter- 
rible countenance ; his looks changed every instantyall 
h is joints shook , he did not speak, but the drops of agony 
on life forehead seemed to say, " Live on : thou hast 
not betrayed me." 

Hastily be averted his head from the mother and 
child, and without having uttered a word, rushed from 
the apartment. ' 

Darting alontj the private passages, and then taking ' 
the first path that presented itself, he was soon several 
mUds from the groves of Xabregas. 

• The mind of Sebastian was now in that tumultuous 
state whkh is the very acme of misery : a state m 
•which every object of suffering is distinctly perceived, 
while memory appears sharpened by the very acuteness 
of regret : like the waves of a stormy sea, thought urged 
on thought, without order or intermission ; those hours 
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once spent with Gonsalva and Antonio, and. those ejt 
reunions, which fourteen long months had cheered 
v |be gloom of slavery, flow thronged on him like 
spectres. Be traversed hills, valleys, and woods, with 
the rapidity of madness : vainly seeking to fly from 
himself. 

Night was far spent, when he heard himseJf address- 
ed by a stranger ; he stopt, and beheld an honest- 
looking man standing at the door of a solitary little 
inn, where some travellers were just alighting from their 
horse? . 

"\Vhut makes you journey through such a night as 
this ?" said the man, " If you have a mind for a shel- 
ter, stay here and welcome $ by your garb you seem a 
poor fellow and not able to pay for a supper— yet you 
shaU have something to eat nevertheless." 

Sebastian paused at the voice of kindness, and found 

- that he was indeed roving about under a dreadful 

storm: the rain falling in sheets had wetted him 

, through, and he Was without a hat, having left it in 

the chamber of Donna Gonsalva.— Bowing silently,- tat 

followed the benevolent innkeeper. 

On tip threshold of his door the good man paused, 
and holding*! lamp up to Sebastian's face, uttered an 
exclamation of surprise at his haggard looks, adding 
" However, there's gomcthing in that countenance *Hat 
tells me I am not going to harbour a robber, so coma 
' in poor follow." 
1 Sebastian followed him into a large kitchen where 
the horsemen who preceded him were already seating 
.themselves near a fire : by their dress and mien two of 
them appeared noblej and the remaining four, their at- ' 
leu dan ts. They took no notice of the King, but called 
. for wine and omelets, and began discoursing about the 
weather: meanwhile" the humane landlord offered his 
humbler looking guest some cheese and onions ; Se- 
bastian in a low -voice declined the. coarse supper ; he 
wrapt himself up in his capote and stood remote from 
the fire, and thinking upon the past scene with Donna 
Gonsalva. 

Of her guilt, and that of his cousia Antonio r he 
could ecancely dopbt j her own confession, and the ex- 
istence of the child, were proof undeniable, and from 
the apparent age of the latter it was evident, that their 
criminal intercourse must have begun ere the period of 
. his attachment to Gonsalva : the conduet and conver- 
sation of DonEmanuel (hitherto so mysterious) then 
' hashed across his mind, and iiis blood froze when ho 
thought that, but for his^ecsevering conduct, he might 
have become the husband of Antonio's mistress. 
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With what piercing regret did he recal the have* 
treatment of the generous JDe Castro, who had too> 
•arely suspected, if not known, f the guilty secret !— A 

Sirotn now escaped him that made the company start.: 
earful of exciting curiosity, he drew his cloak, round 
his face, and moved further from the light, complain- 
ing of a sadden pain.— The travellers eyed him suspi- 
ciously an<f laid fire arms on the table. 

Of his Crown and his people, Sebastian thought no . 
more; the monstrous ingratitude of Antonio, the per- 
fidy of Consul va, and their mutual duplicity, (which he 
vainly endeavoured to trace back to some suspicious 
circumstances,) alone occupied him ; he did not even 
glance towards the measures he should pursue for the 
recovery of his rights as a sovereign ; but while he sat 
lost in rumination, the sound of hU own name made 
him start i it was spoken in a conversation now held in 
Latin by the two superior, travellers.— Attention com* 
pletely roused, enabled him to catch every word, though 
the men spoke in low tones, and seemed afraid that not 
even a teamed language was a sufficient guard for their 
subject. 

The mome/it these travellers laid aside their large 
feathered hats, Sebastian recognised twrt> of bis own 
courtiers. 

*« You will find it difficult to convince me of this," 
said the younger. 

" What! you don't doobt the fact?" cries his com- 
panion, "do you disbelieve that a man, arrived from 
Africa, who asserted it to be true ?" 

"No, I do not question that;" Tejoined the other; 
" but I believe the fellow told atf impudent lie. Don 
Sebastian fell at Alcazar, as sure as yon poor rogue 
stands shivering in the corner." 

U I am not of your opinion:" answered the elder 
f entleman. " I was present When this man from Bar- 
bary brought the intelligence to Don Antonio ; his ac> , 
eonnt was so clear and circumstantial that I dfd not 
scruple to avow my faith in it: and though Don An- 
tonio pretended to treat it with contempt, I saw it 
alarmed bim dreadfully; and well it might, for there- 
turn of Don Sebastian, would be a day of aokward 
reckoning for him." 

" Pshaw !" exclaimed the other cavalier, " bad Don 
Antonio believed the impostor, policy would have made 
him stop the news-bringer's mouth." 

" The Portuguese seemed to guess as much," return- 
ed the former speaker, «« for .though be promised to 
come again on the ensuing a ay, he posted off from 
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Oforto to the house of different nobles, lelliafr the tune 
fitory, and praying to have it carried to the Kiny." * 

i4 Well ! aad why were all these persons unbelievers^ 
too, if the tale appeared 50 true ?" 

«' Why ?— Because every one of fliem are either pre- 
tenders to the successi on, or friends to the pre tended. 
Some were partisans of Philip of Spain, others of the 
Braganzas, the Prince of Parma, &c nobles whokne\v 
well that the restoration of their former sovereign 
would not afford thepi such a chance frr power, as a 
scramble amongst numbers. Our old Cardinal Itraws 
to an end, in a few months perhaps the Spaniard will 
sit on his throne, (for in my opinion he stands the best 
chance,) and we all got a bint of the way to please Phi- 
lip, by hearing how rigorously he. treated every officer 
who returned from Africa, and ventured to sneak 
doubtfully of Sebastian's death. If Don Sebastian 
could get here by mirtcle, he would not rind a man in 
Portugal unbiassed by some faction; he might return 
to his chains." 

That Sebastian of whom he spoke/was now kindling 
into fury ; he- gnawed his neiher lip, and grasped his 
cloak- with a convulsive action.— The last speaker r«- 
, sumed : 

" Every body concludes (hat our present .monarch 
relished the first report of his nephew's being alive as 
little &3 Philip ; for 1 can ,tcll you that Don Emanuel , 
de Castro would not have got the viceroyalty of Bra- 
zil had it not been (teemed politic to send him out of a 
country, which he was-contiquallj agitating by asser- 
tions of Sebastian's existence: nay, the silence of his- 
ministers on the subject, of this last report, and the 
disappearance of the poor devil himself, speaks pretty 
. plain ; the rope or the quajias most likely silenced him 
for ever." ■ 

At this hojriMe conjecture, the joy of hearing that 
De Castro lived, and was in a land of freedom, gave 
way tp anguish, a second groan burst from the unhap- 
py King, the speakers stopt, and fixed their eyes on 
hirn. 

" Who is this fellow ?" asked one of thorn : " a sick 
traveller, I fancy " replied the landlord, drawing near 
and speaking softly, ** or rather I sbmildjhink a poor 
youth crossed in love : for he has a noble countenance, 
full of grievous wildness, and was roving about under 
all that storm without feeling it." 

The good man <itow approached with a cup of wine, ' 
to which Sebastian put his lips, that he might avoid 
importunity, acknowledging that he was sick : the tra- 
vellers resumed their discburse. 

Vol. I. 11 . 
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- "For, my part," said one, " I.would never draw ft 
sword to rescue Don Sebastian, his court was too moral 
for «n,e : neither Venus nor Baochus was worshipped 
there, and where they are not worshipped, I beg leave 
to make iny conge. Besides, he put a public affront 
.-Upon n^ cousin, the young Marquis Ceilamare: toe 
Ikippened to carry off the daughter of a merchant ; the 
old man got her back after one night's absence. only, 
\ct ho complained to the King and he insisted on 
«>llaniare's offering Jicr honourable reparation in pre- 
sence, of her family and His own : the girl (tutored by 
torn Sebastian, no doubt), affected to dispise such ropa- 
ratiyn, preferred taking the vei), and refused him." 

u Refused him !" repeated the other. 

" Yes, indeed ; the degradation was thus made worse 
than if she had pointed his illustrious blood by becom- 
ing his wife ; you were not in Portugal then, 1 know." 

?« No, I was in Italy,'* reioinel his companion, "now 
Lknow your afiitinieiits, I will frankly confess that I 
do not pray for the rash-torafaed monarch's return— lie 
was tfbenrl enough, to be sum, tn;t then he exacted 
' heavy teturnf.— For instance, he gave me a re- 
giment, but it waft on condition I followed his mad 
course to Morocco: fortunately the opportune sickness 
and death of my wife kept me at home. No, no, Don 
{Sebastian made away with all his friends, when healed 
on twenty thousand Portuguese like himself, to slaugh- 
ter, at Alcazar. " 

Utiivering with restrained fury, "his eyes striking 
lire, the young monarch started fiom -Ma seat, and half- 
sprung towards the ungratefiul *miscregnts— but sud- 
denly recollecting himself, he turned away, and hastily 
loft the apartment. 

As he went through a passage opening into a field, 
he found the landlord had IWlowed him : "What is the 
matter with thee, friend ! w said he. " my guests pro- 
nounce thee mad, and recommend my turning thee 
out : I have not heart to do that— i.opea Vernata 
never yet closed his door on the houseless." 

.Sebastian turned round with a look of anguish some- 
what sweeteued by grateful feelings: "I am not 
mad— not quite mad," he said, "thougn at this ni6- 
ment the most wt etched of men.' Fear nothing from 
me, honest Lopez — suffer me only to rest in some place 
where the sound *f human voice may not teach me. 
1 ran reward thee, for I am not so poor as 1 seem." 

The good innkeeper pointed to a barn at a littfe dis- 
tance. " Go there," h.e'Baid, " you will find plenty of 
<le£a straw', antl no soul shall disturb you. Jesu help 
thee poor youth, thoa lookeat at thy wit's en$ !" I«o- 
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-pe* turned back into the bouse as be concluded, and 
•Sebastian Wittily trdde the path before him. 'i 1 - 

The information afforded by the two travellers had 
thrown his mind into fresh tmriblts: to find Tiimself 
Hftus Wotted out from his subjects' hearts, hated for hie 
-justice, derided by those he had served, betrayed by 
-those he loved, forgotten almost by the whole world, • 
•an outcast even'in his own kingdom— was a oonsum - 
mation to his misery, which not even misanthropy could 
nave imagined. DtBTdered for his sake, Gasper seem- , 
ed to cry aloud for vengeance ; yet whe$ was he to 
- find the means of retribution, when the court, the army, 
and the people-, were.eteeled against him r 

What a return-! and how fearful was the spectacle 
.which it presented !— as if a veil had been torn off by 
some invisible power, he beheld every heart in' which 
-lie fondly thought himself cherished* fafee to then* 
Vows, and panting for his blood! his sitk *oul— " eicjc, 
«■ fcnto deatb,"-*turried from object t» object with in- 

treasing anguish: tha^only 4ium«n beings whose love . ._, 
- could be relied en,- were out of his, f each ; De Castro, &r 
though living, was beyond the Atlantic, Gas pa* i a the 
Brave, and Karaifcfiek in the bftteful empire of Mo- 
rocco. 

■ These convictions half-disordered Sebastian's brain : 
he walked with an irregular paee, sometimes stopping, 
.then dartinf eagerly forwards ; alternately striking his 
breast and his forehead, repeating, as their images shot 
'through his mind y the names ofGaspar, Antonio, and 
-Che perfidious Gonealva. 

Though it was his wish and his interest to remain 
Unknown, the mere circumstance of having passed un- 
recognised by two men whom he had so ofteifnoticed, , 
' joined to the singular fortune ef never having been 
j once suspected for their King by any of the Portu- 
r guese, now completed .his anguish: distempered in 
> - mind, he law not » single exception to the prevalent - 
a rorgetftilness ; but wild with grief, with indignation, 
with blasted expectations, hurried into the barn and 
•«ast himself on- a heap of straw : " Leave me my rea- 
son, O, God!" he exclaimed, in a voice, the tone of 
t which proclaimed a, reason just tottering on the verge 
of madness. 
> At that sound, a rustling was heard amongst the 
straw, Sebastian started up, the next moment, a largtf 
rough dog sprung towards him, and leaping against his 
. breast sent forth a cry of joy : " Baremel \ Baremel I — 
O, Heaven ! and art thou then the only one ?" Inter- 
rupted by a gush of tenderness, the houseless monarch 
. clasped his dumb friend in his arms j then recollecting 
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the last time be had seen hfan, and the words fie -bad 
spoken, " Stay and be loved for my sake," his heart 
became so subdued that he burst into tears, and wept 
with all the veheraeffce of a woman . 

Wbiniftg and fatfnlftg on him, Baremel lav at his 
master's feet, with unturned eyes, expressive of that in- 
stinctive attachment which so often shames the -affec- 
tion of reasoning man: the King now stood painfully 
contemplating this added* proof of popular instability; 
"If thqu hadst become hateful to Antonio's mistress," 
he exclaimed, u was there none of my court who would 
ta*« thee in, and cherish thee for my sake !— poor Bare- 
mel ! from a palace to. a abed !— the favorites of fallen 
princes can hope for nothing better."— He smiled 
jrloomily, and sinking down on the straw, laid his head 
upon the body of BaremeL 

The happy animal seemed proud of his royal bur- 
then ; Sebastian then fell into a train of less distracted 
4>ut equally wounding thought,' till by degsees stupor 
succeeded to frenzy; bis feelings betame benumbed 
and * a wavelesseaim"Bpread over Ulem : impercepti- 
bly every aeftating image Jaded away, till deep asleep, 
like midnight darkless, buried aji things in profound 
oblivion. 

Early the ftext day, after seeing his noWer guests ow 
their horses, Lopez came to learn how the poor travel- 
ler had rested ; he found him asleep wfeh Bartateh 
On advancing to awake them, the dog sprung and seiz- 
ed the good man by liis coat— Sebastian opened his 
eyes, and at his command Baremel released old Lope*. 
"Thou*Ttan honest fellow J'll be sworn ?" exclaimed 
the latter, " or this dog would not have taken a fhifojr 
to thee.*— Come, get up and let me give {tee some 
breakfast.' 1 

Briefly thanking him for his offer, the Kingjeaqitind 
how he came to be in pessessjoa of a cresture-fnat had' 
once belonged to their sovereign. Lopez eyed btaa curi- 
ously ; "So, thou hast been a courtier, friend lor may- 
hap a soldier, and— " Sebastian interrupted him, wit 
linfeto lull the curio9ity N whtch might otherwise annoy 
him. t 

"lama soldier," he said, ,". lately escaped" <rom 
Africa. After fourteen months' slavery, I have re- 
turned to my country to .find some friends dead, many/ 
perfidious; my rights usurped by others, and the we- 
man I adored, ftilsef — false as hell !" lie paused, and 
the before pale gloom ;of his countenance, was now 
changed to the crimson flush, of frenzy ;— then recol- 
lecting himself, be added, "wonder not that I am half 
distracted— the sight of this dog, which I remember* 
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have seen following the King, has brought back some 
ideas k t hat ought Dever again to agitate this betrayed 
heart.— How did you get this dog ?" 

u Why, by good luck," replied Lopez, "one of my 
cousins, you see, is under scullion in tbe kitchen of the 
Donna Gonsalva Vimiosa — she that our last King was 
to have married. Sorrow on her ! what a jade she has 
proved ! worse, I reckon, than the woman you are rav- 
ing about—Come, come man, don't shake so j* women 
were sad deceiving devils ever since the fall.— I dare 
•ay now, your jilt had not played the harlot wjth yoor 
cousin, as this Donna Gonsalva has done ? all the woric| 
cried shame on her. You see, in less than five months 
after the King's sailing for Africa, she brings into the 
worfd a chopping child, at first my lady tried to make^ 
it out the King's and said they were privately married y 
but on Don Emanuel de Castro's getting back from 
Barbary, he disproved that story somehow,, and* she 
Would have gone to die in the inquisition, had not the 
prior Antonio boldly owned her and the child, procured 
an absolution for them both from the Pope, and sq 
forced the present King to pardon her. 
; See the world now !— the other day she was scorned 
by every body because both she and her paramour 
were ia disgrace at court, but since the King gets so 
infirm and seems so averse to fix the succession, altthe 
world worships her again. People think, you see, thai 
Don Antonio will have the throne." 

" Where then are the Braganzas^" exclaimed Sebas- 
tian, " What claims can the bastard Antonio make ?" 

" Why, you see," replied Lopez, " this same Anto- 
nio would have the best right if he could prove himself 
the lawful son of our Cardinal King's brother, the late 
duke De Bejaj and so since he cannot prove it, he 
swears it ; that is, he gives out that his father and mo- 
ther were secretly married.— As for the Duchess of 
Braganza, she poor soul scarcely cares for a throne ; 
her heart is out of this world." 

" Alas !" exclaimed Sebastian, u did she lose both 
her sons in. that fatal battle I" Surety the Duke of Bar- 
celos was only taken prisoner?" 

" Oft"}' '" i^ij-'hh'i Lopez, " Holy Mary defend us ! 
you tofmfcti 1 1 1 r m Is ridt i 1 1 n t: of such matters. I, can tell 
you, iuy hvdy dnche&fi did not make 'so light of it when 
she got her pm?r hoy buck again, with a face like a corse. 
He'll nflVrr bcr Hie rudtiy youth he was." 

tl Us is jrcturiitfi tliMK ; said Sebastian sighing deep- 
ly, *'- Imr tliv jjublu Dic^ii, that wondrous child"— 

il Hv jurvfr cnuic batk," interrupted the good Ver- 
lUtra * - Ala*, what a and day was that which brought. 
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the disastrous news ! My cousin, who has a sweett*e«rfr 
in the duchess's family, was there when an officer came- 
who had received his last breath.— The pretty boy was* 
killed by a cannon ball : he fell in his place, following 
the King; and you may be sure then that he fell in the 
thick of the battle." 

At this passing tribute to his bravery, the cheek of 
Sebastian suddenly glowed j he turned aside td conceal 
his emotion, and Lopez went on ; " the King's arm 
beat back the coward Moors that would have trampled 
ever his; pretty page ; so this officer that I was speak- 
ing of, had time to stop and see if he could assist bim; 
< but the dear child made a sign that he would not be 
taken ofPthe field : he grasped the officer's hand and 
gaid, ' tell my mother,' — he could not go on, so point- 
ing up to Heaven and raising his eyes with such arsmile 
as if he would have said he was going to join angels 
like himself, he fetched a gentle sigh, and died." 

Lopez put the back of his hand to his eyes as be 
spoke, and when he removed it again, it was quite wet 
with tears : the severer emotion of bis royal compan- 
ion shook his voice, as he hastily said—" but this dog, 
Lopez— you have not told me how it came into your 
possession." 

" O, aye, the dog— why you see the Doc n a Gonsalva 
took an aversion to it, and ordered her people to put 
it out of her sight— that you know was next hand to 
bidding it be killed— however nobody liked to do that, 
and yet they were afraid to give it a courtier in case she 
should see it again ; so my cousin offers to take it to 
me, because, as he said, £ had a wonderful knack at 
gaining dumb creatures' hearts, and would be sure to 
make him stay with me ; and sure enough, so it turned 
out ; for Bareinel laid himself down as soon as Garcias 
brought nirajn, and never seemed to want to go back 
again." 

Sebastian looked at the animal with .an expression of 

Siercing pain, for he could not forbear thinking poor 
aremel had had no 'caresses to regret when he left 
Xabregas. . * 

While such thoughts passed through^ris mind, he 
was tempted to ask himself whether he were awake ; 
,a groan of bitter conviction followed the question. "Do 
*you remember Don Sebastian ?" he said, abruptly. 
t " Not I, 'Lord help you; I never saw him.— Some 
folks say he's alive still, and that he'll be amongst us 
when we don't expect it ; but for my part I wish he 
may be dead, for he'd find but a di3inal Welcome in 
^ Portugal. All his young nobles courting the prior of 
4^ato because be makes one in their lewd courses ; th% 
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_^^ i sticking to the Cardinal on account of his 
peaceableness ; the poor folks not knowing which side 
to take for fear of their betters j Donna Gonsalva turn- 
ed .into a common harlot,— mercy on 03 ! I ; d rather be 
a mouldering corse in the shabbiest hurry-ground that 
ever was, than the living Don Sebastian with such vex- 
ations to meet him." 
> , Sebastian suddenly laid his icy hand on the aim of 
Lopez, with so convulsive a grasp, and such a ghastly 
simile, that the innkeeper turned mortal pale, and ftegart 
to tremble ; hethougbt himself in the power of a ma- 
.rtiac, whom he pitied and yet feared: the wretched 
Sebastian seeing his terror withdrew some steps, saying 
in a softened tone,. " forgive my strangeness, worthy 
Lopee : do not wonder that my own sufferings, anil 
sympathy with those of an unfortunate prince ahould 
$fms transport me. I will trouble you no longer, give 
me some food, for I must be cone." 

Lopez fastened to obey : alarmed by the varying 
complexion and eyes of his companion, by his irregular 
stef s and suffocated voice : he led him into the kitchen, 
where ho placed before him some coarse 1 food, though 
the best he possessed. Sebastian ate a few mouthful* 
without sitting down, and with an averted face, for 
.there were soldiers and servants in the place* by whom 
he feared a discovery ; having finished his 3canty meal, 
he walked quickly "out of the kitchen, motioning for ' 
Lopez to follow him. 
By the time the corpulent innkeeper overtook biifl 
, in an adjoining field, he had drawn from his bosom the 
treasure of Kara Aziek, and selected from it a bracelet 
, cfgems: this graceful ornament forcibly recalled its 
generous wearer, a»d fixing his eyes on it with n mix- 
ture of regret, tenderness, and consolation, he sighed 
often and deeply. v 

The gems sparkling in day-light rivetted the atten- 
tion of Lopez, and l>e ventured to commend their beau- 
ty : awakened by this remark, Sebastian turned round : 
"Friend!" he said, with an air of gentler sadness, 
"your kindness has not been thrown away upon an un- 
grateful man ; { have found one heart in Portugal wor- 
thy -of a Portuguese: take this precious present, turn 
. it into money, and continue, with added means, to suc- 
cour, the unfortunate. Do not eye me with distrust, 
(he added, seeing Lopez retreat doubtfully,)*! came 
honestly by it ; 'twas the gift of one to whom I owe my 
freedom. She is a JUoor, Lopez, an infideJ, join' your 
prayers with mine for her conversion and her salvation : 
t promise me that you will never pray, without spiriting 
v the saint* to intercede in Heaven for her soul." 
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Again Lopez thought his companion mad, and gentry 
putting aside the bracelet, exclaimed, «« Poor youth » . 
\ would not rob thee for the Whole world; thy 
brain is disordered, thou knowest not what thou art 
doirqj." 

Touched with such uncommon disinterestedness 
the amiable monarch exerted himself to convince Lo-: 
pez that he was perfectly reasonable and sincere ; aiten * 
much difficulty he succeeded : Lopez took the jewels, 
and gave up his title to Baremel. Sebastian squeezed 
the hand of his host, and telling him to remember the 
Moorish lady in his prayers, plunged into a neighbour- 
ing tlncktt 

The royal wanderer was now journeying towards the 
river Zadaon, near the extremity of which lay the home 
of Gaspar : be, hoped to learn there something of 
1 lhat humble friend, to' have preserved whose life he 
would willingly have poured forth all his blood ; and 
hope yet Rirviving every shock, Began to s«oth£ htm 
with promises of Caspar's safety. 

On that subject alone, eon Id hope exert her heart- 
supporting influence, all others were desperate ; and 
the wretched Sebastian, blasted in every tender expec- 
tation, dishonoured by the matchless depravity of her 
who was to have shared his throne, wished only to find 
some gloomy solitude where he might bury his shame 
and his despair. 

• A betrayed lover canuot easily learn to think of the 
woman who once entranced him, in any other manner 
than that to which he has been accustomed j impres- 
sions repeated again and again are not to be immedi- 
ately effaced by one impression, # however just : the 
heart retains its first print of excellence Jong after & 
fxithfess object Has ceased to impress it :• we may re- 
gret without-weakness for a while, what it would be 
meanness to love on, for ever ; in short, we may lament 
that tljo brightest vision of our days was but a vision ! 

Sebastian could not revert to his last interview with - 
Donna Gonsalva, and^not find his thoughts hurried 
away by a multitude of softening recollections ; past 
looks of tenderness, impassioned replies, tears, caress- # 
es, the ton eh of her hand, the tone or'her voice, tinilled, 
through his veins with the force of present existence j 
then returned the conviction of her baseness, and he 
cast himself on the ground, bathing it with tears, and 
uttering a thousand distracted exclamations. 

His devious course was but too frequently, interrupt-" 

ed by these bursts of despair ; but he quickly recovered 

himself, for friendship jjet claimed a share "in his soul, 

md whether Gaspar lived or died, his family had claims 

1 the protection of Sebastian. 
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Travelling through the wildest, because least fre-< 
quented roads, the King procured food at goatherds' 
huts, or from passing muleteers ; his remaining sequins- 
gave him the means of paying these people well, and 
the Watchfuluess of Baremel rendered any precaution 
for bis personal safety wholly needless : at night they 
slept together amongst woods, and in the day journiedf 
1 along, rarety noticed by those who met them: 

During his route, Sebastian had more than once* 
taken out the letter given him by Kara Aziek, but his* 
bleeding heart shrunk from the pain of reading senti- 
ments so tender and so noble ; sentiments which would 
revive too forcibly the vanished virtue of Donna Gon- 
salva. " Another time," he exclaimed, as hereturn- 
e'd the sealed vellum to his breast, " another time- 
matchless angel ! for woman I will not call thee, f 

was to have read this after my re-union with ," 

' that perfidious name died upon his tongue ; he started 
up, called to Baremel, and hastened to lose thought, in? 
the rapidity of violent motion. 

Remembering the directions originally given by Gas- 
par, Sebastian left the Zadaon on his right, and entered 
some beautiful meadows, among' which stood the cot- 
tage of his friend's mother. The mists of morning were 
bat just beginning to clear away from its low roof, and 
Bo sonnd of man or cattle came from the fields around. 
He approached the cottage j its windows were closed, 
its garden in ruins: the silence that reigned there 
caused his heart to stop ; could it be possible, he 
thought, for the family of Gaspar to have shared his 
cruel fate ? grief and horror seized him at this sugges- 
tion. 

* With an unsteady hand he shook the fastened 
door, calling loudly for admittance ; after several at- 
tempts to rouse' the inhabitants, if Inhabitants jtfiere 
were, he, was preparing to relinquish them in despajr, 
when a casement was cautiously opened, and a ferhate 
voice was heard to ask, in a tone of extreme alarm, who 
was there ; this question was only answered by a hasty 
inquiry of whether she belonged to the family of Gas- 
par Ribeiro. 

At this demand the youpg woman uttered a faint . 
cry, exclaiming " O, don't harm us ! — indeed, indeed, 
he is not here." 

Perceivipgthat she ^mistook him* for some, officer of 
justice, tmi Kiirg told her in a tone of convincing gen- 
tleness, that he was a friend, not an enemy ; one that 
had shared captivity with Gaspar, and sought only the - 
satisfaction of beholding him again. 

At mis' assurance the girl hastened down, and open* 
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iuf the d«oi , admitted Sebastian into a low, eaithftoor-, 
ed room, in which he saw a younger girl, half clothed, 
pale, and trembling : their resemblance to Gaspar, and; 
the desolateness of their situation, struck him so for- 
cibly, that uttering an expression of concern, in which 
the name of his friend was more than once repeated^ 
he sat down to recover himself. 

The two young women looked at him fearfully : his 
habit, indeed, was mean and shattered, but the noble- 
ness of his countenance, the grandeur of his ruein, 
awakened a suspicion of his real character. " My bro- 
ther spoke but of one companion in slavery," said Ala- 
rokita, the eldest, hesitating as she proceeded, " and to 
liim he gave a pledge at parting, a ring which—" 

Without speaking, Sebastian heid out his hand, and 
Marakita recognizing on it a coarse bauble that had 
once been her own, hastened to prostrate herself at the 
feet of her sovereign : struggling in vain to repress his 
extreme emotion, Sebastian raised her. and her sister, 
desiring them to tell him the fate of their brother. 
Marakita took out a letter from an old leather case 
which she had hidden, under a stone of the door-way, 
and gave it the King; opening it, he read eagerly as 
follows. 

" Most honoured sovereign, and may I venture to 
say, dear as honoured ! should these ill-written lines 
ever come into your hands, (and God alone knows how* 
to bring that blessed event to pass) I hope they may 
be given you on your throne ; then you will not forget, 
sire, the poor orphans who present it, nor blush to ac- 
knowledge their self-exiled brother : but if, as I fear, 
it should be given to you after your unassisted return, 
W ! let it warn you to trust no man in Portugal. In- 
terest and ambition have corrupted every heart. 

" They who should have loved their King most, have 
injured him most. I have personally applied to Donna 
Gonsalva, to Don jYntonio, to the Dukes of Bragfcnca 
and D'Aveyro, nay, to the Cardinal Resent himself,. 
And all have pretended to disbelieve me. I have been 
imprisoned for my zeal, but thanks to an honest iellow- 
soldier, have escaped, and am at this moment writing 
in a vessel bound for the land of Brazil : a man who is 
leaving her, and will journey towards the interior, has 
promised to convey this packet to my sisters. May 
the saints guide him on his way. ! .... 

" I go, sire, to make a last effort for jusifty* -Don 
Emanuel de Castro, the most upright of your tmjesty's 
subjects, having been ransomed out o£ 15arbuf$r> ,i» at 
present the Viceroy at St. Salvador ; his great soul 
never ye t knew any other ambition than, that of being 
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unsurpassed in virtue : he will hear and eredfc my *»- 

S, and assuredly will interest, the power* of Europe in 
s master's cause. 

" Rely on him sire, and if he still rule in the new 
world when your majesty receives this letter, follow 
me thither : O ! trust not your precious life amongst a 
set of traitors, who have thirsted even for the Mood of 
your humble messenger. 

" Obeying the call of a superior duty, I trust my 
family confidently to the Holy Spirit : fortunately no 
one knew more of me than my name, and my sisters 
may therefore live without fear of molestation. 

" I invoke Jesus, and the Virgin Mother, to hear HI 
those prayers I daily put for the good Kara Aziek and 
for my injured sovereign ! — I throw- myself at his au- 
gust feet, and venture to kiss and to embrace his sacred 
hands.— " The devoted Gas*aiu'» 

The first emotion of joy which had for some time 
Warmed the frozen heart of Sebastian, now glowed 
there ! transported out of himself by this unexpected 
assurance of his friend's existence, he exclaimed aloud, 
** Not at his feet Gaspar, in your King's arms !"— m ■ 

A profound sigh followed these Words, and Sebas- 
tian's mind was soon filled with so many torturing re- 
membrances of the worlhlessness of others, that he 
forgot both his situation and his companions. Starting 
from a reverie at an action of Baremel's he addressed 
the awestruck girls, enquiring about their condition 
and their resources. 

• From the younger he learnt that they obtained a liv- 
ing by working in vineyards, (their mother having 
died while Gaspar was in Africa,) and that the eldest 
might be married to the son of a wealthy muleteer, 
did she possess only a" portion of five gold crowns. 

How often bad the present of Kara Aziek kept Se- 
bastian from feeling the sharpest sting of misery, an 
inability to reward services or to bestow relief, he now 
took out the Moorish handkerchief in which it was 
wrapt, and bidding Marakita advance, put into her 
hands some ornaments of precious stones ; " Take 
these," he said, they are all that is'left an injured mo- 
narch to bestow ? they will enrich yonr husband, and 
enable you to give a portion to your young sister when 
she is of an age- to many : the remainder 1 go to share 
With Gaspar.— Do not shew tbese gems for awhile ; I 
may then be far from pursuit— far from a country 
where love,' loyalty, friendship, the ties of blood, and 
the closer bond of affection, exist no more for me." 
.. -Alarmed by the excessive wildness of the young mo- 
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natch* lookB and veie*, and well informed of bis mtfL 
■Cory,- the two sisters shed tears in abundance, timidly 
asking a few questions, and scarce venturing to i&ijrt 
their eyes, while they invoked blessings on their rdyal 
benefactor and on their brother. 

Much aflfected, the King returned their blessings! 
adding witl a strangely-frantic ainile, " Hear me, yo 
guardian saints of Portugal,— unless I aiu Heaven's 
outcast also !" 

t The sun's broad light now warned him to begone j 
and repeating bis injunctions, he bade adieu<to Mara* 
Jtita and her sister. ' 



CHAPTER XI. 

Directing his course downwards towards the coast, 
the King found himself at night in a mean town «uc 
leagues from Setuvalj some shops were open, aitfi 
at one of tnem he purchased a homely dress, better 
calculated for disguise than the mutilated habit he bad 
brpught with him from Africa t but alas ! the unfortu- 
nate Sebastian scarcely needed any other disguise than 
the alterations wrought on him by hardships and sor- ' 
row s. Toe roundness of health and youth was no more 
to be seen in his rigufe, giving beauty to strength, and 
proportion to grace : his cheeks were wan and hollow*. 
bis eyes dim, his brow furrowed with the frequent coin 
traction of thought j that enchanting smile which used 
' to distinguish him from all mankind, never appeared 
on bit* lips ; who then waa to recognize Sebastian in this 
gloomy-look ill g traveller? 

He slept in the town, and the next momiag resumed 
the road to Setuval. • 

The second night he look up his abode in a cavern; 
on the coast whence there was a noble view of the town 
-and bay. A radiant moon, brightened by slight frosty 
(for it was now November,) illuminated this quiet re*, 
treat ; its |oof, hung with crystal stalactites like na**, 
tural fringes of diamonds, startled Sebastian on enter* 
ing, he paused and* looked back: .the sarrie resplendent 
moon was more temperately reflected from a vast 
stretch of sea $ myriads of stars twirtkled around her t 
the vessels in the bay, and the buildings m the town 
were silvered by ber light, and only a faint dosfalnydf 
waves broke the tranquillity of the Bcenev, 

Is there a heart to which moonlight is hot hallowed 
bv-gYxne* association, or in which.it does not awaken 
devotional feelings? Sebastian felt its softening, p«ri- 
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jrymgfcirlueiice, and making the* sign of the ejriss wrer 
lis breast and forehead, gently breathed a prayer to 
the Divine Being from whom that lovely or* derived 
hor beauty and light. 

He entered the cavern with a calmed spirit: when 
he beheld its fantastic interior flashing splepdoron Mm 
from a thousand tremulous crystals, be awfced with ad- 
miration that no mortal palace could surpass the mag- 
nificence of this to which chance had conducted him. 

The tumult of indignant emotions that had agitated 
him incessantly since his reception from Donna Gon- 
salva, now gave way for awhile to tenderness only: h». 
was about to leave his country and his people he was 
going to try the attachment ef subject*, who, situated 
in another quarter of the globe, knew him soletyby 
his choice of their former governors. Could he expect 
to find from them that grateful fidelity which fhis own 
tourt and famttar friends had failed to shew ! and was 
it from the harshly treated De @astn> that ho was to 
seek rbvlove and duty ? * 

, ' " Yes, from De- Castro !» answered the noble spirit 
of Sebastian, " T cannot better recompense his virtue 
and«flace my own injustice' than by voluntarily aftbrd- 
ing him an opportunity- of serving me." 

To the Brazils therefore he determined to go, con- 
fidently expeeting to be there recognized ,and obeyed j 
lie might then dfepatch letters to all the powers ofEn- 

,tope, notifying his existence, and requiring their assis- 
tance' for the restoration of his rights ; to regain those 
rights without bloodshed was his earnest wish : his 
heart sickened at the prospect of a civil war* should he, 
by remaining in Portugal, give the different parties a 
hope of securing his person; for if those now in au- 
thority chate to start doubts of his identity, he must 
call on his inferior subjects to rise in arms for his sup- 
port. 

This extremity was what he sought to avoid t indeed 
the wounds inflicted by the perfidy of his cousin and 
mistress, bled inwardly making every well-known 
scene hateful to his -eyes, and every friend to whom 
otherwise he might have revealed himself, an objeefof 
suspicion. 

While these thoughts wire gloomily displacing the 
serener melancholy with which he* entered his present 
lodging, he bad thrown himself along the ground, and 
raising his arm to form a support fosniis head, struck it 

. against something, which, on moving out of the way, 
he found to be a tablet, with writing on it in discolour- 

« ed- ink. He cast his eyes incuriously over the writing ; 
the first line strucX the chief chard in bis owa breast ; 
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-and wit^ his hand shading the tablet from the das- 
ylrng glare of the cavern, he road the following wild 
-rtRision. 

O that it were no sin to ask f cm death ! 
. The% would I pray to yield this hatefidbreath : 
Them from l\ft J s desert vasty its spectral gloomy 
These eyes would turn and rest upon the tomb ! 
There griefs approachnot,pain and thought are stitt; 
JW hope, nor fear, can wake one trembling thrill ; 
Smote by the glare of death** petr\fic eye. 
Locked m eternal ice, Ufe x s currents Me; 
JTo more their tides quick-circling through each part, 
Send warm emotions to the eager heart ; 
JV> more' the gates of sense delighted move ; 
JV*o more weak reason yields her throne to love ; 
• But oU things cease; thought, feeling, memory gone, 
Jtnd black oblivion broods unmarked alone. 

< Whether our souls released, immediate go, 

Or sleep in trance awhile, we ne'er shall know, 

Till as our change begins, experience shews « 

The awful secret of the grave's repose*; 

But pardon, Heav'n! a frantic wretch who dates > 

4 To own a heart so torn by rending cares, 

.' So toothing each remembrance, sopossessed, - 

> Jls but to groan and pray for endless rest I 

If when these vital Jtres have ceased to burn, 
Thought, or mere consciousness, should e'er return* 
Say. wouUtnot her idea rush again 
j&nd-stab seraphic Miss with piercing paint 
- Mixed with my being all, forever mixed, 
Of change, incapable her thought is fixed, 
Jtnd here on earth, or there m Heav'nwould come 
To render stiU the same my bitter doom. 
* * * * * 

Ood of mercy ! from thy records rate 
This guilty frenzy ! — let some pitying rays 
Beam on my madden i d brain, and teach my soul 
To bow submissive to thy wise control ! 

Teach me to know, that when I loved too well, 

1 gave a mortal in thy place to dwell .' 
O teach me then to own thy just decree, 
Jind bless the thorny path that leads to thee I 

Pity, heightened to the poignancy of agony by fatal 
sympathy with'tiop situation here described, seized 
Sebastian ; he put down the tablet in extreme agitation, 
for love began new to struggle with indignation, ana 
the tenderness of the unhappy unknown became infeo 
-tious: a confusion of fbitd, delightfur reroileotions, at 
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©lice entered his eon); some Tare moments oftraBseen- 

- dent hardiness again, re-appeared,— moments 4n which 
the beauty, the accomplishments, the well-acted fere 
and purity of Gonsalva had ecalted him to beatitude. . * . 
O ! how was it possible that this transport had been d$- Jf 
ceptive, that this perfection of woman's charms ww ,' 
even then immersed in the low gratifications of illicit ^ 
passion, in the horrible practice of systematic deceit ? 

After this hateful idea rapidly followed a recapitula- 
tion of her various arts while urging on a secret mar- 
riage, which was too surely destined to cover the proof 
of her shameful conduct, as by no difficult manoeuvre 
r her child might have been passed upon him and on his 
people for the legitimate heir to the crown- of Portugal. 
Fury flashed, from Sebastian's eyes at this thought: 
tenderness -fled ; and the frenzy of a heart outraged 
and betrayed in every point, suddenly succeeded.— 
" No, perfidious monster !" he exclaimed aloud, " thy 
. crimes murder regret.— Thou hast not been commonly 
frail, nor deserted me for another honourable lover ; 
then I might have lamented tbee r pity might have unit- 
ed with love in regretting that thou wast not perfect, 
and 1 might have still doated on the past, like this fond 
wretch : but thou hast fallen into such an abyss of 
guilt, that even memory sees thee only^s thou art 
. now." 

He closed bis eyes as if to shut out her image, and 
\ turning to another part of. the cavern, threw himself 
down once more in. the hope of obtaining repose. ' 

It was long ere his tumultuous feelings and throb- 
bing brain were stilled by sleep: piercing thoughts, 
like flashes of lightning quivering by fits through the 
blacknesffof some starless night, frequently shot across 
the gloom that gradually succeeded to frenzy : but at 
' length the dumb caresses of Barfemel softened every 
emotion, and he sunk to rest amid the calm of rising 
resignation. v 

Sebastian dreamt, and be dreamt of Kara Aziek. 
He fancied himself once more going through the last 
interview with Donna Gonsalva, and dragged by her 
orders to a loathsome dungeon ; there he beheld the 

- gentle Aziek braving death for the sake of* pouring 
balm upon his wounded spirit : he felt himself in her 
arms; he heard her touching voice, her tears dropTever 
his face, while bending down she impressed on it a 

• kiss of tender compassion. 

At this instant of {his dream, Sebastian awoke; his 

- heart was beating strongly ; the kiss, the breath of Kara 
•• Aziek, seemed yet warm* upon his lips ; so lively was 

- - their impression that he stretched out his arms with an 
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entranced look, beJiewtae/be •Jipuld indeed damp Wr 
within tbem.—fle leaped from the ground ;■ no one waa 
vfeible; the moon had set, and profound silence wad 
darkness reigned throughout the cavern. -. 

"Aziek! angelic Aziek!" he repeated in a voice 
tender .as her own— " friend, comforter, benefeetreaaf. 
where art thou i» he stopped and scarcely respired I 
for as yet his heart aad his imagination w,ere draafn? 
ing, and lie expected to hear her speak) or at least 
sigh. 

While the echo of his own exclamation murmured 
along the walls, his senses gradually recovered from 
their delusion, and he knew himself to be alone in -a 
place remote from ber he dreamt of: tenderness rapid- 
ly diffused itself over his whole soul, while he supposed 
his dream realized, and. himself held in the pitying, 
arms of Kara Aziek. Her artlessness, her sweetness, 
her mild yet heroic goodness, her trembling soul-sub- 
duing love, her soft beauty, and still -softer voice, floa* r 
od before him, awaking hopes and wishes which a few 
.hours previous, he would have deemed it impossible 
for him to feel. * 

How naturally does the warm and youthful heart 
cling to the source of man's sweetest emotions ! how 
eagerly does it embrace the hope of finding its trans- 
ports renewed ; of blessing and being blessed, — of 
learning again to behold the world* with complacency 
for the sake of one amiable object !— Sebastian believed 
himself solely, yielding to friendship, gratitude, and the 
desire of atoning to Aziek for the wounds he had un- 
intentionally given her peace, when he was tlius dwell- 
ing delighted on the probability of one day becoming 
ber husband. 

" She would share my varying fate without a mur- 
mur ;" he said to himself, " if happy, she would exalt 
and refine ray enjoyments -> if wretched, she would al- • 
leviate my afflictions. On a throne, or jn obscurity, 
with her my grateful heart Could never know a want ; 
her love, boundless as her virtues, would satisfy and . 
till k." t , 

White he uttered this sentence, a thrill of more gen* , 
nine affection than had ever stirred his bosom for } 
Donna Gonsalva, glided through his veins : perfect 
esteem, perfect admiration, perfect gratitude,*-what 
are they, but the purest species of love ? 

To these sentiments were now. added the conviction 
of no longer possessiogany other source of happiness. 

Delicacy gives law to woman's heart: Honour to that 
of man : woman blushes at the idea of entertaining a 
second passion, yet naturally tender, adheres loo tew- 
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<3ta9)y*ometifftes to a changed object. Man," aerus/ 
lomed to consider the weaker sex as dependent on him 
for protection, abhors to exercise his power in propor 
tk»n as it is easy to do so, and while he believes himself 
beloved, refuses to break through ties of which he may 
hare become weary. 

Unconsciously this sentiment of honour had long been 
Gonsatva's auxiliary while Sebastian was in Africa : 
the transporting emotions caused by Kara Aziek'g in- 
. estimable qualities, and those tenderer ones inspired lit- 
ter devotedness, had then been uniformly repressed by 
retnembrance rather than by anticipation : wh6n he re- 
collected whole days of exquisite fe-HcKy, he paused not 
to discover, that after having become acquainted with 
sach a being as Kara Aziek, the less endearing charnci 
tor of Donna Gonsnlva could no longer satisfy him. 

Now was the moment for a perusal of the letter: Se- 
bastian -drew it from his vest, and hurried to the mouth 
of the cavern ; but clouds and darkness had succeeded 
to the -moon** radiance, and it was impossible for him 
to rca* it. He returned with cliagrin and seated him ' 
*elf on a projection of rock, holding the precious vellum 
in his hand. 

While thus watching the dawn of day, his mind be- 
came busied by a multitude of new projects to which • 
the conviction of Aziek's attachment gave birth ; to 
bestow happiness on her. was now, he thought, an act 
of justice : while Gonsnlva appeared virtuous and faith- 
ful, honour and inclination retained him in her chains ; 
but since she had shatnefuHv forfeited those rights, 
gratitude imperiously demanded him for Kara Asciek: 
the disinterestedness of her love had been proved, he 
had therefore no circumstance to lament or to dread in 
an union with her, except her hateful religion. 

To this serious obstacle the ardent character of the 
King, yet sanguine artd romantic, opposed the delight - 
fulliope of becoming Heaven's instrument for her con- 
version : perhaps the fond zeal of a husband might be 
destined to remote this only blemish from what other- 
wise seemed perfection. He dwelt on so gratifying a 
conclusion, till expectation assumed the form of cer- 
tainty. 

Having determined on one day regaining Kara Aziek, 
he naturally fell into reflections upon the manner in 
which such an event was to lie produced : was he to 
return immediately into Barbary, and under some dis- 
guise endeavour to see, N and persuade her to abandon 
her Country ? or was he to pursue his voyage to Bra- 
zil, commence and conclude his attempt at recovering 
Portugal, honourably negociate for her hand, and wed 
Vol. I. li 
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*1icr only when, he bad a throne to share with lier ? tte 
last project was most in character with a generous 
Prince, and he resolved to adopt it. 
* By the former scheme, he might indeed earlier and 
more certainly secure Aziek, but then it would be self- 
ishly tempting her to share exile, difficulties, danjfew, 
perhaps ultimately disappointment or deotti :* by the 
latter, he would merely delay domestic Wcssinjr* to en- 
sure their permanence ; and reflecting on the delicacy 
of her character, he felt assured that years must elapse 
ere she could yiold her heart to any other affection," or 
obey the customs of her country by wedding a inah*o 
whom she was indHftrent. 

These considerations reconciled b\m to the prospect 
of removing for a while yet further from her, and the 
Miss he hoped hereafter to bestow, gave him such ex- 
quisite delight in cotftcmplation, thateveD the guard kin 
angel of Kara Aziek must'have smiled with satisfac- 
tion -on reading the reveries of Sebastian. 

-" Ve3 Aziek !" he tenderly repeated, folding her let- 
ter to his breast, " we shall meet again, even in this 
faithless world ! A time will come when thou only wilt 
reign in my heart : to appreciate thy tenderness, 4o 
know thy unrivalled excellence, it has been necessary 
• for me to learn what themons charm under the forms 
of women. Ah ! who is there like thee ?" 

At this impassioned question Sebastian sunk into a 
train of thoueht, in which he remained absorbed till 
morning shot her first beam into the cavern. 

No sooner was there light enough to trace the char* ' 
acters made on the vellum, than he hastened to reorf 
what he believed would reanimate all his hopes and re- 
solution? : who can describe the dismay which seized, 
upon him when he found this letter contained Kara 
Aziek's eternal farewell ? 

To procure his freedom and restoration to Donnrf 
tionsrilva, this eenerous friend had consented to becemd 
the wife of a Grandee who had long elicited her of 
her father : by this time she was his. and living far from 
Morocco. Immured within the walls of a Harem, her 
noble and delicale soul had no other enjoymen* left than 
the conviction of having sacrificed herself for the ijake 
of him she loved. ■•■,'! 

It was not from passionate complaint or stikffcd ex* 
planation of her feelings, that Sebastian gatbtfetl the 
extent of her generosity— no— -her relation was simple 
and brief, yet she was forced to tell bim. that oy wnr- 
rying the JJashaw of Syria she was bindingljers^flf to 
rite customs, of his nation, and rendering itinqfafesible 
for her to retain a male friend* 

Sebastian was too \Vell aware of her repugnance to 
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•och heartless connections, not to divine instantly, that 
biallberty had been offered only on sach cruel terms. 

Here then was the explanation of that mysterious 
sadness which had overwhelmed Kara Aziek several 
days before bis departure : doubtless ahe had then been 
struggling against that virtuous horror which every wo 
man ought to feel who meditates yielding her vows and 
,her person to a man she cannot love. 

The Jock of her hair was now in the* hand of Sebastian , 
his eyes were intently fixed on it, without his seeing 
kit thinking of it j the complete destruction of all his 
hopes was contained in this fatal letter ; the bright vi- 
sion of gratitude had vanished, and misery's last Mow 
atunned both thought and feeling. * • 

Such a benumbing influence was on him, that be ro- 
.mained nearly on the.same spot from sunrise to sun- 
.set without food or sleep, or the consciousness of want- 
ing either. • 
. It happened that towards evening a sudden storm 
drove some countrymen into the cavern for shelter. 
The noise they made roused Sebastian ; on seeing him, 
alley naturally concluded that be had taken refuge from 
.the same motive with themselves ; and entering into 
conversation with him, he learnt that there was then a 
vessel in the bay of Setuval bound for Brazil. He no 
longer contemplated with lively emotions a voyage to 
the new world, but he was sick ofthatwhicbhe inhab- 
ited ; and to the wretched, change of place seems ever 
deshittble. He accompanied the men to Setuval, where 
he fortunately procured a passage in the ship described, 
and she sailed at midnight. 

While the vessel was tossing among the turbulent 
waves of the Atlantic, Portugal's self-exiled monarch 
had leisure to nrrang* tfoo*e events, which by their 
[■nihf.il rnjH'li'.y hrni unruled Ins reason: he gave np 
the Jwpe nf hap[iinr?!i ; wuli n moody smile he gave 
«p tlie hopi* nfaleflaiag faja hcrm fortress j but still it was 
not pn&r.ilj|{ L f«>r him in ulvnraJun the expectation of re- 
ptinifte lt'\r HcJ^t*, iJh'l wiih <In \n the power of benefit- 
ing I'Ti i r i,., For him Uwte ivns no middle stattar; he 
pire< or sink to utter 
n the active duties of so- 
SMI -' the remembrance of his 

■ -i,- md alas ! how sad to 

twUM Cor his sake ! private af- 

i biirtt except* indeed in the 

i arorlli of Don Emanuel was 

iter ile scene did life then 

j'i- ■:-. j>i : fir- i -iiriLTf-.j i\n iju present and the future, 
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till his heart took so deep a print from despair, as to 
make him wildly doubt whetker be bad ever fc&owa 
what happiness was. v . . 

In Ibis state he, was ill -adapted to share in the noisy 
garrulity of his fellow voyagers ; he shunsVed their. s©> 
* ciety, sitting retired In an obscure part of the vessel, 
from the deck of which he. seemed -to be stupidly 
watching her track through the waters. 
, It was on the sixth mefning after their departure 
from Setuval, that the clearing away the thick mist dis- 
covered a Turkish galley which had been blown out to 
sea, striving to re-gain her Tourse, and bearing up to- 
wards the strait* v the-captain of the Brazilman beiag a 
fellow of an adventurous spirit, proposed giving the in- 
fidel chase ; though bis vessel was Inferior in -size and 
weight of metal, the hope of a rich booty animated his 
tailors : by general consent their track was altered ; 
they crowded sail, aad soon came along-side tbaaallaj, 
whose heavy decorations impeded her motion. 
. The tnflde4 perceiving Might impossible, resigned 
Jiimself to necessity, and prepared lor action. 

At the first broadside, Sebastian, who bad hitherto 
«at desperately inattentive to the hasty preparations, 
started up } his brave heart, roused at the ahum of war, 
cad every nerve was braced ; but suddenly recollecting 
thoas reflections in Barbary which had prompted him 
to vow he woald never wantonly draw the offensive 
sword,1ie cast himself again on the deck where-he lay 
inactive. 

'His limbs shook with an internal struggle f the sai- 
lors supposed he trembled from fear ; bat as the balls 
showered over him, they changed their (pinion, and 
pronounced him mad. 

Though the Portuguese were lavish of their blood 
and their ammunition, they were no match for an ex- 
perienced enemy: be manoeuvred his vessel with a 
quickness and dexterity which soon gave rum Btnlecid- 
«d a superiority, that the firaaHmaa, in despair, or- 
dered his crew to^sUike. - At that command Sebastian 
epruag ffom the deck, threw himself before the colons, 
and exhorted the sajtors to defend them from infidel 
Jiands; then seifcing a weapon, he rushed forward to 
the most exposed station. 

It was no longer lor mere conquest, but for liberty, 
for tile honour of the Christian name, and the Portu- 
guese flag, that be was afbbut to fight ; his eyes now 
flashsd with their former fire, his figure seemed to di- 
late, and his inspiring voice roused and inflamed every 
Aaut." . Used to command, and theoretically skilled in 
fan*) tactics, he was unconsciaus that he alone gave 



ferders.tbut those orders were instantly approved and 
obeyed: tbe captain bad just; knowledge sufficient to* 
perceive that he bad got one on board, to whom war 
was familiar, and he therefore suffered his people to 
follow the dictates of their new leader. 
• The Turk foaglit ably : his vessel skillfully worked, 
and favoured tiy the wine, for a longtime bade defiance 
to every effort at boarding her: her shot and fire ball* 
bailed through the rigging* of the Urazilman, but hap- 
pily the wind fell, and the Portuguese rapidly throwing 
-Out their grappling-irons, succeeded in fastening her 
alongside. 

The remembrance of former combats, and the fire «f 
native valour, now shone on the brow of Sebaatiano 
tike a blaze of lightning he flamed jon the enemy's 
deck j his voice, his looks, his gesferes. called on others 
to follow ; in one moment be fell witti the force of a 
thunderbolt anion gat the infidel*, whom his powerful 
arm crushed and scattered in evjpy direction. Aftejr 
a -short, yet desperate resistance, tbe Turkish captain 
cast a gloomy look over the blood and devastation 
around bhn, then dropping the point of hia sword, he 
. delivered it to Sebastian. 

The Kisg having returned the captain's* word*, flew 

• from place to place to stop any wanton slaughter ; de- 

structibn then ceased. The commander of tbe Jhrazil- 

• man eyed him with gathering discontent ; "What share 
do you expect of the booty ?" he asked sourly. "None," 
returned Sebastian, " 1 ask only eare and compassion 
for these wounded men." * 

Ttte gentleness of his manne/ testified sincerity, and 
' well pleased to be so cheaply served, the captain pro- 
mised prompt obedience. While they were speaking, 
■ the shrieks of a wttnan were heard from below + at that 
sound Sebastian sprung over a heap of arms, and leaped 
r. down into the oabm : there he beheld a groupof -women 

• clinging together, as if seeking to protect the entrance 
- 1 orSn4ouer room where a lady had fainted. At his de- 

eiiitve voice r - some, saUors who had alarmed them, fell 
saek) hi* intrepidity bad gained their admiration, and 
•d miration is quickly followed ty submission. 

" My friends, we do not- war with women I" he ex- 
N claimed^ in a tone of noble reproof; the men blushed 
hud withdrew. Pleased with the effect of his ascen- 
dancy, the young- monarch hastily jfaste ned the door 
and advanced respectfully ; sobbing, the ladies pros- 
- t rated themselves at hia feet: touched with their dis- 
tress, he tried to re-assure them, while he approached 
the one who lad fainted, and was lying wrapt up in her 
shfcwl at full length upon, the floor of the inner cabin. 
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Bending one knee to the ground, he raised her &tfht*' 
ly, and in doing $0 discomposed her vet! ; trembflrjg, v 
agitated, almost transported, lie lifted hastily the long' 
black hair that her fall had disordered, and, beheld the 
soft features of Kara A#iek. " Gracious God ! am I 
awake?" he exclaimed, gazing on her. and clasping* 
her to his breast. The consternation of her attendant*' 
at this bold action waspainted in their faces ; Sebastian" 
regarded them not, he held Kara Aziek still, calling on 
her to revive and behold her protector in hfm. 

Did that voice, so beloved, penetrate the dull ear of 
insensibility ? Aziek opened her eyes* and they rriet 
those of Sebastian fixed tenderly upon her : doubtful 
rapture flashed over her countenance, she sprang up, 
drew quickly back, looked at him an instant, then utter- 
ing a joyful cry, .precipitated herself into the dear arms 
she had quitted. ' 

Thi^was not the action of one conscious of belong- 
ing to another: Sebastian was exalted to the extremest 
point of human felicity; happiness, lost happiness, he 
now clasped in the form of Kara Aziek, and enjoyed 
in the certainty of being able to confer it. " We* part 
no moVe — we part no more !" he repeated. 

Bewildered in a maze of delight, and merely con- 
scious that the looks and voice of Sebastian breathed 
love like her own, Aziek forsot awhile every obstacle 
between them ; her tears and sighs mingled with his, 
as she rested on his bosom withlhe sweet serenity of 
a pure Jiaart, sure of loving arid being beloved: his 
name, coupled with endearing epithets, breathed re- 
peatedly from her lips, and her soft arms returned the 
pressure of his : at length, starting and trembling, sW 4 
averted her eyes, and pronounced the name of Donna 
Gonsalva. 

Indignation alone appeared on the brow of Sebastian } ' 
in a few words he detailed her perfidy and his own dis- 
appointment, and was about to paint to the horror- T 
struck Aziek his new wishes, when voices at the ddor ' 
of the outer cabin called hinl away. v - 

It was the captain of the Biazilmm with his mate: 
Sebastian hastened to demand respect for Kara Aziek.' 
He informed them that in their fair prisoner he had 
discovered a Moorish lady, to whom he had once been ' 
indebted for liberty; ""Iowc her my life," he said, 
*< and £ will defend her with my life: her sex and situ- 
ation ought to ensure her ^ene/ous treatment, I hope 
and believe they will ; but if not, this arm shall either 
protect or avenge her." ' 

" And a rare strong arm it is," replied the captain, 
" we'll keep to windward of jt, be sure. Wesua'ut Jj 
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overhaul the lady, only what vre find in the money way 
is lawful prize ; has she no coin nor jewels to nay th'e 
men for civilly treating her and the rest of the wo- 
men?" ' ' • 

jSebastian had not time to reply before Aziek her- 
self appeared ; she came forth from her cabinet sur- 
rounded by her maids: her unsteady steriand tearful 
eyes were directed towards him, for whom alone she 
feared when the voice of what she thought violence 
reached her ear. Struek with, an apprehension of being 
discovered, Sebastian hastily told her in Moresco, that 
his rank was unknown, and that these men command- 
ed there. 

Azie"k turned frightfully pale, she trrtiilled, and 
leaned on him for support ; the captain advanced bow- 
injg, his eyes fixed on her glittering armlets, spoke a 
language easily understood, she hastened to take them 
ortiand present them to him : at the Bame.time she 
pointed to some large chests, the keys of which one of 
her maids laid at his feet. 

During the examination of these chests, Aziek re- 
mained leaning on Sebastian, lost in painful conjectures 
upon his'mysterioas disguise : alas ! was he a prisoner 
also ! yetj "how then coyld lie haye power to succour 
her r" She turned her eyes on his countenance; ihe 
sunny look that met hers, the smoothed brow, and en- 
trancing smile, promised permanent protection. What 
could she dread, when the looks of him she loved bade 
# her dismiss apprehension ? 

Satisfied with a casfeej ofjewela and several purses 
of gold coin, the mercenary seaman shut the boxes ; 
" VVe shall leave you and the lady to yourselves," said 
the captain, " that you may try to reconcile her to a 
voyage to Brazil ; ip» he don't like that, she may go to 
•Portugal in the prize \ settle that as she pleases," 

" Whoever you are, friend, with your coarse doublet, 
you're a strange brave fellow, and have a right to share 
our gains, and so if you like women better than money, 
there's a whole lot of 'em for yen." 

" 1 take you at yoor word," interrupted the King, 
" these are my prizes." 

The men "withdrew laughing, and Sebastian again 
alone with Kara Aziek (fret worne*, having' retired 
into the inner chamber.) proceeded to satisfy those 
anxiou* inquiries which her eloquent eyes bad so long 
been making. He briefly detailed the circumstances 
of his return to Portugal, the conduct of his supposed 
friends, the intentions with which he was leaving it 
when he read her farewell letter ; he painted the emo- 
tions that letter excited, with ail the force of tender^ 
jratitttde, 
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• " Such were; such are my feelings, Kara Asiek ;" fte* 
added, throwing himself at her feet, " I am again what 
J was when your generous pity first succoured ttie — a 
beggar, and a fugitive — one who roust soon be every 
thing or nothing;— it remains ft* you to decide on the 
dearest part of uiy destiny r Speak vyour wishes, and 
they shall be obeyed; if they be tofulfilyour eugagem&nt 
with the Bashaw, I will myself* conduct you to him$ 
hit if a friendship more sacred even than love— a gra- 
titude exalted to adoration — every sentiment in short, 
except passion itself; if these may touch you— if yon 
can coudescend to accept « heart yet smarting with a 
former wound — a heart that shudders at love, yet 
where yoiar image is worshipped and cherished— •" 

'- O *ay no more !— no more, beloved Sebastian !" 
i&terrnpted Kara Aziek, hiding her blushes and tears 
on his shoulder, " thou know est too well, that to be per- 
mitted to dwell but on the threshold of that nobje 
heart, is happiness to Kara Aziek." 

How eloquent was the silence which folio wedfiiesc 
ftw word*! how did the blissful sighs breathed by 
each, seemed to incorporate their souls, and blend their 
destinies for eve* 1 ■ 

It was lsng ere either of them could recover Suffi- 
ciently to converse with calmness.; when they did* so, 
Aziek timidly explained her situation. She informed 
Sebastian that her hand bad been frequently sought by 
the B&Shaw of Syria, a. relation of her father's, but hav- 
ing avowed an invincible repugnance to marriage, (at 
least to marriage as it exists in Mahomedan coun- ' 
tries,) her indulgent father had forborne any importu- 
nity : his wishes however, were for the union, and seiz- 
ing the opportunity afforded by her zeal for the snp- 
Eosed Fabian, he offered his liberty as the reward of 
er compliance. » 

At first, shocked and terrified, Kara Aziek utterly 
rejected the terms ; every delicate and Under feeling 
revolted from the hateful prospect of submitting to the 
caresses of & man whoa she remembered from her in- 
l<*vncy as one with whom her heart could have no com- 
mune ; far sooner would she have laid her head on the 
block for the dearsak* of him she loved : but when she 
witnessed the failure of his hopes after the departure 
of Gaspar, and beheld bis profound*, and corroding 
melancholy • when she thought of his passion for Don- 
na Gonsalva, and fancied her pining over his loss, her 
•tender soul shook with. irresolution, she hesitated— re- 
dacted — straggled with her repugnance— renewed 
those struggles, and at Jength determined upon the 
sac/ific*. 
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Kavtebed with her consent. El Hade f did not give 
her time to retract, he released the Christian, and im- 
mediately dispatched messengers to his kinsman : the 
Bashaw, fbraham was at that time with the Sultan his 
master at Constantinople ; he sent from thence a sump- 
tuous galley, laden with presents for his young bride, 
And, it was on its return with the self-devoted victim, 
that, Providenc* threw them into the hands of the 
Porta ptese. 

■ To Kara Azeik the event did indeed appear an es- 
pecial act of Providence, since beyond her fondest 
hopes it not only restored Sebastian to her, but re-unit- 
ed them at the very period in which they were privi- 
leged never to part again. In her secvet mind she did 
not regret the loss of his throne, for it was with Sebas- 
tian divested of power and grandeur, that wcheajt 
had first been woven-: accustomed to profound mire- 
nient, her inexperienced nature shrunk from the vast 
sphere of duties which surrounded sovereignty ; it 
Seemed as if th« love of one little heart would be lost, 
in so wide an ocean : she looked with partfel eyes to a 
scene of narrower views: to a home* private yet not 
unueeful, where the social virtues might have full room 
to expand and to adorn what they supported. 

It, was an amiable weakness in Kara Aziek) yet it 
was a weakness-,. *x<desipe only that situation in which 
her love would be always felt, and always neeessary ; 
she judged rightly, that power and luxury ire not 
friendly to the existence of any sentiment which is de- 
void of selfishness. — In accompanying Sebastian to 
Brazil, she hoped that he might be induced to resign 
his. ungrateful people altogether, endeavour to forget 
his former state, and find in the bosoms of Affection 
nnd Friendship those calm delights which are never 
the companions of high responsibility. 

To dwell with him any where, to see him, to hear 
him continually,— what joy did not such a prospect af- 
ford 1 Life seemed too short to her impassioned heart 
for the complete enjoyment of so much happiness. ..Ne- 
ver, indeed, did woman love like Kara Aaiek ; it must 
be remembered, however, that her attachment concen- 
trated all the ardour of her nature; the habile of her 
nature ;j the habits *f her country did not Buffer the 
growth even of friendship ; she had no sifters, no bro- 
# thersv^and hitherto she had lived devoid of any other 
sentiment than that of duty towards her father. 

As Sebastian contemplated the mixed expression of 
her ever- varying countenance, his enraptured feelings 
assured him that in her's his soul had met its partner ; 
but he sighed to think they should have met so late, 
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when Aw exhausted heart had no longer love to bestotr^ 

Excessive tenderness, admiration and gratitude, con- 
tending with as lively emotions of timidity and appre- ' 
henaion, by turnS sparkled in Aziek'seyes, or suffused- 
her cheek; tboaspeu like tremor of her voice thrilled . 
the susceptible King : it was now that for the first time 
.he felt the full sweetness of love, in the perfect con-. 
viction of giving 1 happiness to the beloved object ; devoid 
• •of this conviction all Us other enjoyments are lifeless. 
— Cold as ice were the sensations awakened by the , 
beauty of Gonsalva when compared with this heart- 
penetrating, ennobling glow ! he looked back on them 
with amazement, and with something of that joy with 
which, a man recalls a danger from which he has re- 
cently escaped. 

These new foelinrs enabled him to speak of the per- 
fidious woman with composure ; to Kara Azieh this 
calmness was animating : for though at one moment 
she believed herself indeed rewarded by his preference^ 
at another she trembled lest Sebastian were self-deceiv- 
ed, and might herelfter find gratitude and esteem but 
feeble substitutes for love. 

Having calmed the fears and satisfied the scruples of 
his gentle friend, Sebastian remembered that humanity 
had other claims upon him ; the ascendancy he bad 
gained over the captain and crew by his valour and 
disinterestedness, rendeied him in some degree an- 
swerable to himself for the treatment of the Turkish 
prisoners ; he therefore reluctantly quitted Kara Aziek. 
By his advice the Brazil trader consented te send all 
the Turkish sailors, with their commander, into tbTj 
first neutral port, whence, they might easily find a 
conveyance home, and in that port the prize might be 
advantageously sold. It required all the King's rhe- . 
toric to persuade his companion that it was merciless 
to push advantage to its uttermost verge, by insisting . 
upon a ransom for all the prisoners ; the man was a 
Jong time in perceiving that there was any merit in 
'being generous to infidels. 

Sebastian's mingled •arguments and persuasions at 
length succeeded ; and the prize manned by a few 
stout sailors, headed by the mate, was ordered to con- 
vey her fornjer owners to Cadiz, in Spain, that coun- 
try being then in amity with the Turks. 

Concluding that the women were' forcibly detained , 
by the captors, the Turkish commander thought it un- 
wise to contest about such immaterial objects ; so mak- 
ing a profound obeisance to his conqueror, he suffered 
him, undisturbed, to lead Kara Aziek and her maids 
om their cabin to that of, the Portuguese vesaeJ : in a , 
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fcw minutes after, the galley hoisted sail and bore "away 
before the wind for the shores of Andalusia. 

Anxious to obtain every accommodation for Kara 
Aziek, Sebastian thought it needful to inform the cap- 
tain that he could reward him amply for every atten- • 
tion ho might bestow, and that on landing at Brazil he 
would prove his truth by actions : having simply an- 
nounced himself a Portuguese officer and a friend of 
Don Emanuel de Castro, he inafered the respect and 
submission of all the sailors. * Hft remonstrances had 
now the force of commands, and the -Mooiisb ladies 
were permitted to live as retired in their cabin, as they* 
might have Cone in Morocco. 

Into their apartments no one intruded except Sebas- 
tian and Baremel : that faithful animal, interesting 
from the peculiar circumstances under which he hadr 
recognised his master, was constantly fed and caressed 
by the gentle Aziek ; he formed the amusement of her 
women, whose simple minds sought no higher recrea- 
tion than that of seeing him fetch and c*arry :— but to 
her he was an object of affection. 

Often, while looking at Baremel, and pondering on 
the incidents his figure recalled, she shuddered at the 
incomprehensible conduct of Donna Gonsalva, and had 
to remsniber that Sebastian witnessed her depravity 
•re she could persuado herself of that depravity's exis- 
tence. 

Prom the King's* mind the remembrance of Gonsal- 
va was vanishing like a confused dream ; to the agony 
of betrayed love had quickly succeeded indignation, 
aversion, and finally contempt : the charm of virtue 
and tenderness united in the person of Aziek, completed 
hi* cure, and his soul, formed for freedom, eagerly 
seized 'again upon its natural right. 

"How do our desires grow with our hopes !how does- 
the possession of one blessing, quicken and inflame 
our thirst 'after others ! — but a little while before, and 
Sebastian was indifferent to any thing; now* the small- 
est of his expectations was considered with lively in- 
terest: he contemplated his reception at Brazil, add 
tiis restoration to Portugal, with the anxiety of a spirit- 
newly roused to action ; and secure of domestic felici- 
ty, Ml that no other station than that to which he was 
born, could fill the expansiorlof his large soul. 

It is hot difficult' to communicate our own fire to a 
heart that I i ves on ly tc reflect the feel i ngs of ours. Ka- 
ra Aziek lent not merely a docile, but a delighted ear, 
to the animated discourses of her lover, fie talked to 
her of the charms of empire, x>f the sublime privilege 
of diffusing comfort and protection throughout nations ; 
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be painted the trials and • the triumphs of the virto* 
which belongs to exalted .stations, its feme here, and 
its immortal reward hereafter ; he spoke to ljer then 
of those softer joys which public duties endear and en- 
hance - r those delightful throbbings of the heart, sacred 
to the names pf husband and of father, which contrast- 
ed wKh the severer virtues of royalty, seem like the 
•ercne beatitude of Heaven. 

■ His voice, his eyes, his smiles, heightened the effect 
of his eloquence: Kara Aziefc no longer saw before 
her the capbiva Fabian, but the powerful monarch of 
.Portugal and the two Indies, who, in selecting her 
from all the world to share his throne and to rill hi* 
heart, was yielding the most delicious proof of his ten- 
derness ; she saw in him only a beneficent (not an am- 
bitious) sovereign, who sought to extend the dominion 
of happiness. 

• At these moments she kindled with congenial enthu- 
siasm, and her soul soaring after his, left far below its 
first humble and personal wishes. 

But how were these ardours chilled, these transport** 
arrested in their flight, by the spirit with which Sebas- 
tian spoke of his wrongs ! he thirsted for vengeance*: 
with the expectation of one day returning to take his 
place amongst the inonaichs of Europe, came the fatal 
belief that he must wash out his stains in the blood *f 
his injurers. 

At mention of Don Antonio, a terrible light flamed 
on his brow, his limbs shook, and his articulation be- 
came smothered,} eveiy took and every word annouc- 
ed still that imperious and fierce character which had 
so often in Barbary blazed before Kara Aziek likesdd- 
den earth fires. 

Her soft nature trembled and grieved ; for it was to 
this intemperance of feeling, this want of self-govern- 
ment, that all his misfortunes Were attributable ; while 
% continued to rule him, there was no security for W* 
^happiness either on a throne or in a cloister. L 
. On the present subject, however, she- found it dim- . 
cuU-tooppose any Arguments that wore not immediate- 
ly overturned by his impetuous and irresistible rheto- 
ric j neither ber education nor the precepts of her reli- 
gion afforded support to the merciful pleadings of her 
nature; she, could only #*rge that distinctive feeling 
which cries aloud from the depttdpof - every human 
heart, that forbearance and forgiveness* ought to foe the 
virtues of errip groan. - ' 

, Sebastian's vehement passions were deaf to the voice 
of her softer pentiments ; pity and mercy could net make 
themselves Jaeard, where insulted .honour, love, out- 



DON SEBASTIAN* : HI 

Mged Into haired, wounded pride, and disappointe* 
confidence, were clamorous for retribution:' he sought. 
to teach her the lesson man learns frdm his cradle, that 
to preserve reputation he must often do violence to his 
character, and seek reveng* where he would willingly 
concede pardon. 

- Ah fatal and monstrous spell, which not avert Chris- 
tianity itself has yet had power to dissolve }— -by thy 
enchantment the sacrod laws pf humanity are disre- 
garded, and murder is enroVedtn the catalogue of hon- 
ourable) deeds ! * 

; Asiek had nothing to urge against opinions which 
«he was thus told were sanctioned by great authorities; 
she could only repeat her native abhorrence to what- 
ever was the effect rather of passion than of reason. 
To appease justice and to satiate revenge, were in her 
estimation very different things, and she strove to con- 
vince Sebastian that true dignity resided with the 
former; 

Sometimes her gentle persuasives conquered : he 
would listen deGghted to the music of her voice and 
the tenderness of her sentiments ; his heart would melt 
under their genial softness, till the perfidious* Antonio, 
his court, his crown* his wrongs, and his deprivations, 
all forgotten, he would remember efrfy that he lived to 
love and to be laved by her. 



CHAPTER XII. 

Hr-fHMxo light airs and cheering aunsnad aecompo* 
nied them on theirvoy age, but now the weather chang- 
ed } thick clouds arose, volume after volume, from the 
tiorizon, till the whole Heavens were darkened ; a hol- 
low wind muttered among these threatening clouds, 
«hd the tttrbid sea seemed to labour with an'approach- 
ing storm. 

• It was on the sixteenth day of their voyage that the 
tempest burst forth. A tremendous gale from the 
south-west began to blow, accompanied with lightning 
and hail; the ship drove before the blast, her rigging 
• All torn, ami the waves washing over her deek : every # 
peal of thunder was followed by ghastly yelling of 
shrill winds, a thousand times more dteary than thun- 
der. The rattling of hail and rain among her cordage, 
the flapping of her wet sails, the creaking of her masll, 
the confused sound of voices and feet, as the sailors 
hurried to-and fro along the deck, the tremendous roar- 
ing of the sea, all struck terror to Kara Asiek ; she sat 
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trtmbtiag in her cabin, listening to-every «ound, aasl 
sensible to hope only when she saw Sebastian. 

Aware of their clanger, for the ship was driving 
rapidly towards a lee shore, the King's anxiety dis- 
covered itself in his pale and disturbed countenance-; 
he presented himself perpetually at the door of Aziekfe 
cabin, as if to see ttpt he had her still, and as often 
hurried away again to assist in the labours of the sea- 
men. . , 

Whenever he appeared the devpted Aziek felt her 
terrors disperse ; it seenwd unpossibleto her that Hea- 
ven should abandon him she loved, to a dreadful death* 
Her 'women, drowned in tears, on their knees, and half 
distracted, mingled shrieks with their prayers and la- 
mentations ; the soft; soul of their mistress became a 
coward for their sakes, and she wept more for their ap- 
preheasions than from her own* 
« In the midst of this awful suspense a crash was 
heard, the next moment Sebastian entered ; his wild 
look and hurried step transfixed Kara Aziek ^ for the 
first time she believed they were about to perish to- 

Esther: without speaking, he snatched her up and bore 
er in his arms to the deck ; she found he trembled 
violently : Yes Aziek, but it was for thee he trembled, 
—that great soul knew no other fear ! 

Merciful Heaven ! what a sight presented itself! 
the vessel, with her masts swept by the board was ly- 
ing a mere hull upon mountainous waves ; through the 
blackness of midnight, by repeated sheets of lightning. 
the whole ocean was momentarily discovered, dark, 
raging, covered with horrid ftxira,— now swelling to, 
tie clouds, now sinking as ifynto the depths of per- 
dition. 

Imprecations, vows;, prayers, and cries, mingled with 
the dreadful roar of the winds and waters ; sometimes 
the storm made* pause, and then was heard distinctly 
the noise of the ship, as she drove furiously towards 
the rocks : but again the blast and thunder would unite, 
till heaven and earth seemfcd rocking with the sound. 

As the tempest had swept away their boat, and they 
were driving upon the perilous coasts of Tdrradunt. 
and Suz, overy soul on board gave themselves up to 
destruction. It was at this moment that Sebastian 
'yielded to despair : be pressed Kara Aziek in his 
arms, with convulsive strength,<while he repeated wild- 
ly, " You perish Aziek i and my love cannot save yon." 
" "I perish, on thy bosom— in thy heart!" she said, 
faintly, fixing on him her asking eyes, swimming in 
grief and bliss. 

" Yes, in jn? heart, Aziek !" he exclaimed vehe~ 
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mntiy , " I e«H God to witness at this awfbl. moment, 

that you only share my thoughts with him !?' ,••* 
' Asiek -raised her speaking eyes to Heaven with a 
took of ineffable emotion — " O grant," she cried, " di- 
vine prophet, that we may live together in thy para- 
dise!" 

At that expression, mortal pain* Seized Sebastian, 
his btood froze, cold damps stood on his forehead ; 
Azick, the beloved and generous Aziek was a Maho- 
metan and *in the other world they would never be re- • 
united. Pierced with pious sorrow, he uttered a deep 
grdan, his arms lost their strength, they slackened their 
hold, and the sea breaking over them, carried with it 
the last earthly blessing of Sebastian. 

The next moment the ship struck upon a steep coast j 
confusion, terror, despair, followed; the frantic King 
calling on Kara Aziek, ran from side to side, yet 
toping to find her he had lost. Some of the crew ^ 
dung to the shattered wreck, others threw themselves - 
Into the sea on planks and spars ; the women shrieking 
and invoking their prophet bung round Sebastian, his 
. heart was wrung with pity, and regardless of his own 
situation, he exerted his smajl remains oC strength to 
succour these unfortunates. 

A sort of raft, hastily constructed, offered the onry * 
means of safety ; to that be committed them, while he 
sprsmg to the topmast part of the stern, madly striving 
to catch a broader view of the ocean amid the blaze* 
of lightning.^ 

Aztek's nlfine, coupled with that of the awful God 
he implored to save her, were soon the sole human 
sotrnds heard mingled with the roaring elements ; alone 
and hopeless, his eyes were still straining round, when 
another shock loosened every plank of the vessel , and 
scattered her in fragments upon the waters. , 

Sebastian sunk ; but his guardian angel yet watched 
.over her charge, and he rose again \ cold, 'motionless, 
spent with grief and fatigue, insensible to every thing, 
he was Seized by his watchful dog who kept hold in 
defiance of the storm, and at last brought him safely 
to land. ' . , , 

Tbecbtil morning air contributed to awaken Sebas- 
tian from thai U tbargy into which his senses had fallen j. 
when he unclosed his eyes, they fixed* upon Bnrfemel* 
wholaf sbiverinf -at his feet; he turned them from 
him to the objects around : nothing was to be seen be-, 
yond arid rocks, and a measureless ocean whose turbid 
waves sullenly heaved under n leaden sky* 

He gazed wistfully, for his thoughts were dim and 
Imperfect, and memory seemed blotted out from his 
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Acuities; the confined idea of Kara Aziek, alone re. 
mained. 

He lay sometime looking steadfastly before him, 
while his senses ronsed slowly ; on a sudden a cry 
escaped him, he leaped up, and glanced round with a 
maniac's wildness ; the perfect recollection of bis mis- 
fortune had shot through his brain, enlightening while 
it maddened him ; he tried, to articulate the name of 
her' he lamented, but the sound expired on his lips, and 
* smiting his breast, be sat down again upon the ground. 

It is not at first that our hearts feel the full force of 
a blow which breaks them in pieces : we do not easily 
comprehend bow a few hours or moments can have 
made us so utterly wretched j. > lis only by degrees that 
our thoughts measuring the extent of an irrevocable 
calamity ascertain its existence and its magnitude: then 
rush forth regret and lamentation, then the images of 
+ past joys surround us like demons assuming beloved 
shapes to torture us more keenly ; and those deadly 
words, lost, lost for ever! resounding perpetually thro* 
our souls, fill them with desolation and despair. 

Pale and motionless, Sebastian sat with bis head 
leaning on his hand, gazing on that wide ocean which 
had entombed Kara Aziek : even yet, his senses were 
Dot quite awake ; nay, they seemed to have fallen back 
into that trance out of which tbey had transiently start- 
ed. — His dull eyes saw not the wistful ones of hjs 
dumb companion, who sensible to his master's grief, 
* lay moaning before him : nothing rousedAim till some 
fragments of wreck floating on shore ffive birth to 
hope. 

Again the face of Sebastian shone with animation, 
his nerves were new-strung, he called to Baremel, and 
flew rather than ran towards the sea.— Every where he 
beheld broken masts and yards, mixed with dead 
bodies ; some were already washed on shore, others 
borne in with the tide : at that afflicting sight he averted 
his head and groaned heavily. Alas ! it appeared his 
destiny to be for ever surrounded by destruction ! — 

He traversed the sands and shore in vain, he searched 
the rocks and their caverns, be sent Baremel into the 
waves for every object but faintly discernable ; Baremel 
only brought him Kara Aziek 's shawl : at this sight his 
fortitude ceased, he snatcned^the sad relic, while burn' ' 
ing drops rained from his«yes— she had perished then, 
she had lost her life tor him!— since but for his un- 
happy sake she would never have consented to be the 
Bashaw's wife, never have braved the sea, never have 
met so disastrous a death. 

Overcome with these convictions, the unfortunate 
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prince held the shawl to hft lips, and remained in the 
same attitude with his face enveloped iq it, alternately 
' pursuing in thought the body of Aziek to the hideous 
depths of ocean, or following with trembling anxiety 
her pure spirit Into the courts of Heaven. 



CHAPTER Xril. 

In this state of abstraction, the king was perceived 
by a gronp of natives, who had |ome to the strand, 
in hope of plundering such vessels as they might find 
wrecked there-; it cost them no ironbje to make him 
their prisoner ; the formidable Sebastian had not then 
aay care for himself— havingexplained to them as welt ' 
as the difference of- their provincial Moresco would 
permit, that he had been cast on their shore by the late* 
storm, and was consequently too much enfeebled for 
great exertion, they were induced to let him walk 
slowly. 

They led him towards some mean hohses, which lay 
at a distance up the country ; there ttnty left him, and 
ran «ff again to the wreck. Baremei, though beaten 
away by those surely Africans, had still returned and 
followed his master's steps, but plunged m profound 
grief, Sebastian Ceased to think of his faithful dog, and 
entered a hut, unconscious that clnbs and stones were 
then driving the poor animal far away. 

Aa old woman within offered him some coarse pro- 
visions, and pointed to a miserable bed of dried 
weeds, where she said he might sleep off his fatigue: 
Sebastian threw himself down In silenee, and the wo>- 
man quitting him, bolted the door on her charge. 

The certainty of heiny again a slave, made little im : 
pression on a heart already exhausted of its capability 
of suffering. There are periods in our existence, w hen 
we seem able to refuse any further sacrifices to grief f 
in these moments a species of sullen resignation suc- 
ceeds the transports of despair, and life or death ap- 
pears equally u matter of indifference. 

Such were the feelings of Sebastian ; he lay on his 
rude bed, gloomy and tearless, careless of the passing 
hours which were to bring back his new masters. 

It was evening wbe% these men returned ; they 
brought with them many things from the wreck, whidft 
they greedily shared. Their captive's'silent acquies^ 
cence in his destiny, moved them to promise that they 
would sell him only to a good master, and that in the* 
mean time he should be well fed and kindly treated. 
Vol. I. 13 
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While tempting him to eat part of their hard fare, 
some one opened the outer door, and Barfemel rushing 
in, up rung to his master's feet : one of the Moors would 
have thrust him out, had not Sebastian besought the 
comfort of retaining his only friend : after a short de- 
mur, consent was granted ; and having devoured some 
■canty fragments of the supper, Baremel was suffered 
to retire to rest in the same corner with bis master. 

As the King- put aside his doublet and vest, he ob- 
served on the back of tbera the deep indents of teeth ; 
the miracle of his preservation was then shewn to him ; 
grief mixed with gratitude, and a sentiment nearly 
amounting to4enderness, swelled from his heart to his 
eyes ; it burst forth in tears, while hastily glancing from 
bis clothes to his mute friend, he exclaimed, " Ah Ba- 
remel, what a life hast thou preserved?" 

The feelings once melted are not soon restored to 
their former state ; Sebastian wept silently a long time jv 
for he thought of Kara Aziek, and wished that Bare- 
mel had saved her only. 

Vain were these wishes, these poignant regrets ; the 
hollow blasts sweeping over the roof which sheltered 
him, and the hoarse waves resounding from afar, seem- 
ed to repeat again and again that Aziek bad been their 
tictim. 

It was now that Sebastian felt conscious of having 
loved that generous Being, her loss had torn away the 
veil of self-delusion, and convinced bim that what he 
believed but solicitude for her happiness, was in reality 
anxiety for his own, — Ah wretched condition of hu- 
manity ! no sooner do we begin to feel the full value of 
our possessions, than they are wrested from us !— is it 
the law of our Being that we are never to possess ana 
to enjoy at the same moment ? 

Providence had consigned the unfortunate monarch 
to merciful men ; they tried to cheer his melancholy, 
• and did not urge bim to any services: if he would but 
share their meal and submit to confinement, they were 
satisfied.— 'T is true, it was interest they chiefly con- 
sulted in this conduct, (for on his healthful looks de- 
pended their expected profit) yet ignorant men do not 
often calculate remote advantages. 

The first day after-a new moon, these people set off 
with their captive for the town or Mesa, where repair- 
ing to the house of a slave merchant, they encountered 
an aged man iu want of a servant, who purchased Se- 
bastian. 

Something of his former fierceness, blazed in the 
eyes of the proud King, when he found himself the ob- 
ject of degradiug trafic, but the gentle image of Kara 
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Aziek glided before bis fancy, and absorbed every 
other sentiment in that of regret; be paused, signed 
. profoundly, and tears stole down bis cheek. 

The old roan looked at him with an air of compas- 
sion ; that look encouraged Sebastian to ask if Baremel 
might share his destiny, the request was granted, and 
soon after these inseparable companions were removed 
to a comfortable abode in the town of Mesa. 

Tefza, Sebastian's master, was a native of the king- 
dom of Fez, and having made a pilgrimage to Mecea 
and Medina, bore the title of Hadge j (a religious dis- 
tinction conferred only on such as have visited the 
birth place, and the tomb of their prophet) far advanc- 
ed in life, and naturally averse to domestic cares, the 
Hadge had neither wives nor children, so that all the 
occupations of Sebastian were to work in a little garden, 
and assist in charitable offices. 

The latter part of his duty was one to which his be- 
nevolent nature yielded with delight, and by sharing in 
it, be learned to esteem his master, and to obey him 
in other matters without reluctance. Assuredly there 
can be no degradation in serving the good. 

These humane employments softened the bitterness 
of Sebastian's regrets, but though he complained no 
more, raved no more, an austere sadness settled on his 
character : the virtues and the love of Kara Aziek bad 
penetrated the utmost depths of bis heart; and now de- 
voured with vain remorse at having ever preferred an- 
other to her, he abandoned every other wish, and every 
qther 'source of enjoyment. 

His docility and his dejection, but above* all, that 
dignity which the divine band had stamped upon bis 
lineaments, interested the Hadge j he would frequently 
endeavour to draw him into conversation about bis past 
lire and condition, and would often urge on him what 
he believed the only true religion ; but Sebastian con- 
trived to elude bis questions, and silence bis argu- 
ments. 

A month had not elapsed, when Tefza informed his 
slave that they were on the point of commencing a long 
journey ; he had a brother in Fez, dying of a lingering 
disorder, who had sent to beg he would come and close 
Jiis eyes j he was therefore about to set forwaid-on the 
morrow. 

What a tumult of sweet and maddening remem- 
brances did not the prospect of this journey Awaken '. 
— Fez had been the scene of Sebastian's principal mis* 
fortune ; it was once the residence of Kara Aziek ; ho 
was going again to tread that ground, bathed in tbf 
Wood of bis bravest warriors, and sacred to the mesM* 
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ry of Stukeley ; he was going to revisit as a slave, the 
place which he had left only two or three monthsback, 
with love and a kingdom before him !— How would the 
worthy Tefza have been amazed, could he have seen 
all the movements of that heart, which to him was so 
mysteriously reserved ! 

Accompanied by Baremel, sometimes travelling on 
camels or on mules, the Hadge and his companion 
quitted the territory of Tarradunt, crossed the range 
of Atlas, and journeying over the plains of Morocco, 
penetrated through the passes of the Green Mountains 
into the kingdom of Fez; directing their course 
westward, they came at length to the dwelling of the 
Hadge's brother, a solitary bouse near the town of 
Riffa. 

Death had already sealed the eyes of the sick man ; 
but as his property devolved to the nearest relative, 
after providing for his widows, the good Hadge re- 
solved upon spending the remnant of his own days in 
his native place : they returned therefore no more to 
Tarradunt. 

Days and weeks now revolved in the same weari- 
some round of trifling employments and complete re* 
tirement ? Sebastian almost wished for laborious tasks 
which might distract his attention by fatiguing his 
body ; his attention alas ! was occupied with past events. 
Regret assuming the form of remorse, preyed on him 
incessantly, reminding him of the worthless woman for 
whose sake he had slighted happiness when he might 
have secured it with Kara Aziek. 

With this regret was mixed some repining at the 
hard destiny which had never presented him to Aziek 
but under circumstances of humiliation ; he wished 
she bad seen him in his prosperous days, surrounded 
by pomps and pleasures, yet disdaining their caresses, 
and emulous only of fame! he wished she had beheld 
the man she loved in the full plenitude of power ; his 
preference then, might have appeared a distinction ! 

Fruitless were these wishes ! that proud Tieart could 
now never be 'gratified by laying worldly honours at the 
feet of one chosen object. Once a frightful apprehen- 
sion suddenly Sprung out of these meditations Kara 
Aziek might have perished doubting the reality of his 
rights, surely their strange rencontre on the ocean 
might authorise such a suspicion ! 

Not even the pang inflicted by her death could equal 
that which now wrung Sebastian ; he imagined him- 
self to have been suspected an impostor : the thought 
was maddening to honour. 

It was many moments ere that impatient spirit could 
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calm itself sufficiently, to silence so preposterous a fear: 
gradually it was tranquillized by the recollections of 
Aziek's ingenuous looks, where respect* ever mixed 
itself with love.— But the vanquished alarm had left 
behind it some thoughts which roused the slumbering 
energies of Sebastian : he felt that Kara Aziek's me- 
mory required that he should endeavour to restore the 
man she adored to the rank and the duties allotted him 
by Providence. 

Often when plunged in deep fits of gloom, during 
which his faculties seemed benumbed and bis feel- 
ings callous, an inward voice would cry out to him, 
" Awake ! arise Sebastian ! days of glory yet await 
thee!" then the blood would pour in tides, ot fire through 
his veins, he would start from his desponding posture, 
and look round with an inflamed countenance, as \t 
on the point of breaking the bonds which held him. 

Had they been real bonds how soon would his pow- 
erful arm have burst them asunder ! but they were the 
bonds of gratitude and honour*. 

The Hadge confided in him implicitly, treated him 
like a son, ceased to exact his attendance, save where 
humanity demanded their united cares, evinced the 
liveliest interest in his salvation, in short, offered him 
every thing, granted him every thing except his free- 
dom.— Could he then basely »turn these benefits into 
engines of ingratitude ? 

At liberty to go whithersoever he pleased, Sebastian 
was more a prisoner than when shut up within the cells 
of El Hader's residence : the generosity of his present 
master was a wall of adamant in his eyes. 

Unable to use stratagem, he tried the effect of en- 
treaties j he combatted his unsocial melancholy, and 
spoke unreservedly to Tefza of his desire to quit Bar- 
barv : Tefza's questions forced him to confess that he 
had neither parents nor dear connexions to whom ha 
wished to be reunited, that he was a solitary wretch 
going to cross the Atlantic in the forlorn hope of find- 
ing a lost friend. 

" I love thee too much poor youth, to grant thy fool- 
ish suit," said the Hadge, one day to him : "thou hast 
owned that death and perfidy have swept away all thy 
possessions, where then wouldst thou seek happiness .' 
believe me it is only placed in piety. Stay contented 
with me, listen to my instructions ; it will be impossi- 
ble for such a soul as thine to remain long in darkness j 
I shall convert thee at last to the religion oi"our holy 
prophet; then, thou wilt bless thy misfortunes which 
brought thee to covet the bread of life. No, no, thou 
ahalt not go ; I am interested for thy soul." 
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This vain idea had Szed itself so firmly In tbe good 
Mussulman's mind that no protestations of Sebastian's 
could shake it : the more the one resisted arguments 
the more the other redoubled them ; and when he found 
bis slave resolute in rejecting every persuasive for him 
to be present at one of their religious ceremonies, be 
merely shook his head, telling him the time would come 
when he would look back upon his present obstinate 
blindness with shame and compunction. 

Neither the indulgence, nor the good intention of 
Tefza, moderated that mixture of sorrow and resent- 
ment with which the still-impatient monarch of Portu- 
gal received this decision : disdaining further solicita- 
tion, and resolved never again to reveal his rank while 
it was in the power of adverse accident to give an atr 
of doubt to such an assertion, he withdrew once more 
within himself; and like the proud steed newly brought 
under man's subjection, who champs his bit, and paws 
the ground with indignation, he performed the duties 
of a slave with the haughty arr of a prince. 

Adversity hardens some hearts, and melts others : 
Sebastian's unfortunately did not soften from the grasp 
of calamity : his eyes, not yet opened to his own char- 
acter, had not observed how inevitably somfr lines of 
conduct produce certain misery. Had he reflected dis- 
passionately, he might have been convinced, that to 
his romantic wilfulness and contempt of counsel, all 
the disasters of Alcazar were attributable ; that rash 
enterprise, together with his bl&meable attachment to 
the betrothed wife of De Castro, had prepared the 
hearts of his subjects for future indifference about hit 
fate. 

There were times, indeed, when Sebastian severely 
censured parts of his own conduct, but for want of 
steadily tracing actions and their consequences through 
the whole of their course, he remained self-deluded, be- 
lieving Providence, not himself, responsible for bit 
heaviest calamities. Often did he exclaim, "What 
have I done to merit ruin like this ?" 

Remote from any social intercourse, (for he abhorred 
the society of the Moors) and almost abandoned of hope, 
his spirit was gradually contracting a severity border- 
ing uponiiardness : that soft being was gone who alone 
knew how to melt hfm into tenderness ; that soft be- 
ing, who ever possessed a charm capable of awakening 
him to philanthropy and to delight. 

Deprived of Kara Aziek, he was likely to lose all 
that was amiable in his character, and to retain only the 
sterner virtues : sometimes he sighed ov«r this chang- 
ing character, and felt sorrow at the alteration ; outer- 
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fcept hit faithful dog, whoir attachment always affected 
him, he possessed no object for tender solicitude. Was 
it wonderful then, that he should become cold and un- 
social ? 

- The short winter of that sultry climate had now 
passed away, and the almond trees were already cov- 
ered with their blight, rosy blossoms' ; one of the Mo- 
resco feasts was approaching, at which the Hadge urg- 
ed his slave to be present: from such a proposition Se- 
bastian started witb*horror, hastening to redouble his 
devout prostrations before a wooden cross which he 
bad shaped for himself, and kept within his own cham- 
ber. The Hadge left him disappointed. 

It was evening when he returned : the captive mon- 
arch was alone on one of those terraces which the 
Moors^ raise upon the flat roofs of their houses, and 
plant with odorous shrubs ; he*wan stretched out under 
the shade of a citron tree, whose branches enveloped 
him, and plunged in a reverie, did not hear the Hadge 
utter the following words. 

" Fabian. I have brought home a venerable traveller 
for rest ana refreshment, see that you prevent all his . 
wants; I must go out again, and trust him awhile to 
your care." 

The noise Tefza made in closing the door that open- 
ed on the terrace, roused Sebastian, he started round, 
and beheld with rising emotion, an aged man clad in a 
dark-brown garment, whose silver beard descended to- 
his girdle : the mildly-intellectual look, assured him it 
was Abensallah. 

Uttering an exclamation of joy, Sebastian pressed 
forward to kiss his hand : the dervise put his. finger on 
his lip, they were both silent : at length, venturing to 
believe Tefza beyond hearing, be stretched but his. 
arms, and pressing him within them, shed some tears. 
" We meet at last, my son," be said, in a low feebht 
voice, " the gracious Mahomet has heard my prayers,, 
and repaid me for this pilgrimage in search of thee." 

" In search of me !" repeated Sebastian, " surely,. 
father, you have not been wandering throughout Africa* 
in pursuit of me, ever since the day we parted." 

A benign smile gently moved the old man's lips., 
" No, my son, I have not ; for I knew not then, wheth- 
er thy departure had not been voluntary : since thai 
Period I have heard the whole of tby sufferings j they 
ave been severe— but I come to thee now with com- 
fort— I bring thee a strange present from a hand de- 
servedly dear." As the old man spoke, be put aside tb* 
foldings of his mantle, and drew out of bis bffeaat^ 
milk-white dove which nestled theoe. 
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« This bird." he continued, ** is destined to convey 
intelligence of thy safety and my success, to eae wbo 
scarcely values life preserved, till " 

The violent emotion of Sebastian interrnpted him : 
pale, trembling, oppressed.with suddea hope almost to 
agony, the King vehemently seized one of Abensallah's 
hands in both his, while his eyes only articulated tk* 
name of Aziek : the dervise hastily replied to them. 

" She lives, my son— she sends me to thee." 

At these life-giving words, Sebastian's transported 
countenance might be said to emit visible rays ; he 
dropt the hand of Abensallah abruptly, and raising bis 
own to Heaven, uttered with his heart the acknowledg- 
ment his lips could not pronounce. 

When this rapturous disorder of the senses would 
allow him power, he exclaimed, " She lives — you say 
she lives, Abensallah V—how saved f— where shelter- 
ed ?— This bird, soil and tender like herself, (ah, fit 
emblem of Kara Aziek) why is it sent?— assure ins 
that she lives-s-you would not. deceive me." 

The impetuous agitation of youth was here grace- 
fully contrasted by the majestic calmness of age ; Aben- 
saHab listened with mildness to these broken and fluc- 
tuating sentences, then exhorting him to he composed, 
began to detail the circumstances of Kara Azick's es- 
cape. 

At the dreadful moment in which she was swept 
away from the arms of Sebastian, Providence ordained 
that a large wicker basket should be swept off also ; by 
an instinctive action she snatched at it for support, and 
borne up by its elasticity, continued floating for- 
ward. ♦ 
T The tide was flowing in, so that every surge impelled 
the basket, and its precious freight, nearer shore : one 
wave stronger than another, lifted them to a prodigious 
height, and then precipitated them upon the land ; 
Aziek had just life enough left to feel the possibility of 
preserving life, and the fond idea that perhaps Sebas- 
tian was with her, gave her strength to move among 
the ledges *)f the rock on which she was cast, and to 
secure herself in a chasm : there she sunk down wholly 
/exhausted, no longer sensible of danger, though the 
foaming billows alternately lashed and receded from the 
projection which sheltered her. 

The same morning air that had revived her distant 
lover, brought her back to a sense of existence ; but 
•he was incapable of motion, and remained two whole 
days undiscovered by any one, even while she heard 
people on the sjiore below, whom her feeble voice could 
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not reach. She called on Sebastian, but her doleful 
accents alone returned on the echo, s 

Some sea-fowl's eggs deposited in the cleft that hid 
her, sufficed to keep nature from perishing; but grief, 
and the wounds her tender body bad received while 
beaten against the rocks, had nearly terminated her 
short life, when a, Moorish child clambering up in 
search of birds' nests, descried her, and ran off to tell 
his parents. 

As her complexion, dress, and language, assured 
them she was a native of Barbary, these people carried 
her to their fishing-boat with great care; she fainted 
«re they reached it, reviving at last only to a state more 
like death than life. 

In this situation she was taken to their hut some 
miles further down the coast, and remained there many 
days, almost expiring ; at length the hand of Heaven 
raised her, and shf was able to tell her name and rank. 

Deprived of her soul's treasure, Kara Aziek believ- 
ed that she should not tarry after him on earth, but 
■be was willing to die on the bosom of her parent, and 
to receive the consolations of religion in her parting 
hour. She therefore gave orders for being conveyed 
to the Alcayde of the province, who deeming it bis du- 
ty to forward her to her father, supplied her with 
guards and a physician, under whose protection she 
was m«ved in a sort of litter, by easy stages, from the 
kingdom of Suz to that of Fez. 

At this part of his narrative, the dervise suddenly 
broke off, " alas my memory !" he exclaimed, u Xb\w 
bird was to have been dispatched with tidings if I 
found thee— I see Tefza approaching. along the road — 
thou bast no time to write— the sight of her bird will 
suffice."— 

" Stay Abensallah !" cried Sebastian, catching his 
arm as it was extended to give the dove liberty ;— the 
dervise paused, while the King hastily pulled from his 
head a lock of hair, and pushing aside the loose sleeve 
of his habit, untwisted a braid of Kara Aziek's, which 
from its length surrounded his wrist several times. 

The sight of that lovely-soft hair, revived the memo- 
ry of her lovelier form, and Sebastian's emotions now 
'assumed a more passionate cast! his eyes sparkling 
with vehement wishes, floated in a kind of rapturous 
dizziness ; half-closing them, he leaned for support 
against the shoulder of Abensallah: an ardent sigh 
burst from his oppressed heart. 

" Moderate this transport, my son !" said the dervise 
gravely, " or turn it towards that God to whom thou 
owest so much."— 
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Sebastian blushed, and roused himself. " Bfv heart 
dou overflow with gratitude ;" be replied, " Heaven 
reads it : but surely 1 may be permitted to feel the val- 
ue of what that Heaven restores ?" — 

As he spoke ; be was weaving the- locks of hair to- 
gether, intending them to convey to Kara Aziek the 
sentiment of their inseparable union,— the gentle dove 
scarcely fluttered in Abensallah's grasp while Sebastian 
fastened the precious knot under her wing; no sooner 
was it fixed, than running to the furthest edge of the 
terrace, he unloosed the bird, which shot away with 
the velocity of light. 

Her white pinions, rendered visible by the darkening 
twilight, enabled them long to trace her course through 
air, but at length she diminished to a mere speck, and 
the next moment disappeared wholly. 

The eyes of the King remained fixed upon that part 
of the sky where she had vanished : Abensallah had 
just time to whisper that he would finish bis story on 
the morrow, hefcre Tefza joined them. 

When the Hadge found that the stranger had not 
partaken of any refreshment, he was going to rebuke 
his slave, when Abensatlah turned his wrath into plea- 
sure, by assuring him the young man had done better 
by attending to his discourse. 

Concluding that so pious a personage could only 
hav«> talked upon one topic, Tefza smiled graciously, 
and leading his guest down to a covered apartment, or* 
dered a dish of kusscason, and dried fruits. 

During supper, Sebastian discovered that Abensallah 
had introduced himself in the chief mosque to the 
Hadge, and proclaiming himself the hermit of Ben- 
zeroel, had immediately received an invitation to rest 
for the night under his roof: he was to set off again 
the ensuing day. 

" A charitable errand brought me to Riffa," he said, 
addressing Tefza, " our blessed prophet has allowed 
me to fulfil it : by sun-rise to-morrow I must return to 
my mountain, for many unfortunates are now perhaps 
waiting for me there to ask my feeble prayers.— let 
this Christian sfceompany me a little on my way." 

Tefza joyfully consented, and they separated for the 
night.— There was no sleep in the breast of Sebastian, 
agitated by anxiety to learn more of Aziek's situation, 
and thrilling with a multitude of sweet anticipations, 
he left his bed, and traversed bis room : sometimes he 
•toptand embraced Bareme), thanking him for having 
preserved a life now unspeakably dear to him ; but still 
ofUner he prostrated himself before the cross, and 
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yielded up bis whole soul to the delightful duty of gra- 
titude. 

It was in these moments that the proud spirit which 
had rebelled against its trials, and dared to question 
Divine justice, became soft and malleable, and melted 
into penitence: bow was he touched and overcome 
when he reflected, that at the very time be was resist- 
ing the Almighty Hand, that bounteous hand was pre- 
paring for him the most miraculous blessing ! 
. Struck, penetrated with remorse, be wept bis fault j 
and never was the imperious monarch of Portugal more 
humble, more impressed with a sense of human de- 
pen da nee, than at this period wheu happiness seemed 
to woo bis embrace. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Day dawned over the high top of Atlas, bringing 

the hour for Abensaltah's departure : Sebastian was 

first ready : tbey set off together, the former seated on 

"a quiet mule, which Tefza kindly forced the dervise to 

accept; the latter walking by bis side. 

No sooner were they beyond the precincts of Riflfe, 
and passing under the refreshing shade of trees, than 
Sebastian besought his companion to proceed with his 
narrative :«Abehsailab hastened to acquiesce. 

" My story will not be much longer :" be observed. 
" it is enough to tell thee that Kara Aziek reached 
her home in safety, where the ablest physician's were 
employed to restore her health : but her soul languish- 
ed for thee, my son, and medicines cannot reach Che 
soul— her father too, happy in beholding her again, and 
moved by her melancholy, though ignorant df its cause, 
consented to defer sending information of her safety 
to the Bashaw of Syria, till our prophet should have 
heard the prayers of the physicians : this indulgence 
somewhat revived her, yet her heart drooped again, for 
she believed thee lost. Wasted by sorrow and sickness, 
every one supposed her fast descending to Hades, when 
lo, her looks brightened, her spirit overflowed with 
joy, and she revived to a second life. This wonderful 
change was wrought in her, by one of those event* 
which Providence orders, but which erring mortals so 
often attribute to chance. 

Dost thou not remember, prince, having found & 
traveller in the road to Rifla, whom robbers had strip- 

Eed and left covered with wounds ?— thou didst carry 
ira in thine arms to the house of thy master, thy 
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pious cares restored bim to life, he sojourned with thee 
five days, at parting, thy words were these, " Moor, 
do not thank me, thank Christ, whose servant I am, and 
who has taught me to succour even those who deny 
his name. 

« Yes— I remember tins man, but what had he to do 
with my fate ?" 

"Much," returned Abe n sail ah, (( see how good 
actions bless themselves !— this man came to Mequi- 
nez to visit a brother, who is married to Kara Aziek's 
* favourite woman : he spoke of thee, he detailed thy hu- 
manity, described thy person, and thy discourses, but 
chiefly he spoke of yon faithful animal, whom he had 
heard thee call thy preserver from shipwreck : at this 
relation Benzaide ran to her mistress, transfused her 
own hopes into her bosom, and; quickly suggested a 
mode of being satisfied. — The Almocadem El Hader, 
had been just offered the government of Benzeroel j 
Kara Aziek was to persuade him to accept it, as that 
step would bring her into a cavila near thee. 

No sooner was she removed thither, than remember- 
ing thy accounts of Abensallah, she dispatched mes- 
sengers for me, partly that I might teach her bow best 
to thank the prophet for restoring her health, partly to 
interest me with her own anxiety : the sad story she 
had to tell of thy misfortunes, renewed all my affection, 
I set out, and found thee. 

At these words, Sebastian precipitated himself into 
the arms of the benevolent dervise, his excessive emo- 
tion deprived him of utterance : " Ah my son !" re- 
suuietkAbensallah, " if Providence destines thee to re- 
gain thy rights, thou hast promised to sheathe the sword, 
which for so many centuries has desolated Africa ;— 
be true to that promise, and then T cannot believe my- 
self culpable in see*king to obtain thy freedom, and pre- 
serving for thee the heart 9 f her, whose virtues will 
prove the best guarantee of thy good faith. Thou 
knowest I am no bigot ; wherever they are to be found, 
sincerity and zeal obtain my respect. Christians are 
as yet but walking in darkness, they see not the light 
that we do, but if they walk uprightly according to 
their own laws, may we not hope for their salvation ? 
Obey thy prophet, prince. and then T trust we shall meet 
again, even in the paradise of his superior, Mahomet." 

"Hold, held, father." interrupted Sebastian, avert- 
ing his face with a look of horror, " I must not listen 
to such impious words. 1 acknowledge jno superior to 
Him under whose banner I fipht." 

Abensallah cast on him a glance of pity, but did not 
answer: Sebastian for some tinte preserved a dignified 
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silence, at length suddenly recollecting the commission 
he had formerly given the dervise, he enquired whe- 
ther he had ever sought out the Portuguese prisoners. 

A new source of satisfaction opened to him when he 
learnt that Abensallah's charitable exertions had pro- 
cured the release of several, and that amongst them 
was Don Emanuel de Castro. 

Had be then told De Castro of his sovereign's exis- 
tence? How had he received that information? What 
sentiments had he uttered ? These, and a crowd of other 
questions, followed each other with such impetuosity, 
that the dervise scarcely found an opportunity ol re- 
plying to them. 

" When be took the ring thou didst instruct me to 
display," said Abensallah, "his otherwise calm and 
thoughtful aspect, became suddenly as changeful my 
son, as thine own : bis cheek alternately reddened and 
grew pale, and his eyes bent on the momentous signet, 
seemed fraught with past events : once or twice he 
sighed, but soon brightening into joy, he put it respect- 
fully to his lips, and devoutly blessed thy prophet for 
having preserved thee. Havingtold him of thy strange 
disappearance, he seemed greatly disturbed, although 

I endeavoured to make him believe that some hasty 
impulse had prompted thee to brave thy fate, without 
my assistance : he then won from me the ring, assur- 
ing me that sbouldst thou not be returned to Portugal, 
unless he could produce that, such of the grandees as 
founds it their interest to doubt, might plausibly sus- 
pect him of falsehood. To this reasoning I yielded, 
and-aoon after, journeying to Tangier, made my way 
to the governor, and brought back with me a redemp- 
tion friar to treat for Don Emanuel's ransom. 

Ignorant of his rank, the person to whose lot he had 
fallen would have sold him for a trifle, but thy friend 
refused to take advantage of this circumstance : be \f& 
with him seven purses of gold crowns." 

" How like De Castro !" interrupted his once intem- 
perate rival, " nobleness and be were twin-born ! Fa- 
ther, It is one of my sins te have used that man unwor- 
thily." 

" What an unworthy passion must that have been 
which blinded thee !" exclaimed Abensallah, with an 
earnestness unusual to him. " Were I to paint Truth, 
the majestic portrait should have the lineaments of 
Emanuel de Castro." 

" It was an unworthy passion ;" returned the King, 
casting his eyes down, yet somewhat proudly still — 

II However, father, I believed the object of it, what she 
appeared, an angel !" 
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This oblique defence produced some observations 
and admonitions from Abensallah which carried along 
with them infinite instruction ; Sebastian listened with 
profound attention, and many of the exhortations he 
then beard, were remembered in after years with solid 
advantage. 

They parted near a village where the good derviso 
bad some charitable visits to make. 

Reflective but happy, Sebastian returned homewards, 
too much occupied with Kara Aziek's safety, and 
Abensallah's friendship, to recollect that he was even 
new remote from enjoying them ; fortunately for hu- 
man nature, it is ever inclined to take one good as the 
earnest of another; and sweetly cheated by this self 
delusion, the King of Portugal already looked confi- 
dently to the ultimate possession of all his wishes. 

Tefza welcomed bim back with many an encomium 
upon the pious deivise, whose discourses he ventured 
to hope would not be thrown away : encouraged by 
the complacency with which his slave heard him, be 
renewed his own arguments in favour of Mahomet, 
promising to make tbe Christian his heir, provided he 
would embrace Islamisin. At any other period such a 
proposal would have drawn down on him a storm of in- 
dignation, but the harmonized feelings of Sebastian 
were at present inclined to put tbe most amiable con- 
struction upon every tbing,he therefore saw only zeal 
apd affection in this weak attempt at bribing him to 
abandon his peculiar faith, and answered him temper- 
ately yet firmly. 

This unusual gentleness on atopic which had hither- 
to roused fiery opposition, gave the good Hadge grounds 
for believing bim not unmoved by the conversation of 
AbeYisallah. 

While he was [indulging unreal satisfaction during 
the days which followed this, his royal slave was im- 
pallently watching the re-appearance of that winged 
messenger whose speedy return Abensallah- had led 
him to expect. The first glow of blissful surprise was 
now over, chilling fears began to succeed ; and in pro- 
portion to the value he set on Liberty and Love, so in- 
creased bis doubts of ever obtaining them. 

Kara Aziek under the command of her father, and 
himself in slavery, were ill able to give a happy change 
to their mutual destiny : itisttue Abensallah had in- 
formed him that she would purchase his freedom 
through the medium of Benzaide's brother inlaw, but 
observation of tbe Hadge's character warned him not 
to rely too much upon his acquiescence, and while con- 
templating tbe blind zeal of that devotee, he trembled 
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to tbink, that after all, this bright dawn might darken, 
and the sun of felicity sink in cloud*. 

The forth day elapsed without bringing any intel- 
ligence from Benzeroel : every hour of those days had 
the King hurried to the terrace, and hastily glanced 
round the whole circle of air ; in the evenings when 
Tefza was at the mosque, he repaired to his station, 
gazing with a throbbing heart, which mistook every 
cloud for a bird. 

The day was done, Tefza had come home and retir- 
ed to rest. Sebastian sought the terrace again : he lean- 
ed over its railing, and his eyes wandered round a 
scene of solemn beauty. 

The moon walking in brightness," cast ber sub- 
lime shadow upon the city below ; the minaurets of its 
mosques and the flat roofs of its houses were covered 
with light as with a mantle ; profound repose rested 
on these buildings; hut a. moment before they had 
been full of hurry and noise : distant groves of tall 
palnifl, and the far-off mountains of Atlas with their 
snowy summits, glittered faintly on the horizon, filling 
the imagination with yet nobler images, and prompting 
genius and piety to awake together; The whole pros- 
pect breathed peace, and all nature appeared to /eel in 
this majestic stillness" the immediate presence of ner 
Almighty Maker. 

Sebastian's heart was touched, a sweet melancholy 
penetrated and filled it, never before had he thought or 
Kara Aziek with so little passion or so much love; 
never before had be contemplated eternity with her, 
with so much enthusiasm ; he repeated her name soft- 
ly, and some tears stole down his cheek. 

" O beautiful planet !" he exclaimed, fixing his swim- 
ming eves on the orb above', " Thou alone art like my 
beloved ! perhaps she is looking on thee at this mo- 
ment and thinking of her Sebastian : our souls are 
then meeting Kara Aziek, sympathy unites thesh, 
though a hard fate separates our lives.— Are we not 
destined to live together in another world ? — O yes. " 
thou wilt abjure thy error, and give thyself to the God . 
I worship." 

He stopt, mused awhile, then recollecting the dove, 
again looked wistfully round. Perhaps some disaster 
had happened to her, some wandering Alarbe might 
have shot her as she flew ! at so probable an idea com- 
posure vanished, and anxiety blended with pity began, 
to increase insupportably. 

But at that instant a bright speck is seen on the deep 
blue of the Heavens ; it Increases, approaches ! soon 
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the white wings of a bird are visible, they moye'swiAer, 
they pause, it is the dove ! 

She drops from her height and alights beside him i 
Sebastian seizes her hastily, but his trembling hand 
almost fears -to grasp his prize; be covers her head, 
her wings, with kisses, he feels the letter beiieath theiu 
yetj as if afraid of too much Joy, is unable to do more 
than to renew those kisses and to call on Heaven as 
the witness of his gratitude ! 

Having at last secured his treasure, neither humani- 
ty nor justice would permit him to enjoy it, till he had 
rewarded its carrier ; he ran with the little creature 
in his bosom to his own chamber where he gave it food 
and water and caressing it all the time with a fondness 
which excited Baremel's jealousy ; he barked, and leap- 
ed upon his master as if to remind him that he too had 
served him. 

"What a change!" exclaimed Sebastian, musing, 
" from a court and crowds of serving nobles, to this 
Moorish hovel, and these two mute creatures ! al\ well, 
they love me and are faithful." 

He now placed Jhe pigeon in a cage of osiers which 
he had before prepared for her, and while her weary 
eyes dosed in sleep, and Baremel was ^comforted by 
licking his master's hand unchidden, the momentous 
letter was opened and read. 

All that the tenderest and freest of hearts could dic- 
tate when addressing the object dearest to it on earth, 
that letter contained ; it repeated vows of eternal con* 
staney, and assured him that his freedom would im- 
mediately be attempted: but the joy diffused over Se- 
bastian's mind by this promise was blighted at once by 
learning, that a lamentable disorder had seized £1 Ha- 
der. and thaj. in consequence of it, Aziek believed her- 
self bound to remain with him. 

" Thou wilt quit Barbary," she wrote, " alas ! thou 
wilt then have to quit it alone, (for how can I clandes- 
tinely desert a dying father who has indulgently heard 
my prayer of being released from the Bashaw ?) but 
thoughts of Kara Aziek's love will live in thy gener- 
ous soul, and thou wilt claim her alter thy return to 
Portugal. 

" Yet O ! think not my beloved, that I .will not fol- 
low thee to the remotest corner of the globe, should 
the angel of death summon away my kind parent: my 
soul is inseparable from thine ; it is lost, confounded, 
mixed with thine for ever. Whatever be thy destiny 
I have a precious right to share it : in happiness or in- 
ipisery art thou not my Sebastian ?" 

In another part she described in the most effecting 
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tanguag* ner emotions on receiving tne proof of hi* 
preservation. Sebastian did not require so lively a 
picture of Kara Asiek'e devoted ness to be convinced N 
that abe. lived only fn him, and that while a sacred duty . 
withheld, ner from sharing bit rate, tamediaieiy, so* 
was rending her heart to obey its dictates. Alas ! if 
be were to quit Barbanr without her bow many years 
might eats ere be could return to claim her ! 

The jeyfnl tumults excited at first, now sunk into 
sadness ; trouble and apprehension took possession of ' 
that breast which se lately seemed filled with an eter- 
nity of happiness, and reclining his head on his hand, 
the sorrowful Sebastian sat thinking away the hours of 
nif ht in cheerless solitude. 

Aziek had settled that Babec (the dove was so call- 
ed,) should remain in bis care till after tbe arrival of 
Beuzoide's brother-in-law, and- that then the pretty 
messenger was to be dispatched with news to bis im- 
patient mistress: Sebastian was to journey with his 
purchaser to the house of Benzaide, from whence it 
would not be diflkuit to manage an interview with Kara 
Aziek. 

These were all the arrangements Aziek had yet 
made, at least all that she had written down $ fer in her 
heart were multitudes of contrary rwishes, fantastic 
plans, seducing hopes, which she meant to communi- 
cate to her lover when they met. She was indeed me-, 
dilating a full avowal to her father, whose sanction ' 
alone could reconcile such opposite affections ; this pro- 
ject however, required •infinite consideration, as El 
Hader might not easily give credit to the royal dignity, 
and base injuries of his former slave, or if he did, might 
deem it an act of conscience to betray him into the 
bands of his own sovereign : at any rate a Mussulman's 
antipathy to a Christian would cost much pains to over- 



After the lapse of a few -days, Benzaide's brother 
appeared at Riffa; the Hadge instantly re-collected in 
him the merchant whom bis slave had succoured, and 
welcomed him, as he did all strangers, with benevo- 
lent hospitality : but when he proposed purchasing bia 
benefactor, and so returning his goodness by the gift 
* of freedom, Tefsa turned pale, summered out some en- 
comiums upon his gratitude, and refused the request ; 
a look of indignation from Sebastian made him cast 
down his eyes. 

The traveller ventured to name a decided sum of 

money, and receiving no answer, doubled its amount ; 

the Hadge replied by a short angry negative : again 

the traveller redoubled his offer, and again Tefza re- 

Vol. I. 14 
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fused it : the whole day was wasted in frattlee* prope- 
aals on the one side, and firm denials on the other. 

Meanwhile Sebastian' watched with breathless anxiety 
the countenances of each ; the letter Kara Aztok had 
sent him by Benzaide's brother increased this anxiety, 
as it contained an account of her father's heightened 
danger, warning him to prepare for many fresh obsta- 
cles if he were not free at the moment of his death to 
snatch herefrom the power of her relations. Tefza's 
obstinacy almost irritated him to utter bitter invectives 
against that bigotted religion by which it was dictated : 
. never before had he expressed himself so violently. 

The Hadge was grieved, somewhat displeased, bat 
not shaken. " Come, come, no more of this nay son. 
you speak the language of the evil one, and he would 
n\in make prey of that well disposed heart of yours.*- 
1 know what is good for you — my frequent prayers do 
not arise in vain — some day our prophet will hear 
them, and you will feel that be does. What is money 
to me r— I have plenty of it— 1 covet only the treasure 
of good works ;— and is it not a good work to save a 
soul ?— once for all, I say I will not part with you.— 
Traveller you have your answer." — 

Kara Aziek's agent sorrowfully departed. — 

Sebastian hesitated a moment, then remembering 
that be owed her a sacrifice, brsurmounted his tower- 
ing spirit, and threw himself at the old man's feet: 
there he implored his generosity, he acknowledged hm 
obligations, he described his own affection and respect, 
but then he painted bis passionate longing for freedom 
in the liveliest colours, and ventured to touch upon his 
own fidelity in having so long borne the weight of ser- 
vitude, rather than act treacherously to a confiding 
master. In short he left no persuasion unapplied. 

Terza shed tears, and raised him tenderly j but he 
began upon the old argument, repeating bis unjust de- 
termination. 

Lashed into fury Sebastian now flung away the Hed- 
ge's hand, and looking at him with an inflamed counte- 
nance, exclaimed—" Take back then, all your favours; 
— at least oppress me with them no more — I here ab- 
jure them, tell you I abhor them— will retain them no 
longer '.—from this hour I hold myself released from 
every scruple of honour, and will employ my whole 
soul in trying to fly your accursed country ! look well 
to me then— say not I have basely deceived you, for 1 
tell it you in the face of Heaven.— Why do you force 
me to this Ingratitude, old man?— you have used me 
most graciously— may God bless you for it j"— his voice 
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Altered as be) spoke the last words, bat impatient of re- 
ply, be rushed out of the apartment.—. 

Blinded by passion, his reason did not see the folly 
•f a too nasty communication to Kara Aziek ; he hur- 
ried to bis own chamber, wrote her a short detail of 
bis disappointment, ending with an assurance that he 
would break his bonds at any rate, and soon hasten to 
her: having taken Babec from her cage, and fastened 
the vellum under hej silver wing, he opened the case- 
ment and let her fly. 

Scarcely waiting till she should disappear, he left 
his room and ran with the quickness of chafed feelings 
towards the town, where he bad several sick persons 
to visit, and much alms to distribute : this occupation, 
by reminding him of the Hadge's best qualities, caused 
him to regtet having expressed bis -purpose, however 
determined, in such harsh terms : regret increased pain- 
flilly, and brought him back sooner than his accustomed 
hour.— 

Tefza was out, and did not re-appear till night was 
far wasted: on seeing his slave quietly standing at the 
gate watching bis return, he uttered an exclamation of 
Joy •> Sebastian then found that the Hadge had been 
ail these hours in search of him, whom he believed 
gone to put his threat of flight into execution. 

The garments of Tefza were dripping with wet, for 
it had rained heavily after sun-set, and he was too solic- 
itous to get tidings of bis runaway, to think of shelter- 
ing himself : he now embraced Sebastian, saying, he 
trasted that.Alla bad made him repent his cruel anger, 
and disposed him to continue happily with one who 
loved him like a father. ' 

Gratitude and compunction did indeed appear in 
the King's reply, but he gently repeated bis unaltered 
determination, even while occupied in changing the 
old man's soaked galebia, with a careful tenderness 
hostile to bis words. Tefza sighed, squeezed the 
Christian's hand, and withdrew shivering to his cham- 
ber. 

The night was spent by Sebastian in such disturb- 
ance of mind as keeps sleep far distant: passion and 
Situde urged him to fly to Kara Aziek ; gratitude 
ed by honour forbade him to escape from Tefisa. 
he storm raised by. those contradictory emotions, 
reason's voice was unheard ; what passion wished, she 

S renounced lawful, what her rival attempted to say was 
aatiiy silenced. 

Never before had Sebastian found it difficult to dis- 
cover the path of duty ; he dreaded bis final decision, 
because it might be influenced by bis desire*, and 
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nearly Issnts to the erraneoos side merely ft— fct# 
in (himself too much. 

The next morning however, found him resolved to 
renin hit rightful liberty by any means, since he bed 
•either contented to part with it, nor forfeited hit 
claim by the commission of crime* : accident aiooe, 
not even the chance of War, had brought him inte 
bondage ; perhapt, he thought, they who enlist under 
her banners bind themselves to abide by her nicer 
laws ; here, however, no laws exist to chain me. — 

Cheered by the serenity which always follows a, re- 
solution grounded upon conscientious deliberation, he 
lightly left his room, and was proceeding out of the 
house with an intent of purchasing in Khta some coarse 
habit to serve as a disguise, when a low groan arrested 
his steps; he listened,— another, and another follow- 
ed,— they came from the sleeping-room of his master. 

Forgetful of all those anxieties which but n moment 
before bad engrossed him, he pushed open the door, 
and cautiously entered ; the soand of his tread startled 
Tefea, he faintly unclosed his eyes, exclaiming " ah ! 
is it you, my son !— -give me some drink — f am very ill." 

Sebastian hastened to his bed-side, on touching Tef- 
aa's band he found it dry and burning ; his eyes were 
heavy, bis breath short— every symptom announced 
one or those malignant fevers which so frequently rav- 
age Barbary, and are produced by excessive moisture 
after intense beats. 

Struck with the conviction that it was to the search 
for him that Tefaa owed bis malady, Sebastian's heart 
smote him more powerfully the* justice required ; he 
hurried to rouse the household slaves, and have the 
physician sent for, then be returned to the old man, and 
sat watching and soothing him by turns. 

The Moorish doctor was just skilful enough to per- 
eeive his patient's extreme dancer, and to prescribe a 
few innoxious useless simples ; he repeated his visit at 
night, by which time the Hadge was delirious, and his 
fever alarmingly increased. 

Observing the ignorance of this practitioner, and 
remembering the remedies resorted to by the Porta- 
guese, Sebastian assumed some command, and ventured 
te act according to .the suggestions of bis own under- 
standing ; the medicines he administered were in sons 
degree successful : but a fierce disease must have its 
course ; the fever raged for one-and -twenty days, till 
it bad spent its Ares, and then they went out of them- 
selves. 

During this tedious period Sebastian was agitated by 
we greatest inquietude for Kara Aaiek ; Bensaide't 
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brother-in-law (having delayed Ma return a fir* 1 dayvA 
bad been tbe bearer of a letter describing the tie which 
bow bob ml him to Riffa, and Babec bad afterwards ap- 
peared with tbe information of El Hader's death, and 
the removal of Aziek to the neighbouring house of an 
uncle. 

Plunged in filial sorrow, she had scarcely said more 
than that her sad heart needed tbe consolation of its 
dearest object, though at-tfce same time she urged him 
by every sacred law of gratitude and humanity not to 
desert the Hadge till death had released him, or health 
returned. 

As Sebastian sat by the old man's pillow, content- 

En g bis wasted figure while it lay composed in sleep, 
be fever had left him,) he could not refrain from, 
ingdeep and repeated sighs; a tedious conva- 
lescence roust follow such a violent disorder : Tefzar, 
reduced to infantine feebleness, would long require the 
tenderest care — who would bestow it in the absence of 
Sebastian ? — Alas, even goodness cannot always insure 
to itself a comforter in the time of need ! most men 
are capable of making one great sacrifice to tbeir bene- 
factor, but how few are disposed to yield without mur- 
muring, their time, their enjoyments, nay their rest 
and personal liberty, in a continued round of priva- 
tions! 

" Poor childless old mart !" said Sebastian, looking 
tenderly on bim, •• thou hast thy wish, I remain with 
thee." 

At this virtuous resolution, some sweetness mingled 
with the pain of regret ; O delightful emotion of self- 
approval, how amply dost thou repay the soul'for any 
sacrifice ! 

Sebastian's heart was calmed yet elevated, and he 
added devoutly—" This is Heaven's will. " * 

It was his purpose to stay at Riffa, till Tefza sbonld 
be sufficiently recovered, and then he hoped to obtain 
freedom from his gratitude, without having recourse 
to violent measures. Kara Aziek, shut up in her un- 
cle's house with the privacy of mourning, would be 
almost inaccessible, were he near her abode, and it was 
therefore as well, peibaps, for them to be thus far 
asunder, tilt her grief was enough abated for them to 
concert together a mode of flight : two or three weeks 
longer, and he hoped to be with Benzaide in the cavila 
ofBenzeroeL 

Tefza's recovery was tryingly flow : and though be 
felt and acknowledged hie obligation to the heroic 
faithfulness of Sebastian, he bad not the heroism him- 
self to repay it instantly by freedom t— he would only 
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premise freedom hereafter, but no intreetiea could pre- 
vail on him to fix the period. 

The sickly state of his tody and mind pleaded eo 
powerfully for indulgence, that Sebastian forebore to 
press the subject, secretly making up his mind to a de- 
cisive step, should the old man's wearying irresolution 
render it necessary. 

In the midst of these inquietudes, another billet ar- 
rived from Kara Aziek, it was written hastily, and 
with a trembling hand : " Alas !" she said, " we are 
lost, my beloved ! my uncle has just informed me, that 
the Bashaw of Syria, acquainted with my existence, 
has reclaimed my person— he is set out to receive 
me— light of my soul ! am I again to be torn from 
thee ? art tbou to be lost to me at last ?— despair and 
love change my whole nature ; I am no longer thy 
tirad, starting Aziek. I meditate a rash, ah me ! per- 
haps an immodest step : I am going, disguised like one 
of thy sex, to seek refuge in flight ; Benzaide and her 
husband will accompany me : we will bend our course 
to the dwelling of Abensallah, his piety will be our 

Srotectlon and our guide, wilt thou not meet me there, 
ebastian ? at least when gratitude and humanity have 
no longer claims on thee, wilt thou not hasten to her, 
whom the most passionate, wishes, the wildest fears, 
consume hourly ?— but oh ! bow sweet is it to feel life 
burning out for thee ! g 

" Providence opens to me the door of liberty, this 
night perhaps, this night, ah ! haste my beloved." 

The most frightful pangs seized Sebastian on read- 
ing this letter, in their first paroxysm he was on the 
point of hastening to Tefza, casting himself at bis feet, 
declaring his situation, and imploring permission to de- 
part ; but the next moment he trembled at the rash 
suggestion, confident that Tefza*s bigotry, would never 
pardon a Mahometan woman for loving a Christian. 

He then sought to allay bis apprehensions by reflect- 
ing on the safe asylum Kara Aziek had chosen ; yet 
how would she arrive there ? she, so delicate, so timid, 
so inexperienced ! was her tender frame made for the 
haste and fatigue of flight ! and . that flight too, per- 
formed under burning skies, upon uneasy animals, and 
• exposed to numberless accidents ! were her sex disco- 
vered in that relentless country, (where women are 
deemed impious if they believe themselves created 
without roots) shame and punishment would follow. 

At that thought tire devoted lover fancied himself 
readv to pay any price for her safety,— nay, even that 
of-jfAolly resigning her ; he thought so only an instant ; 
her #oft beauties in thearms of another, was an idea so - 
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abhorrent, that it maddened him as it passed, and ba 
nished all wish for her delay. 

He now hurried out in search of Tefza, and found 
him stretched along a paillasse io his garden, enjoying 
the evening air *, as he approached, the infirm old man 
eyed him with an expression of thanking kindliness, 
—which pained while it»pleased Sebastian : having -ut- 
tered several assurances of reviving health, and eaten 
heartily of some dish brought by a servant, he afforded 
the impatient King an opportunity of remarking upon 
his convalescence, and consequently of re- urging hie 

The subject was once more discussed with vehement 
importunity by the one, and useless arguments by the 
other ; Sebastian was again inflamed to passion, and 
again the weak Tefza became sick, and tearful,, and re- 

" But one trial more !" he cried, detaining the King 
by bis mantle, "thou, knowest how my heart yearns 
' lor thy conversions-gratitude for thy late goodness in- 
creases this desiqe, and makes me seem cruel to thee, 
when I mean to be most kind. Only accompany me 
to Mecca : with the first caravan, 1 go thither to blesa 
the prophet for my life, and to implore him for thee : 
should he not hear my unworthy prayers, should thy 
abul remain unconverted by the piety thou wilt behold 
there, I swear to thee by Mahomet himself, that in 
three days after our arrival, thou shalt be free!" 

Sebastian turned quickly round, and fixed his eyes 
on him with a look that searched his soul ; " Swear it 
to me !" he exclaimed, then as suddenly stopping, he 
added, " Tefza I cannot consent, it will be too late." 

His fate at this period depended on the chance of a 
single moment: a day, an hour, might ravish Kara 
Aziek from him, and with her all hope of future hap- 
oiness from the attainment of minor objects. Tefza'a 
repeated refusal and desolate ill health, by turns mad- 
dened and melted hira ; yet was he just enough to re- 
spect the old man's motive, even while suffering un- 
der its pernicious effects. 

A new thought stiuck him : " we are not many 
leagues from Benzeroel," he cried, " let us go thither 
Tefza ! you venerate the worthy dervise who dwells 
among its mountain*; we will state our case— you shall 
urge every argume* suggested by this fruitless wish* of 
converting rae,-I willsimply state the mode by which 
I became a slave, my desire of freedom, my dutiful 
care of you in illness, and your indefimte promise :— 
if he bid me go with you to Arabia, I will comphrv- 
if he exhort you to torture me no longer, but t^N 
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ywr promtae, may I not expect that yo« will obey 

Mm/" 

Transported oat of himself, Tefca ttmgkt the ardent 
King in his arms, exclaiming— «• I consent — we set 
out to-morrow." 

Leaving him no time for consideration, Sebastian 
hastily obtained permission, and left the garden to or- 
der preparations for their Journey : while doing so, he 
reflected with some confusion upon the stratagem he 
had used : his ingenuous rfature abhorred even the ap- 
pearance of artifice, and this was not the first time ia 
his life that be had given that name to prudence. 

To conceal any thing from another, interested in the 
subject of that concealment, had uniformly seemed to 
toim a species of Insincerity, which he never practised 
without extreme repugnance : this noble prejudice new 
covered his brow with the colouring of shame : he 
paused and considered, " But what advantage do I 
mean to make of this artifice ? none that the Hadgfc wilt 
not himself sanction ; we shall both gain the benefit of 
Abensallah's counsel ; he will perhaps convince Tefza. 
that equity demands my freedom, and that not even 
their religion authorises unjust actions : he will per- 
made him, possibly, from this perilous journey Into 
Arabia,— if not, I do not mean to take sanctuary with 
Abensallah, I will perform ray engagement, and hasten 
back from Mecca to Benzeroel j alas ! all the good this 
stratagem may bestow, will be only the satisfaction of 
seeing ray beloved, of knowing that she is safe, and 
can wait securely for me." ' 

Sebastian's heart said alt this aincerely, and he en- 
deavoured to think, that by withholding the principal 
motive of his present conduct from Tefea, he was not 
deceiving, though he was not confiding in him. 

By day-break on the morrow the travellers set forth : 
Tefza on a camel, attended by two trusty servants, Se. 
bastian on a stout mule, guarded by the faithful Bare- 
rael, and cherishing in his bosom Kara Aziek's dove. 

This tender little creature, seemed in her lover's 
eyes, a part of Aaiek herself: whenever he softly kiss- 
?k "• J"?.™ 1 J> ,u,na «e» delightful emotions thrilled 
through his veins j the balmy breath of his gentle mh>- 
^appeared to be yet there* and he coSldfencya 

him, and so rendered to him at last. 
.. A t? i L now "noontod bis mule, he lightly smoothed 
the bird*, silver wings, pressed than yet ligbJHJkS 
£ 'lift V* t***™* ^ n « * «»t »eii his heart : 
toe look he gave her was such as a mother bestowTo* 
her first bora and only child t ffB °" 
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Tessa smiled at hia favourite srave's sfsyfsaif*. -as 
he called Baremel and Babec, half inclined to tbhik has 
wita disordered from aach unmanly solicitude about a 
bird ; bat too indulgent to say so, be Waited till Sebaa- 
thu» bad aafely adjusted hia charge, and then ordered the 
camel*, ace. to proceed. 

Travelling instead of exhausting, revived the Hadge, 
for he rested during the hot bonis of noon, and only 
moved when ihe air was tempered by morning or even- 
lag breesee : Sebastian had a thousand times to recol- 
lect that Tefaa was old and sick ere he could prevent 
himself from impatiently urging a quicker method ; hia 
sou! was already at the cave of Abensallah. Imagina- 
tion bad placed bim in the embrace of Kara Aziek ; 
that timid, ardent embrace, to which love at one mo- 
ment gave the most transporting character, and the 
next instant changed it into tremors of apprehension 
and shame : be fancied her pitying tears over the grave 
of his friend ; at that sad image, passion's intoxicating 
reveries suddenly fled, Sebastian's thoughts assumed a 
severer cast, and many were the panga of self-reproach 
which now tyrannised over him. 

Reflections like these happily abstracted some por- 
tion of his anxiety about Aziek, and the attentions re- 
quired by bis feeble companion completed their effect. 

They reached the extremity of Mount Benzeroel on 
the evening of the ninth day. 

At sight of Abeasallah'a tranquil abode, where Se r 
baatian had experienced so much goodness, where he 



had performed the last melancholy duties to Stukeley 
where as many hopes and wishes (now annihilated,) 
had ones agitated bis heart, where at length he was 



» to seek the most faithful and tender of women, 
he was inexpressibly moved ; a variety of feelings meU- 
sd him ; he stopt. gazed wistfully on the rock, and pre- 
cipitately concealed* his face in bis garment. 

'lie was roused by the well-remembered voice of Ia- 
mael, now at the mouth of the cave, who waa praying 
the travellers to alight : as the Hadge entered first. Se- 
bastian had ah opportunity of discovering himself to 
•Israael, and charging him not to mention their former 
acquaintance before Tefaa or his servants ;*after this 
precaution, he entered. 

On passing the threshold he cast a trembling glance 
round the narrow cell ; no see waa there but Tefz* 
and Abensallah : hia heart died away i yet, did he ex- 

ret to behold Kara Aziek ? no, she most be secured 
the interior apartment which AbSBsallah'reserved as 
an asylum for persscttsd persons* . 
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Occupied wRb the most frightful anxiety (Jo? his in- 
consistent bean could not recover from its first shock,) 
he scarcely saw the reverend dervise who was folding 
him to bis breast and giving him bis benediction ; an 
observation trom Tefza roused him, and faaltering out 
a few grateful words, he sat down opposite to the 
chamber he longed to penetrate. 

His eyes now searched those of Abensallah, but ex- 
treme earnestness blunted bis perception, for he knew 
not whether it was comfort or commiseration he read 
in that gently expressive face : bis own looks were only, 
too distinct a transcript of his disturbed soul : the al- 
ternate flushings and mortal paleness of bis cheeks, 
could not escape the notice of Tefza, he believed thai 
they were occasioned by the workings of a mind which 
began to feel the true religion. 

In fact the Hadge was now diffusely detailing bis 
errand to Benzeroel. and calling upon Abensallah to 
assist the great work he had humbly taken in hand : 
Abensallah bestowed many sincere encomiums upon 
bis pious intention of visiting Mecca, but required to 
hear tbe Christian's sentiments ere be could properly 
pronounce bis own opinion. 

" Speak to him alone if thou wilt : said the triumph- 
ant Tefza, I will yield him every advantage, he shall 
confess at least, that I am solely actuated by affection 
for his soul." 

At this acceptable! proposal, Ismael was called to lead 
tbe Hadge up a flight of steps cut in the rock which led 
to another cell where lay tbe Koran and other holy 
books, and which the dervise denominated his mosque. 

Sebastian started up "on their departure, «rd stood 
trembling with repressed eagerness, till the echo of 
their feet above, was no longer distinct, he then grasp- 
ed Abensallah's arm with one hand, wbilejie stretched 
outthe other towards the spring of the secret door .— 
"She is here /my father?" he said, in a voice that 
half determined and half asked the question. 

" No my -son, she is not : prepare thy spirit for still 
further trials : she id With the servants of tbe Bashaw, 
on the road to Syria*" 

Abensallah's first words were sufficient for Sebas- 
tian ; his soul, already enfeebled by an extreme indul- 
gence of delightful anticipations, had not strength to 
bear this shock, he staggered a few paces, and fell ap- 
parently lifeless against the wnll of the cell. 

On loosening his unhappy friend's vest Abensallah 
perceived Babec, whom he hastily shut into a basket, 
then returned to the King, and sprinkled his face with 
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water, he revived at length ; but with every breath he 
drew, repeated tight seemed rending life a second time- 
away. 

Abenaallah meanwhile gently spoke of resignation to 
Heaven's decrees, of those unexpected turns in our 
destiny which so often make light spring out of dark- 
ness ; Sebastian smiled sadly, and again sighed heavily: 
the dervise then pressed upon him the peculiar mercies 
which had already been shewn him by the Great Being 
who thought fit to cloud his sunshine awhile'. The 
young Monarch at that moment despised thrones and 
courts, too certain, that with Kara Aziek would go all 
his happiness ; ashamed of his weakness he looked 
aside with a flushed cheek j " O my father !" he said, 
" think not that I am thus vanquished by selfish regret, 
no* 1 call Heaven to witness Mt is for her my heart is 
wrung so sorely." 

The compassionate AbensaUah hastened to alleviate 
this pain, he informed him that Kara Aziek had but 
just despatched her last letter to Riffa, when a nume- 
rous cavalcade of camels, horsemen, and presents* 
headed by an officer of the Bashaw's army, had arriv- 
ed at El Hader's mansion : the Bashaw himself was in 
Syria, where he was detained by a war with the Per- 
sians, and having learned from the uncle of Aziek that 
she still lived, bad sent his people to clalnvher. 

Callous to her tears, intreaties, and protestations of 
being released by her father from this hated engage- 
ment, her relentless uncle insisted upon her immediate 
departure : she eould not doubt that he was actuated 
by avarice, as he would inherit that fortune the proud 
Bashaw refused to accept, were she to quit Barbary , 
and she therefore offered to resign every thing into his 
hands : but her kinsman persisted in his commands, 
for he mistrusted Aer sincerity. 

Narrowly watched, and so precluded from escaping, \ 
the unhappy victim could only steal into BenzaMeV 
hand as she embraced her at parting, a letter for Aben- 
aallah, and some directions for her own conduct j the 
latter enjoined her to despatch her brother-in-law to 
Benzeroel with the billet for AbensaUah, and the young 
brood of Babec. Aziek's tender heart could hot disre- 
gard even the instincts of a bird : and she well knew 
that if Sebastian believed her Journeying towards the 
cave of the dervise, be would not release the dove, 
nor lose sight of it, till he bad brought if thither. Babec 
therefore would come to Benzeroel: to whom then 
eonld she bequeath her pretty favourite with its little 
nestlings, so cheerfully as to AbensaUah ? 
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She wrote to tell kim so, and to hrtraut that he 
would* eofteiKto Sebastian the dreadful blow which her 
forced departure must inflict. In the most solemn man- 
ner she besought her lover to believe the* she would 
peris* rather than yield herself to the Bashaw ; that 
wherever she might be conveyed, however oppressed- 
or threatened, she wowH consider her heart and her 
person equally the property of her absent Sebastian, 
and that be might be certain, that whether Aziek lives) 
or died, she lived or died worthy of his love. She 
coupled this declaration with an earnest in treaty that 
he would follow her into Syria, where during the 
months sacred to mourning in those countries, sine 
might find some mode of e soaping to him, were he near 
enough to aid and to receive her. 

Many tears bad blotted* the characters traced by her 
hand, but the feelings of Sebastian instructed him in 
hers, and he was obliged to turn away from Abensal- 
lah, that his weakness might not again be visible : when 
he came to that passage which announced her future 
intention, and required him to follow ber, his emo- 
tions were suddenly changed ; the Pboinrxhope sprung 
. from her own ashes, and made him now as impatient 
to fly with Tefza into the vicinity of Syria, as be bad 
before been solicitous to avoid k. 

Strange vicissitude of human affairs ! how often do 
the changes of a single hour convert events front curses 
Into blessings ! Sebastian bad considered the Hadge's 
pilgrimage as the most fatal mischance that could have 
arisen, now it seemed only a kind of interposition of 
Providence in his favour. 

The re-appearance of Tefza abruptly terminated the 
discourse which his absence had permitted! Abensat- 
lab then pronounced the decision required of him, and 
became the witness of that compact which bound Tefza 
to give his slave freedom in three days after their ar- 
rival at Mecca, should he still require it. 

The liyety satisfaction which this decision afforded 
to Sebastian's master, was somewhat damped by hear- 
ing sentiments from Abensailah different from bis 
urn : that excellent old man mildly tried to moderate 
the other's flaming zeal, and at last convinced him that 
H is not given to fallible man to tyrannise over the con- 
sciences of bis brethren. 

But see the inconsistency of 'human nature ! Tefza 
bad not resolution to act conformably with this convic- 
tion ; be still adhered to the plan of leading his skive 
ever desolate and dangerous tracts of country for the 
mere chance of converting him by the imposing spec- 
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tad* ef ate*osnet>s es s a a n d tank. The piety a** 
wisdom of AbensaHah fete eoald sot 4c*bV bat be ss» 
eietly complimented himself upon greater fervour in 
the seme faith. 

While the two Mussalmen were earnestly convers- 
ing on the life and doctrines of their prophet. Sebastian 
went oat to visit the grave of Stukeley. lie found it 
piously adorned with evergreens, which the dervise 
had planted round it : nearly two years bad elapsed 
since that period, and the myitles and box were ex- 
panded into perfect luxuriance. 

The old cluster of locust-trees still cast its deep sha- 
dow along the solitary mound : but the ground about 
it, was thickly set with flowers, whose balmy breath 
incensed the honoured clay, and whose charming co- 
Jours .gave beauty to the bed of death. 

Night was approaching;, and so gloomily, that the 
lantborn Sebastian carried, scarcely threw light enough 
around to discover more than detached parts of the 
scene : soon however, flashes of pale lightning, which 
begun to quiver at distant intervals among the clouds, 
momentarily illuminated every object, and distinctly 
shewed the fearfully-steep rocks, the grave at their 
feet, and the moss-grown crucifix winch surmounted it. 

Sebastian's heart was heavily oppressed : a mortal 
sadness weighed it down, but he shed no tears : he 
knelt before the cross, and there poured out his regrets, 
lamented his errors, prayed for Stukeley's soul, and 
implored a Messing on the desperate enterprise he was 
about to attempt. 

What was that enterprise ? he knew not—he consi- 
dered not;— it must grow out of circumstances : all he 
felt assured of was, that to rescue Kara Asiek, he 
would attempt impossibilities, and meet destruction in 
any shape. 

Again his thoughts reverted to Stukeley, and again 
they retraced with anguish, that happy period in which 
the gallaut Englishman had become known to him. 
O happy period indeed ! for then the youth vof Sebas- 
tian was in its first gloss ; then, he looked round upon 
nature, and saw in it only the reflection of his own 



sweet and ingenuous spirit ; all men-appeared to him 
just, benevolent, and faithful, and every thing he pos- 
sessed, secure and permanent: now, experience bad 



swept away these vain pageants ; seeurity was no 
more, doubt and apprehension had succeeded. 

As he leaned sadly against the cross, his reflections 
imperceptibly assumed that form which a poetical mind 
so naturally gives to melancholy subjects : aa the ideas 
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flowed, be eat them with the point of a Moorish knife 
apon the wooden base of the crucifix. 

Rest, rest, ye ashes dear! 

I come not here 
Your peace to alter, nor remove you where 

Honor and Pomp attend, 

To wait the buried friend, 
And yield his hov'ring shade, the choral prayer. 
Singly I come, alas! with tears alone % 
To mourn youth's trusting hour, for ever flown! • 
O friend beloved! brother of my soul! 
How long shall time and fortune various roll, 

Yet bear no j 



With which this honoured clay, 
Now rives the heart that wrongs have turned to stone? 

I think of thee— and with that dear-lov'd thought, 

Cones many a melting thrill for human kind t 
( Thou wast of mortal make, yet I did find 
Each grace celestial in thy fabric wrought. 

Genius ! Friendship ! Heaven-attaining worth ! 

Ye once were joined on earth ; 

/» Stukeley's soul, by God's own purpose fixed, 

Ye once did dwell and grow, 

Breathing e'en here below 
The air of Eden pure, with dross unmixed. 

AhUttle understood! 

That soul refined, * 

That ardent heart, that piercing mind, 

Those views ethsrial, with his purer eye 

Read in their native sky, 
Were deem'd but fancies vain, by souls of grafter mood. 

He Heed to suffer, and to give 

A noble lesson how to live; 

On Glory's bed, his latest sigh, 

Was breathed to teach us how to die! — 

At this sentiment, so long associated with all his te*U 
ings. Sebastian '■ imagination suddenly checked itself: 
troubled and confused doubts,- as to so general an ap- 
plication of the sentiment (however just, when applied 
to him who acted from a strong impulse of conscience) 
succeeded to his more passionate regrets : in the midst 
•f them, Ismael appeared. 
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He eatne to say that his master was going to retire 
for the night, and waited his Christian guest. 

Sebastian arose, fixed a long look on the earth which 
covered the brave Englishman, and turned away. He 
never saw it again. 
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